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AN 
HISTORICAL ESSAY 

ON THE 

LIFE and WRITINGS 

O F 

Michael Dray tonr, Efq\ 

T is not a little ftrange that a Pcr- 
fon who raifed to himfelf fo high a 
Reputation by his Writings,and who 
was befides fo great a Lover of his 
Country, and fo much efteemed by 
Men of the beft Heads and brighteft Wits of the 
Age in which he lived, fhould, notwithftanding, 
have fo little Regard (hewn to his Memory, as to 
have fcarce a fingle Incident of his Life recorded 
by any other Pen than his own. The facetious 
Dr. Fuller has vouchfafed to mention him among 
the Worthies t)f Warwick/hire^ ^ but in a very dry 

A quaint 

• • Worthiee jn ^4»r«tv;V^/W, page 126, 
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2 An Hiftorical Effay on tie Life 

quaint Manner ; aiid the moft material Thing he 
fays of hitti is, that the Place of his Birth was 
near that of his Countryman William Shakefpear^ 
tut not fo near as the Place of his Interment to 
that of Geoffrey Chancery by which, no doubt, his 
Reader will be much edified. Mr. Edward Phil- 
lips * has bellowed fomewhat fewer than twenty 
Lines upon our Author's Memory, containing only 
a Charafter of his Works, in which he has tran- 
fcribed what little he found for his Purpofe in 
Fuller. Mr. William Win/lanley ^ has tranfcribed 
Mr. Phillips and Dr. Fuller ^ without adding any 
thing that is worth the Reader's Notice. As for 
more modern Writers, they have contented them- 
felves with tranfcribing Mr. Winjlanley^ and add- 
ing a Catalogue of Mr. Drayton's Works. All 
therefore that we can fay of him muft be borrow- 
ed from thence, and we fhall endeavour to range 
the few Fadts we meet with there, in the beft Or- 
der we may, and illuftrate them the beft we can. 

He was born, but at what time does not appedr, 
at Atheljim in Warwick/hire^ and retained always 
a warm and generous AfFedtion for his native 
Country J. He was defcended from an ancient 
and honourable Family in that County, and ap- 
pears to have had a regular and learned Education. 
He tells us himfelf, that he was very early fmitten 
with the Love of Poetry, infomuch, that when he 
was but ten Years old, and no farther advanced 
than in his Accidence, he was very earneft with 
his -School-mafter to make him a Poet. His 

Mafter, 

* Theatrum Poetarum, P, ii. p. 136, 137. 

+ Livesr of the moll famous Englijh Poets, p. 105. 

t See p. 91 3. 






and TFritings (?/ Michael Drayton. 3 

Mafter, it feems, indulged him to his Wifh, and 
made him very early acxjuainted with the Latin 
Claffics, which fuiting extreamly well with his 
Genius, he read them, more efpecially Virgil and 
Horace^ with infinite Pleafure and moft affiduous 
Application *. He began very early to difcovcr 
his Acquaintance with the Mufes, to whom he 
devoted himfelf through his whole Life. 

His firft Effays were the natural Flights of a 
young and fprighdy Genius, well feafoned with 
Learning, and not at all deficient in Judgment ; 
fo that he had no Reafon in his riper Years to be 
afliamed of thefe early Performances, as the Rea- 
der will perceive by confulting his Idea and his 
Elegies, moft of which were written when he 
was a young man. In thefe he difcovered much 
of that laudable Fondnefs for his Country, which 
15 incident to every good Mind, as particularly 
appears by the following (hort and beautiful Poem 
on the River Ankor^ which runs through the 
Foreft oi Arden^ in JVarwiciJhire^ the Scene of his 
juvenile Pleafures, and of his firft Correfpondence 
with the Mufes, which with refpeft to the natural 
and unafFedted Vivacity of the Thoughts, Ele- 
gance of Conipofition, and Harmony of Num- 
bers, might pais for no mean Teftimony of Poetic 
Genius even at this Day. The Lines are thefe ^f-; 

Clear Ankor^ on whofe filver-fanded Shore, 

My foul fhrin*d Saint, my fair Idea lies, 

O bleffcd Brook, whofe milk-white Swans adore 

Tby cryftal Stream refined by her Eyes, 

A 2 Where 

f Seep. 1254, t Seep. 1280. 



4 An Hiftorical Eflay on the Life 

Where fweet myrrh-breathing Zephyr in the Spring 
Gently diftills his Neftar-dropping Showers, 
Where Nightingales in Arden fit and fing 
Amongft the dainty Dew-impearled Flowers -, 
Say thus, fair Brook, when thou (halt fee thy Queen, 
Lo, here thy Shepherd fpelit his wand'ring Years ; 
And in thcfe Shades, dear Nymph, he oft had been. 
And here to thee he facrific'd his Tears : 
Fair Arden^ thou my T^emfe art alone, 
And thou, fweet AnkoYy art my Helicon. 

His AfFedion for Poetry, however ftrong, did 
not hinder his Application to other Branches of 
Learning ; but more efpecially to Hiftory, and 
particularly that of his own Country, in which he 
became as knowing as any Man of his Time 5 and 
with great Induftry and Pains fet himfelf to en- 
quire into the fecret Springs and Motions, by which 
the moft remarkable Events, and moft furprifing 
Revolutions had been brought about. In thefe 
Enquiries, it was natural for him to take Notice of 
the lingular Turns of Fortune that had befallen 
the moft eminent Perfons flouriftiing in different 
Ages ; and where he found their Stories had not 
been fully repreftnted to the World, or their 
Charadlers fet in a true Light, he was defirous of 
rendering that Service to Pofterity, and of pre- 
ferving from Oblivion the Adtions of thofe whofe 
Perfons had been perfecuted by Fortune. 

He had before him the Example of Lydgate ^, 
the famous Monk of Bur)\ who tranflated into 

Englifi 

* The Title of Lydgau^ Book is the Fall of^ Prl ces. 
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and Writings of Michael Dray tono 5 

Englijh Verfe the celebrated Work of Boccace ; 
and the Continuation of that Work under the 
Title of The Mirrour for Magijirates^ written by 
fome of the prime Wits in the Reign of Queen 
Elizabeth * 5 wherein this Method of celebrating 
famous Perfons is chiefly applied to thofe who 
have flourifhed in this Ifland, and was undoubted- 
ly the Source of our Hiflorical Plays. 

This it was that put him upon writing his 
Legends, of which he firfl: publifhed three, auG 
then added a fourth. Thefe contained the Stories 
of Robert Duke of Normandy^ eldeft Son to the 
Conqueror ; the Lady Matilda^ who was beloved 
by K. yohriy and by him^fuppofed to be murdered 
for preferring her Vow of Chaftity to the Honour 
of being a King's Miflrefs ; Pierce Gave/ion^ the 
unhappy Favourite of that more unhappy Mo- 
narch Edward the Second ; and Thomas Cromwell 
Earl of EJfeXy the great Inftrument of King 
Henry VIIL knd at length the Vi(ftim of that 
Prince's Policy and his own Ambition. Thefe 
Hiftorical Poems, adorned and heightened .with 
all the Ornaments of a lively Fancy, and thick 
fown with ftiort judicious Reflexions, flowing 
from a found Judgment in Men and Things, 
were received as they deferved with univerfal Ap- 
plaufe, and gained their Author the Reputation 
which he had fo long fought, of being a great 
Poet, and this too from the befl Judges, of whom 
there were not a few in thofe Times. 

: A3 This 

• Written by Mr. Higgens, Mr. Ferrers, Mr. Churchyard, Mr. 
BaltJine, and the incomparable Mr, SackvU/e, afterwards Lord 
Buckhurfi. 



I 



6 An Hiftorical Eflay on the Life 

This emboldened him to take a higher Flight, 
sind to attempt a new Kind of Writing, at leaft 
in our Language, • Thefe he entitled England's 
Heroical Epijtles. As to the Matter of them, it 
was all borrowed from true Hiftory, and the prin- 
cipal Fads in them are fupported by Annotations 
drawn from the Chronicles that were then pub- 
lished. As for the Form, he.profefles to have 
imitated Ovid^ and it muft be allowed that the 
Characters are finely fupported. 

This Work, which appeared, as we learn 
from the Notes, while the Earl of EJfex was in 
the Height of Favour * with Queen Elizabeth^ 
added much to that Fame which he had already 
acquired ; and procured him, according to the 
Mode of that Age, the Commendations of the 
greateft Wits in his own Country and in Scotland : 
amongft the former was Sir Edmund Scory j and 
amongft the latter Sir William jilexander^ after- 
wards Earl oi Sterlings who was himfelf one of 
the fincft Gentlemen, as well as one of the poli- 
teft Scholars and beft Poets that Kingdom had to 
boaft : fo that now the Chairader of our Author 
was thoroughly eftablifhed, and the Praifes be- 
ftowed upon him incited him to proceed in his 
Career, and to undertake a larger and more diffi- 
cult Work, in which he might have an Oppor- 
tunity of (hewing to how good Purpofe he had 
fpent his Time in the Study of Homer and Virgil^ 
thofe two great Lights of Greek and Roman Poefy ; 
and how much he poffefled of that Fire and Spirit 

which 

* See the Note, p. 37 r^ 
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and IVritlngs. of Michael Drayton. 7 

which enabled Lucan to raife his own Reputation 
by finging his Country's Ruin. 

This was his Hiftorical Poem of the Barons 
Wars, divided into^x Cantos^ containing the 
Hiftory of the Reign of Edward the Second, with 
which he had rendered himfelf perfedtly acquaint- 
ed, by the Perufal of all our ancient Authors. 
He fecms to have been led to this by his former 
Studies, having twice touched upon the Sub- 
ject before, viz. in the Legend oi Pierce Gavejion^ 
and in the Love Epiftles between Queen Ifabella 
and Mortimer. He feems indeed to fay fo much 
himfclf towards the Clofe of the fecond Canto, yet 
he very prudently avoids telling the Story of Ga^ 
vefton twice, by opening his Performance with 
the great Power of the SpenferSy which gives him 
an Opportunity of entering immediately upon the 
Adlion of his Poem, which was the Loves of 
Mortimer Earl of March^ and Queen Ifabella. 

It is certain that he has managed this with great 
Force of Genius and Skill in moral Policy, by 
reconciling his Manner of treating his Subjedt to 
the ftridteft Truth of Hiftory, and fhewing that 
the Ipathfome Intrigues of the Court, and parti- 
cularly the adulterous Amours of the Queen, 
were the true Sources of thofe fatal Difturbances 
and bloody Fields, in which tlie harmlefs and 
honeft Subjefts of England were led on to fpend 
their Lives as well as fhipwreck their Fortunes, 
under the fpecious Pretence of fighting for the 
publick Good, which ended in the traiterous 
as well as barbarous Murder of a Prince, who 
wanted not good Qualities, and who had been 

A 4 mifled 



8 An Hiftorical E% on the Life 

mifled and abufed through the Courfe of his whole 
Reign. The Charafters are finely drawn, and I 
am fatisfied very juftly too ; for befides his own 
Knowledge in the Hiilory of England^ which 
was very great, he had the Advice and Afliftance 
of the moll able and knowing Men of that Time ; 
when the coUefting and comparing our ancient 
and original Writers was a favourite and fafhiona- 
ble Stile. 

It is therefore much to be regretted, that thefe 
Cantos were not illuftrated by Annotations in the 
fame Manner as his Epiftles, from whence we 
might have been more particularly acquainted 
with the Grounds on which he went ; fince that 
he feldom or never proceeded without, appears 
from the Pains he took to compare Sir T'homas 
More's Defcription of the Perfon of Jane Shore 
with her original Pidture, of which he has given 
us a curious and exadl Account, that had been 
otherwife buried in Oblivion *. 

As to the Manner of his Poem, it was written 
originally in Stanzas of feven Lines, which he af- 
terwards changed very judicioufly for the Oftavo, 
or more mufical Stanza of eight Lines. As he 
followed the Italian Mode in the Strufture of his 
Verfe, fo he followed it likewife in the Divifion 
of his Work, not into Books but into Cantos ; 
being led thereto, as he tells us himfelf in his 
learned Preface, by the Example of Edmund 
Spenfer. It is no Wonder therefore, that a Work 
written with fo much Art as well as Truth, and 
which was equally valuable whether confidered 

z% 

•See Note p. 338. 
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as a Poem or a Hiftory, was univerfally admired 
in an Age when there flouriflied fo many Perfons 
of true Tafte and exalted Genius, who knew 
how to fet a juft Price upon the Labour both of 
the Poet and Hiftorian. The fecond Edition of 
it therefore came abroad with Commendatory 
Verfes, not only by Mr. Thomas Greene^ Mr: 
"Edward Heyward^ both ingenious Men and 
efteemed Poets, but of Sir John Beaumont^ and 
the learned Mr, Selden^ whofe Commendations 
were fufficient to have eftablifhed the indifputed 
Merit of any Piece, to which they thought fit to 
give the Sandlionr of their Praife. 

We are very certain that all the Works hitherto 
mentioned, fome little Poems only excepted, that 
are fcattered in his two Books of Mifcellanies, 
were both compofed and publifhed in the Reign of 
Queen Elizabeth^ and this leads us to a Circum- 
ftance of his Life, hitherto unnoticed by any who 
have pretended to fpeak of Him ; which is that 
he was very ungratefully treated upon the coming 
in of King James^ to whom it feems he had not 
only been a hearty Well-wiflier, in Times vPhen 
that was not either very fafe or profitable, but ufe- 
ful alfo in fome Refpeds, which might have en- 
titled him to confiderable Expedtations before the 
King's Acceflion took Place, and to the Conf- 
pletion of his Hopes afterwards. But he was 
wretchedly difappointed, fince fo far from receiving 
whit he looked for, that he was pafled by and 
negleded by all but the worthy Gentleman who 
had made Ufe of him in thefe Services, and who 
was his firm Friend and bountiful Patron as long 

as 
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lo An Hiflorical Eflay on the Life 

as he lived. This is a curious Piece of fecret 
Hiftory ; and therefore firft hear what Mr. Dray- 
ton himfelf fays, and then we (hall endeavour to 
explain it as well as we as can. It occurs in his 
Preface to his Poly-Olbion -f-. 

^^ To any that fhall demand wherefore having 
«* promifed this Poem of the general Ifland fo 
«* many Years, I now publifli only this Part of 
** it ; I plainly anfwer, that many times I had 
•* determined with myfelf to have left it off^ 
** and have negledted my Papers fometimes two 
" Years together, finding the Times fince his 
*^ Majefty's Coming in to fall fo heavy upon my 
diftrefled Fortunes, after my zealous Soul had 
laboured fo long in that, which with the gene- 
ral Happinefs of the Kingdom feemed not 
then impoffible, fomewhat alfo to have ad- 
vanced me. But I inftantly faw all my long 
nouriihed Hopes even buried alive before my 
Face : fo uncertain in this World be the Ends 
of our cleareft Endeavours ! And whatever is 
herein that taftes of a free Spirit, I thankfully 
** confefs to proceed from the continual Bounty 
" of my truly noble Friend, Sir Walter AJiorij 
** which hath given me the beft of thofc Hours, 
** whofe Leiftire hath cffedted this which I now 
** publifli.'' 

In order to have a juft Comprehcnfion of tliis 

'Matter, it is requifite that we fliould know fome- 

thing of Sir Roger Afton^ a near Relation of this 

Gentleman, Sir Walter Afion^ whom, if the 

Reader confults Sir Anthony Welden'% Court and 

Chara£ler^ 

f Sec p. 644. 
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CbaraSier^ or rather fcandalous Hiftory of King 
James *, he will find to have been that Mo- 
narch's Barber^ and tho' he is fo kind as to admit 
him to have been a Gentleman of good Family, 
yet he is difpofed to allow him no Breeding; 
no, not fo much as if he had been really as he 
ftiles him, a Barber at Court. But the Trath df 
the Matter is fer otherwife, for this Sir Roger 
Afton was the Son of a younger Brother of that 
ancient Houfe in Chejhire^ from which they all 
defcended ; and he was fo far from entering in 
King James's Service in that low Station, that he 
ferved his Grandfather the Earl of Lenox as Mafter 
of the Horfe, was Groom of the Bed-Chamber to 
King Henry y and Gentleman of the Bed-Chamber 
to King James when a Child, and was the Per- 
fon principally entrufted with the Meflages and 
Letters that pafTed between his Mafter and Queen 
Elizabeth 5 and by the Intcrpofition of Sir Walter 
Afion^ Mr. Drayton was in this Refpe<ft very ule- 
fill in faithfiiUy performing the various Services 
which he was commanded. 

Upon the King's Coming in, he was in Hopes 
his Patron would have procured him a Reward 
porportionable to his Merit 5 but finding Mr. 
Samuel Daniel^ who was in great Credit with 
Queen Ame \y preferred before him, (which, if 
I miftake not, is hinted at in this ComjJaint) 
he was grievoufly troubled ; and no doubt it added 
to his Difcontent, when upon the Death of Mr. 

Daniel 

• WeUin\ Court and Charadlcr of King James, p. 5. 
t WittftanUfz lives of the Poets, p. 109. 
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Daniel J, with whom, if I divine right, there had 
been a Rivalfhip for many Years, the Laurel de- 
volved upon the Brow of the celebrated Ben 
yobnfon^ who was indeed our Author's Friend, 
which might in fome Meafure alleviate his Senfe 
of the fecond Difappointment. But to proceed in 
the Hiftory of his Works : 

The next Thing he publifhed was the largeft 
and moft elaborate Performance of his whole 
Life, being the firft Part of his Poly-Olbion, 
Containing eighteen Songs. It was publifhed in 
i6i2, in Folio. This Work, which is a Poetical 
Defcription o( England ^ is one of the moft learned 
and laborious, as well as one of the moft ingenious 
entertaining and accurate Pieces that is to be 
found in our Language ; and therefore the great 
Selden did not difdain to let his Commentaries 
accompany the Songs of his Friend, which as^ 
they are exceeding judicious, and contain an infi- 
^nite Variety of curious and recondite Learning, fo 
they gave fuch a Weight and Authority to this , 
Piece, as have fupported it in the Efteem of all 
good Judges above a Century. 

To fay the Truth, and what is barely the Truth, 
it is not eafy to conceive g harder Tafk than that 
which our Autlior impofed upon himfelf when . 
he fet about this Undertaking 5 and yet it would 
be full as great a Difficulty to imagine a Thing 
of this Kind brought to a higher Degree of Per- 
feftion. This will appear ftill more wonderful 
to the critical and learned Reader, when he con- 

fiders 

J The Reader may fee this by comparing the Subjcdls on which 
they wrote. 
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fiders the Time in which it was wrote, and how 
few Helps the Author had towards compleating fo 
vaft a Defign in coijiparifon of what he might 
have had, if he had lived in later Times. The 
true Way of judging of the Merit of this Book, is 
to compare it with Cambden'^ celebrated Work in 
Profe, from whence it will appear how little Mr. 
Drayton borrowed from others, and what infinite 
variety of curious Fadts he inferted from our old 
Manufcript Hiftory, and how judicioufly they 
are applied. We need not therefore be fur- 
prized that not only the Writers next in Point 
of Time, fiich as Weever and Fuller^ borrow 
from him fo largely, or the later Antiquaries^ 
fuch as Mufgravey Kenneth Wood^ and Hearne^ 
cite him as a moft authentick Author. 

Bifhop Nicholfofiy who is very far from being 
partial to the Writers of whom he fpeaks, is 
pleafed to allow this Commendation to our 
Author and his Book : Jhat it affords a much 
truer Account of this Kingdom and the Dominion 
of WalcSy than could be well expeSledJrom the Pen 
of a Poet -f*. This was pretty fair and candid, 
but to fhew how fpeedily he refumed the 
captious Spirit of a Critic, he proceeds thus : 
^h^ firjl eighteen of thefe Songs had the Honour 
to be publijhed with Mr. Selden's NoteSy the other 
twelve being hardly capable of fuch a RefpeSt. It 
would have looked better, if this Prelate had 
afligned fome Reafon for his Affertion ; and yet is 
the more excufable, lince that would be a fort 
of breaking through his Rule, which was to 

decide 

t Nicbolfon's Englifli Library, p. 5: 
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decide according to his own Notion, and to 
dii^te to his Readers, inftead of delivering his 
Opinion with its Motives. 

The fccond Part of thePoLY-OLBioN, con- 
taining the twelve laft Songs, was publifhed ten 
Years after the former ; to render the Work in 
every Refpeft compleat, except having fuch a 
Body of learned Notes as accompanied the former, 
of which if either Mr. Leiden had then had Lei- 
furc, or any other Antiquary of great Abilities 
would have taken the Pains, they had undoubtedly 
been very capable of the like lUuftrations. As it 
was, they were celebrated by Ben Johnfcn * and 
other excellent Judges, as equal in every Refped: to 
the Hopes that had been raifed by the former Part, 
and will certainly do Honour to the Author's 
Memory, as long as there are any who love and 
honour their native Country fo much as to make 
it their Bufinefs to enquire into her paft as well 
as prefenjt State; for fuch will find themfelves 
under a Neceffity of recurring to Mr. Drayton^ 
who as he had no Example, except it may be 
one or two fliort Latin Poems, by the incom* 
parable John Lehnd^ fo he has not hitherto had 
any Imitator, notwithftanding the Praifes his 
Work obtained, and the high Price it has born. 

The Battle 0/ Agincourt was the next Work 
our Author publiflied, which is an Pliftorical 
Poem of that glorious Expedition of King Henry 
the Fifth, by which he laid the Foundation of 
the Conqueft of France^ whiph he afterwards 
happily atchieved : it is written in the £uiie Stanza 

with 

• See his Poem in Praife of Mr. Drayton'% Worki. 
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with his' Barons Wars^ but being one fingle 
Adlion is not divided into Cantos. In this, as in 
all his other Works, the Author pays a deep 
Refpedt to Hiftory, and varies from it as Httle as 
poffible, as may be eafily obfervcd by comparing 
his Poem with the Hiftories of Thoma: de Elmbam 
and Julius Florus^ or by reading it with Speed^z 
Hiftory of that Reign, which is remarkably well 
performed, and drawn from the very beft original 
Writers ; tho' by the Way, it is believed by the 
beft Criticks that this was not written by, but 
rather given to Speed by the Lord Carew^ a 
Nobleman of true Genius and great Learning. 

In this Poem of our Author, the Language is 
much purer and more corredt than in his former 
Writings : but there are not fo many RefleAions^ 
or fiich high Flights of Fancy as in his preceding 
Pieces. It may not be amifs to obferve, that he 
has blended therein two old Englijh Poems, or 
at leaft the moft remarkable Paflages in them, the 
otte entitled J'be Siege of Harfleur^ and the other 
Ji)e Battle of Agincourt ; neither is this to be re- 
garded as Plagiarifm, fince both thefe Pieces are 
very meanly penned, and no Way worthy of No* 
ticc, except for the Fa6ts which they contain. 

This was followed by his Mtferies of ^een 
Margaret, the unfortunate Wife of that ftiU 
more unfortunate Monarch Henry VI. it is written 
in the fame Stanza with the former, and is. like 
it an entire Piece, tho' much the larger of the 
two ; the Defign of this Poem is to {hew " that 
•^ Calamities are, generally fpeaking, either a juft 
** Puaifhmcnt of Vices, or the natural Confequen- 

«« ces 
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" ces of Indifcretions ; from which, thofe who 
move in a fuperior Sphere are fo far from be- 
ing fecure, that on the contrary they ftand but 
** fo much the more expofed, and ufually feel 
** the quickeft and fevereft Reverfes of Fortune." 
It is for this Reafon that we find more Rcfledtions 
in this than in the former, more indeed than I 
think are to be found in any other of his Works ; 
but as they are fhort, judicious, and perfeftly well 
applied, they are fo far from being Blemifties to 
this Poem, that they may be juftly ftiled its great- 
cft Beauties, as they rife naturally from the Sub- 
jed, and are perfedly confiftent with the Author^s 
Furpofe. 

He had touched upon this Topick before in his 
Heroick Epijiles\ and both here and there he 
keeps clofe to Hiltorical Fads, and fhews that 
^rutb is as fufceptible of the Graces of Poetry as 
FiSlion ; and that it is in the Power of a great 
Genius to niove the Paflions as ftrongly by a 
natural Reprefentation of Fads that have really 
happened, as it is poflible to do by having Re- 
courfe to Invention ; which is an Excellency fo 
much the more worth obferving, as it is certain- 
ly very uncommon ; for as our Author and fome 
other judicious Critics obferved, tho' there is much 
found Senfe, great Smoothnefs of Numbers, and a 
commendable Correftnefs of Language in Mr. 
Daniel'^ Hiftorical Poems, yet they have for all 
that an apparent Flatnefs and a perfectly Profaic 
Turn. 

We come now to the lighter Works of our 
Author 5 which, however, are very fer from be- 
ing 
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ing inferior to the reft ; indeed fo far from it, 
that if I durft truft my own Judgment, I would 
venture to affure the Reader that there are hardly 
any finer Poems in our Language than thofe three 
of which I am next to fpeak. His Nymphidia, 
or Court of Fairy^ is in every Refpeft Angular 
and exquifite. It is a Fairy Tale moll happily 
imagined, written with great Fire and Spirit, 
heightened by the moft pleafing Imagery, moft 
admirably condudted, and very artfully concluded. 
There is in it all that Enthufiafm, which is, pro- 
perly fpeaking, the Soul of Poetry, and of which 
our Author had given but few Specimens Jn his 
former Works. Hence it appears that in all his 
other Pieces, that grave and folemn Air, that 
ftridl Regard to Chara6lers, and prudent At- 
tention to his Subjects, were all the EfFedts of a 
well-regulated Judgment, and not at all owing to 
a Barrennefs of Invention, Want of Genius, or 
an exhaufted Fancy. For in this fingle Poem we 
may difcern the Livelinefs of Spenfer^ the happy 
Power of Shakefpear^ and all the Skill of Johnjon. 
There is befides all this, a Vein of Irony or 
Humour runs through the whole that feems pe- 
culiar to our Author, and of which we could 
never have imagined him Mafter fi-om the Perufal 
of his larger Works. The Meafure of the Verfe 
is very luckily adapted to the Nature of the Tale, 
and tho* the Language is intermixed with many 
old Words and obfolete Phrafes> yet thefe are 
introduced on purpofe, and with fuch Dexterity^ 
that they give a certain Air of Antiquity to the 
Narration, which is none of its meaneft Beauties. 

a There 
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There is no doubt that many of our modern Rea- 
ders will imagine that I am flrongly prejudiced 
in our Author's Favour, and that I have carried 
my Commendations of this Fairy Tale much be- 
yond its real Merit 5 to thefe, all I can fay is this, 
that if they will pcrufe it with a reafonable Degree 
of Attention, they will find I have rather fallen 
fhort of Truth, and this too without making any 
Allowances for the Time in which it was written, 
which for any thing in the Sentiment, Method, 
cm: Didtion, might have been no longer ago than 
yefterday. 

His Paftorals intituled The S^ueji of Cvnthia, 
and The Shepherd's Siren a, are exquifite Per- 
formances, and will appear fuch to every true 
Judge, as they have all the Beauties, and all the 
Graces of which that Kind of Poetry is fufCep- 
tible. They have each a little Plot, finely ima- 
gined, regularly conduced, and prettily con- 
cluded. The Numbers are lo juft, fo elegant, 
and fo flowing, that perhaps we have not in this 
Refpe<fl two finer Pieces in our Tongue. There 
is indeed a little Sprinkling of antiquated Words, 
but the Choice is fo judicioufly made that it does 
not obfcure the Senfe, as in Spenfer often, and 
fometimes even in Sbakefpear^ but gives it that 
natural Rudenefs, that pleafing Rufticity, which 
makes the Doric Dialed fo charming in the 
Works of Theocritus, and is indeed eflentially 
neceflfary to Paftoral. 

In a Word, and not to dwell too long upon 
Pieces we fliould not have dwelt on at all, if 
it had not been to excite the Reader's Curiofity 

. for 
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for his own Profit, let us conclude with obferv- 
ing, tliat thefe are in all Refpefts our Author's 
Mafter-Pieces, the pcrfefteft Poems that ever fell 
from his Pen, and which fully refute the Notion 
that the Harmony of Numbers in Englijh Poefy 
Was unknown 'till Waller ftole the Secret from 
Pairfdx ; whereas any Critic who has an Ear, 
muft allow that there is hardly a Poem in Waller 
more harmonious than thefe of Mr. Drayton^ or 
in every other Circumftance morecorredt. 

At length we are arrived at what feems to have ^ 
been his lateft Work, which is his Moon Calf, 
a Satire in which furely there wants not either 
Wit, Spirit, or that warm Poetic Madnefs, ^hich 
himfelf has elfewhere celebrated, as that which 
diftinguifhes the true Genius^ and can never be 
either counterfeited or imitated. He feigns that 
the World was in Labour, and brought forth by 
the Evil Fiend an Androgynous Monfter^ 
which being divided, produced an effeminate Man, 
and a mafculine Woman. He takes Occalion from 
thence to inveigh bitterly againft the Manners of 
the Age in which he liv'd, and to lay open its 
Vices, not with Freedom barely, but with Fury. 
In fhort, his Indignation, or to fpeak plainly, his 
Refcntment, is very confpicuous, and vire cannot 
help difcerning how much his Spleen is gratified,^ 
while he feems to be intent only on the great 
Work of Reformation. 

This, however, is no Detriment to his Reader 5 
it adds to the Poignancy of his Satire, and gives 
fuch a Fertility to his Invention as is truly amaz- 
ing, but it muft be acknowledged that there is a 
^ a 2 Roughnefs 
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Roughnefs in the Verfe, perhaps beyond what 
even Satire might excufe ; but which, however, 
may be in fome Meafure qualified, 'if we confider 
this Performance as an abfolute Original^ for 
which the Author could not have thfe leaft Hint 
from any of our old Poets, or from his Cotempo- 
raries, any more than from the Ancients ^ that 
the Fidlion is extremely bold, breaks out into a 
vaft Extent, and is notwithftanding thoroughly 
executed. It was the laft Blaze of his Poetic 
Flame, and therefore glaringly ftrong, and glitter- 
ing with an irregular Splendor. 

It has been already obferved, that his Elegies 
were written at feveral Times, and upon feveral 
Occafionsj and therefore no wonder that they 
are written in different Manners. There are, 
however, few that deferve to be particularly men- 
tioned. In his Epiftolary Poem to Mr. William 
Brown^ who feems to have been his Companion 
in Misfortunes, he fooths his Difcontent by fhew- 
ing him the Follies and Vices of thofe Times in 
which they had been (hip wrecked, and generoufly 
concludes, that to fuifer in fuch an Age was to 
triumph. His Elegy infcribed to Henry Reynolds^ 
Efqj is as its Title bears a very clear and can- 
did Criticifm upon Poets and Poetry j and for 
that Reafon alone deferves to be read, as it gives 
us the true Charafter of the moft eminent of thofe 
that flourifhed in his Time 3 the beft of which, 
fuch as Spenfer^ Sbakefpear^ and Johnfony appear 
to have been his intimate Acquaintance, and in- 
deed the latter paid him greater Honours in his 
Poetical Capacity than any other Man. Mr. 

, Drayton"^ 
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Drayton's Epiftle to Mr. George Sandys the Tran- 
flator of Ovidf while he rcfided in VirginiUy is 
truly Poetical 3 and as it contains a PafTage expla- 
natory of fomething that has been before hinted, 
and which has fo clofe a Relation to his Perfonal 
Hiftory, that I might be cenfured for paffing it 
by^ I ihall therefore tranfcribe it. 

It was my Hap, before all other Men, 

To fufFer fhipwreck by my forward Pen, 

When King James entered 5 at which joyful Tiioe 

I taught his Title to this Ifle in Rhime. 

And to my Part did all the Mufcs win. 

With high Pitch Paans to applaud him in. 

When Cowardice had ty'd up every Tongue, 

And all flood lilent, yet for him I fung. 

And when before by Danger I was dar'd, 

I kick'd her from me, nor a Jot I Ipar^d. 

Yet had not my clear Spirit in Fortune's Scorn, 

Me above Earth, and her Afflidiohs bom ; 

He next my God on whom I built my Truft, 

Had left me trodden lower than the Duft : 

But let this pafs, in the extremeft 111, 

Apollo's Brood muft be courageous ftill. 

Let Pyes and Daws fit dumb before their Death, 

Only the Swan fings at the parting Breath. 

After this fhort, and in fome Meafure, fuper- 
ficial View of his numerous Poetical Performan- 
ces, we need not wonder that he was in his Life- 
time 
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time efteemed the Delight of the Mufcs, and one 
who did Honour to his Age and Country. We 
havfc already fpoken of many of his Patrons, and 
• not a few of his Friends; all of them Men of 
cqoal Note for their Abilities, and of Fame for 
their Virtues. To be beloved by fuch Men while 
living, gives a Title to Reverence with Pofterity 
while Memory furvives. But we need not keep 
to general Terms, fince our Author's Merit will 
not at all fuffer, if we feparate and divide the great 
(Qualities which he poffefled. His Honour and 
iiOyalty recommended him to Sir Roger and Sir 
Walter AJlon. His Virtue was commended not 
only by Sir "John Beaumont at Home, but by the 
Earl of Stirling^ and Sir William Drummond of 
Hauthornden;^ both his intimatfe Friends, Abroad. 
His Learning was admired by the judicious Mr. 
Selden^ his Poetry commended by Ben Johflfony 
and that not in the Lump, but mentioning fingly, 
and by itfelf, every Piece of his compofing. 

In a Word, all the great and good Men of his 
Time were his Friends at leaft, if not his Patrons. 
That he did not thrive, arofe from no great Singu-' 
larity in that Age in which he flourifti'd ; for the 
Men of Intereft were not then remarkably great 
or good, that is to fay, they were not either 
proper Judges of Merit, or real Friends to Virtue. 
Our Poet had deferved well of his Prince, and he 
trufted to that, but he could not flatter his Favou- 
rites-; the .Names of Salijbury^ .Somerfety or Buck^ 
inghamy do not fo much as once occur in his 
Writings, which fhews that though he was an 
excellent Poet, he was a very indifferent Courtier. 

When 
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When this fhall be attentively conlider'd, it will 
undoubtedly raife the Reputation of our Author 
to its deferved Height, in every virtuous Reader's 
Judgment. We do not take his good Qualities 
upon Truil, but arc the natural and proper Judges 
of them. We have fuch, and fo many Hiftories 
of thofe Times, as leave us no Room to queftion^ 
that Flattery would have made any, as We very 
well know, it made Numbers who had fcarcc 
the Power of diftinguifliing themfelves in another 
Road. What then might fo great a Man havie 
done, if he would have condefcended to make 
his Court in fo fervile a Manner ? The great 
Favourites in King James's Court were none of 
them Blockheads. Carr had Learning and good 
Senfe, which was the Reafon of his preferring 
Overbury ; and though Villiers was no Scholar, 
he was a Man of Parts, and hated Fools. The 
fame Thing might be faid of all, and a great deal 
more of fome of King James's Minifters, more 
efpccially if we lake Cecily Bacon^ and Williams 
into that Rank ; fo that the Road lay open to 
Drayton^ and moft certainly had his Morals been 
worfe, his Fortunes had been better. 

But without a Tincture of this aulic Vice, there 
was no fuch Thing as thriving. We fee this in 
all the Letters of thefe Times, even thofe of 
the greateft and ableft Men ; and this made me 
fay they were no proper Judges of Merit j for 
being forced to make their Way to Places by 
fewning, they naturally hated all that were of a. 
rougher Stamp, thinking there could nothing in- 
tervene between the Spaniel and the Bull-Dog. 

In 
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In Queen Elizabeth's Reign, Greatnefs refided 
in her, and the moft* exalted Statcfman never 
felled of receiving from Time to Time fuch 
Leflbns of fovereign. Authority, as kept him in 
his primitive Humility, and hindered him from 
forgetting his Power was only derivative. Poets 
therefore made their Court to the Queen, by 
making their Works ufefiil to her Subjefts ; and 
here Drayton was in his Element. But under 
King James^ a Prince o^ a mild and placid Tem- 
per, all his Mihifters were the Slaves of thofe 
above, and Tyrants to all below them* They 
courted the King by offering him Incenfe, as if 
he had been an Idol ; and in their Turns they 
cxpedled Incenfe too, which if they received, 
they fnuffed from whatever Hand it came. But 
it is the Curfe of Idolatry to take its Priefls, like 
thofe Jeroboam made for his Golden Calves, Jrom 
amon^fi the meaneji of the People ; and our Au- 
thor was not, nor would make himfelf one of 
thefe, and to his immortal Honour be it fpoken, 
he ftarved with Truth and Virtue, inftead of rifing 
by Vice, or paying Court to Folly. 

As to his private Life, he appears to have been 
of a free, chearful, and generous Difpofition. 
He fpeaks to his Friends with that Openneis and 
Candour^ which is the true Language of Sinceri- 
ty; when he commends, he does it heartily, 
but with Moderation ; for a Profufion of Praife, 
like a Wafte of Perfumes, renders what (hould be 
agreeable, ojfFenfive. He is mild and juft in his 
Cenfures, nor are there many Perfonal, I mean, 
to be met with in his Works. 

I know 
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I know that fomething of that Kind is faid to 
have been artfully hid in his Moon^Ca!f\ but I 
proteft it has efcaped me, and yet I pretend to 
ibme Acquaintance with the Charadlers of that 
Age J all the World knows that it was very luxu- 
rious, and therefore liable to that general Invec- 
tive with which this Performance abounds. , It is 
alfo faid^ and I believe truly, that he was a Man 
of the ftrid:eft Morals, as well as very religious 5 
but however he was no Bigot, as appears by the 
Commendations beftowcd upon him by Men of 
all Parties 5 being on the one Hand equally re- 
garded by Sir Fulk Grevil^ who was looked on 
as "a Puritan, and by Mr. Edmund Bolton^ who 
was a zealous Papift. To conclude, is Contem- 
poraries affure us, that he was for nothing more . 
remarkable than for his exemplary Modefty, his 
Confcience havirtg always the Command of his 
Fancy, very temperate in his Life, flow of Speech, 
and inoffenlive in Company. 

At length, when he had reached to a good old 
Age, fince his Writings fhew that he was a Poet 
forty Years 5 and the Perfons with whom he was 
intimate, plainly prove that he muft have been 
towards feventy 5 fometime in the Year 163 1, 
but no body, I think, has preferved the Memory 
of the Month or Day, he paill his laft Debt to 
Nature. His Body lies interred under a neat Mo- 
, nument of Black and White Marble, on which is 
his Bufto crowned with Laurel, at tlie South End 
of Weflfjiihfter^Pihhtyy hear thofc two eminent 
Poets Geoffrey Chaucer and Edmund Spefifer. 

b There 
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There are on his Monument two Infcriptions, 
the one very fhort and modeft, which perhaps 
was placed there by the Perfon who ered:ed his 
Tomb ; the other in Verfe, in a bold and high 
Stile of Commendation, which perhaps the Reader 
will better like, when he is told that it fell from 
the Pen of that excellent Critic as well as Poet, 
Mr, Benjamin Johnfofi^ a Man much too foUicir 
tons about his own Reputation, to hazard it by 
ill-founded or exceflive Commendations of ano- 
ther's Merit. But it feems the AfFeftion he had 
• for our Author living, his juft Senfe of his high 
Endowments, and a tender Regard for his Me- 
jnory, infpired him with vyrhat follows, 

MICHAEL DRAYTON, Efqj 

A Memorable Poet of this Age, 
Exchanged his Laurel for a Crown of Glory,, 1631. 

Do, pioiis Marble, let thy Readers know 

What they, and what their Children owe 

To DRAYTON'S Name, whofe facred Duft 

We recommend unto thy Truft ; 

Proteft his Memory, and prefcrve his Story, 

Remain a lafting Monument of his Glory : 

And when thy Ruins fhall difclaim 

To be the Treafurer of his Name, 

His Name, that cannot fade, fhall be 

An everlafting Monument to Thee. 

f 
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THE 

DEDICATION.; 

TO you thofe nobleft of gentlemen 
c^ thefe i;enowned kingdoms of 
Great Britain ; who in theJe de- 
clining tiqaes, have yet in your brave bo- 
foms the fparks of tW iprightly^ fire of 
your couragious aaceftors ; and to this 
hour retain the feeds of their magnanimi^ 
ty and greataefs, who, out of the virtue 
of your niinds, love and cherifli ncgled-r 
ed ppefy, the delight of bleffed fouls, 
gqd the Isuiguage of angels : To you are 
thefe my Poems dedicated, 

By yoi^ truly affeBiohtd Servant y 

Michael Drayton. 
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UPON THE 

BATTLE of AGINCOUI^T, 

\yrittcn by his dear Friend 

MICHAEL DRATTON, Elq; 

HA D Henry's name been only met in profe, ' 
Recorded by the humble wit of thofe. 
Who write of Icfs than kings : who vidtory 
As calmly mention as a pedigree. 
The French, alike with us, might view his name. 
His adiions too, and not confefs a Ihame : 
Nay, grow at length fo boldly troublefome. 
As to difpute if they were overcome. 
But thou haft wak'd their fears : thy fiercer hand 
Hath made their fhame as lafting as their land. 
By thee again they are compeird to know 
Hew much of fate is in an Englifh foe. 
They bleed afrefh by thee, and think the harm 
Such ; they could rather wifh 'twere Henry's arm v 
Who thanks thy painful quill -, and holds it more 
To be thy fubjcdt now, than king before. 
By thee he conquers yet ; when every word 
Yields him a fuller honour than his fword; 
Strengthens his aftions againft time : by thee. 
He viftory, and France, doth hold in fee. 
So well obferv'd he is, that every thing 
Speaks him not only Englifh, but a king. 
And France, in this, may boaft her fortunate. 
That fhe was worthy of fo brave a hate. 

Her 
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Her fuflF*iing is her gain. How well we fee 
The batde laboured worthy him and thee. 
Where we may death difcover with delight. 
And entertain a pleafure from a fight. 
Where we may lee how well it doth become 
The brav'ry of a prince to overcome. 
What power is a poet : that can add 
A life to kings, more glorious than they had ! 
For what of Henry is unfung by tbee^ 
Henry doth want of his eternity. 



J. Vaughai^. 



To my worthy Friend, Mr. Michael Draytoi^ 
upon thefe bis Poems. 

SONNET. 

WHAT lofty trophies of eternal fame, 
England may vaunt thou doft eredt to her. 
Yet forced to confefs, yea, blufh for fhame. 

That ihe no honour dodi on thee confer : 
How it would become her, would flie learn to know 

Once to requite thy heaven-born art and zeal. 
Or at the leaft herfelf but thaiJcful fhow. 

Her ancient glories that doth (till reveal : 
Sing thou of love, thy drains, like powerful charms, 

£nrage the bofom with an amorous fire ; 
And when again thou lik'ft to fing of arms. 

The coward thou with courage doft infpire : 
But when thpu com'il to touch our finful times. 
Then heaven far more than earth fpeaks in thy rhymes. 

JoHK RiYNOLDS. 

THE 
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THE 
VI&ION of BEN JOHNSbK, 

ON THE 
Moses of his Friend M. Drayton. 

IT hath been queftion'd, Michael, if I be 
A friend at all ; or, if at all, to thee : 
Becaufe, who make the queftion, have not feen 
Thofe ambling vifits pafs in vcrfe, between 
Thy Mufc, and mine, as they expeft. 'Tis true ; 
You have not writ to me, nor I to you ; 
And, though I now begin, 'tis not to rub 
Haunch againll haunch, or raife a rhyming club 
About the town : this reckoning I will pay, 
^Without conferring fymbols. This*s my day. 

It was no dream ! I was awake^ and faw ! 
Lend me thy voice^ O Fame ! that I may draw^ 
Wonder to truth ! and have my vifiort hurl'd 
Kot from thy trumpet, round about the world, 

I faw a beauty from the fea to rife. 
That all earth looked on ; and that earth, all eyes ! 
It caft a beam as when the chearful fun 
Is fair got up, and day fome hours begun! 
And fiird an orb as circular as heaven ! 
The orb was cut forth into regions feven. 
And thofe fo fweet, and well-proportion*d parts^ 
As it had been the circle of the arts ! 
When, by thy bright Ideas Handing by, 
I found it pure, and perfeft poefy ! 

There 
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There read I, ftrai^t^ thy learned L^ehds three^ 
Heard tht firft airs beiweoi our fwains and thee. 
Which made me think the old Theocritas^ 
Or ruhd Vifgil come^ to pipe to us ! 
But then^ iky Epiftoiar Heroick fongs^ 
Their Jdrcs^ their quarrels^ jealoufics, and wrongs. 
Did all fo ftrikc me, a^ I cry'd. Who can 
With us be call'd theNafo, but this man ? 
And looking up, I faw Minerva's fowl^ 
Perch'd over heady the wife Athenian Owl t ■ 
I thought thee then our Orpheus, that wouktft trf 
Like him, to make the air one volaiy : 
And I had ftyl'd thee Orpheus, but before 
My lips could form the voice, I heard that roar* 
And rouze, the marching of a mighty force* 
Drums againft drums, the neighing of the hotfe. 
The fights, the cries, and wondering at the jars 
I faw, and read, it was thy Barons Wars ! 
O ! how in thofe^ doft thou inftruft theft times. 
That rebels a6Uons are but valiant crimes ! 
And carried, though with (hout, and noift, confe& 
A wild, and an authorized wickednefs ! 
Say*ft thou fo, Lucan ? but thou fcom'ft to ftay 
Under one title. Thou haft made thy way 
And flight about the lile well-near by thi$,. - 
In thy adhiired periegefis. 
Or univerfal circumduction 
Of all that read thy Poly-Olbion. 
That read it ? that are raviih*d ! fuch was I 
With every fong, Ifwear, and fo would dici 
But that I hear, again, thy drum to beat 
f A better caufe, and ftrike the braveft heat 
: That ever yet did fire the Englifh blood f 
Our right in France ! if rightly underftood. 
There, thou art Homer ! Pray thee, ufe the ftylc 
Thou haft deferv'd : and let me read the while 
Thy catalogue of fliips, exceeding his, 
Thf ^ of aids, and force, for fo it ifs : 

^, The 
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The poet's aft ! and for his country's fake 

Brave are the mufters, that the mufe will make. 

And when he ihips them where to ufe their arms. 

How do his trumpets breathe ! what loud alarms ! 

Look ! how we read the Spartans were inflam'd 

With bold Tyrtacus* verfe ; when thou art nam'd^ 

So ihall our Englifh youth urge on, and cry. 

An Agincourty an Agincourt, or die. 

Th;s book ! it is a catpchifm to fight. 

And will be bought of every lord and knight. 

That can but read ; who cannot, may in profb 

Get broken pieces, and fight well by thofe. 

The Miferies of Mai^aret the queen. 

Of tender eyes will more be wept, than feen : 

I feel it by mine own, that overflow. 

And flop my fight, in every line I go. 

But then refrelhed with thy Fairy Court, 

I look on Cynthia, and Sirena's fport. 

As on two flow'ry carpets that did rife, 

And with their graffy green rellor'd mine eyes« 

Yet give me leave to wonder at the birth 

Of thy ftrange Moon-calf, both thy drain of mirth. 

And goflip-got acquaintance, as, to us 

Thou hadd brought Lapland, or old Cobalus, 

Empufa, Lamia, or fome monfter, more 

Than Afnck knew, or the full Grecian ftore ! 

I gratulate it to thee, and thy ends. 

To all thy virtuous, and well-chofcn friends. 

Only my lofs is, that I am not there ; 

And, till I worthy am to wifli I were, 

I call the world, that envies me, to fee 

If I can be a friend, and friend to thee^. 
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TheBATTLE oi AGINCOURT. 

CEas'd was the thunder of thofe drums which wak'd 
Th* affrighted French, their mifcries to view. 
At Edward*s name which to that hour ftill quak'd. 
Their Saligue tables to the ground who threw i 
Yet were the Englifh courages not flak*d. 
But the fame bows and the lame blades they drew. 
With the fame arms thofe weapons to advance. 
Which lately logt the fieur-de-liz of France. 

Henry the fifth, that man made out of fire, 
Th* imperial wreath plac'd on his princely brow. 
His lion's courage ftands not to enquire 
Which way old Henry came by it ; or how 
At Pomfret-caftle Richard fhould expire : 
What's that to him ? he hath the garland now $ 
l^t ^BuLLiNGBROOK bcware how he it wan, 
tor ^Monmouth means to keep it if he can. 

B Tliac 

a H E N RY IV. 'fo named from a town in Lincolnlhire, wlierc he 
vai bom. 

^ Henry V. was born at Monmouth in Walc$, 
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That glorious day, which his great father got 
Upon the Percye s (calling to their aid 
The valiant Douglas, that Herculian Scot) 
When for his crown at Shrewfbury tliey play'd. 
Had quite difliearten'd ev'ry other plot. 
And aD thofe tempefts quiedy had lay'd. 

That not a cloud did to this Prince appear. 
No former King had feen a fky fo clear. 

Yet the rich Clergy felt a fearful rent 
In the ftill bofom of tlicir Church (whilft fhc 
A Monarchels, immeafurably fpent, 
Lefs than fhe was, and thought fhe might not be) 
By WicKLiFF and his followers : to prevent 
The growth of whofe opinions, and to free 
That foul afperfion wluch on her they laid. 
She her ftrong^ft wits muft flir up to her aid, 

When prefendy a parliament is calPd, 

To fet things fteddy that flood not fo right. 

But that thereby the poor might be inthraird. 

Should they be ui^'d by thofe that were of might 5 

That in lus empire equity inftall'd. 

It fhould continue in that perfeft plight; 

Wherefore to^Lei'fter he th'aflembly draws. 

There to enad thofe neceflary laws. 

In which one bill, ^mongfl: many, there was read, 

Againfl: the general and fuperfluous wafte 

Of temporal lands, the Layety that had fed 

Upon the houfes of Religion cafte. 

Which for defence might ftand the realm in fted. 

Where it moft: needed, were it rightly plac'd -, 

Which made thofe Church-men generally to fear. 
For all this calm, fome tempeft might be near. 

And 
c A.parliainent.Gilled at Leicefter^ A. D. f4i3« 
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And being right IkilfiJ, quickly they forefaw 
No fhallow-brains this bus'nefs went about : 
Therefore with cunning they muft cure this flaw ; 
For of the King they greatly flood in doubt. 
Left him to them their oppofites (hould draw. 
Some thing muft be thruft in, to thruft that out : 
And to this end they wifely muft provide 
One, this great engine clerkly that could guide. 

Chichley ^ , who lat on Canterbury's fee, 
A man well-lpoken, gravely ftout, and wife^ 
The moft feleft (then thought of that could be) 
Xo adt what all the Prelacy devife % 
(For well they knew, that in this bus'neis he 
Would to the utmoft ftrain his faculties 5) 

Him lift they up with their m^n ftrength, to prove 
By fbme clean flight this libel ^ to remove. 
f 
.Mis brain in labour, gladly forth would bring 
Somewhat that at this needfiil time might fit 
The fprightly humour of this youthftil King, 
If his invention could but light on it. 
His workmg foul projefteth many a thing. 
Until at length, out of the ftrength of wit. 
He found a war with France muft be the way 
To dafh this bill, elfe threatening their decay- 

Whilft vacant minds fat in their breafts at cafe. 

And the remembrance of their conquefts paft. 

Upon their fancies doth fo ftrongly feize. 

As in their teeth their cowardice it caft, 

Rehearling to them thofe victorious days, 

The deeds of which beyond their name ftiould laft ; 

That after-ages reading what was theirs, 

Shall hardly think thole men had any heirs. 

B 2 AvA 

^ Henry Chichley, who fucceedcd Arundel juft then decca -Ni 

the fee of Canterbury, 

« So they termed it, as not worthy of a letter till'*. 
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And to this point premeditating well, 

A fpeech (which chanc'd the very pin to cleave) 

Aim'd, whatfoever the fuccefs befell. 

That it no room fhould for a fecond leave. 

More of this title then in hand to tdl. 

If ib his (kill him did not much deceive ; 

And 'gainft the King in public Ihould appear. 
Thus frames his Ipeech to the aflembly there. 

** ^ Pardon my boldnefs, my liege fovereign Lord, 
•• Nor your dread prefence let my fpeech offend -, 
** Your mild attention favourably afford, 
** Which fuch clear vigour to my Ipirit fliall lend, 
** That it fhaU fet an edge upon your fword, 
** To my demand and make you to attend, 

Alking you, why men trained to arms you keep^ 
Your right in France yet fuff'ring ftill to fleep. 



<6 



*« Can fuch a Prince be in an ifland pent, 
*' And poorly thus ftiut up within a fea ? 
" When as your right includes that vaft extent, 
" To th' either Alps your empire forth to lay. 
** Can he be Englifli-born, and is not bent 
•' To follow "you ? Appoint you but the way, 

«• We'll wade if we want Ihips, the waves or climb, 
** In one hand hold our fwords, with th' other fwim. 

** What time controuls your brave great-grandfire*s claim 
•' To th' realm of France, from Philip nam'd the Fair, 
** Which to king Edward by his mother came, 
** Queen Isabel, that Philip's only heir, 
" Wliich this fhort intermiffion doth not mdni ? 
** But if it did, as he, fo yours repair ; 

" That where his right in blood prevailed not, 
*' In fpight of hell, yet by his fword he got. 

« What 
f The archbifhop of Canterbury's fpeech in this and the tqi 
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What fee that conqveror, by their Salique laws, 
Thofe poor decrees their parliaments could piake ? 
He epter'd on the juftnels of his caufe, 
*' To make good what he dar*d to undertake j 
♦* And once in a6tion, he flood not to paufe, 
*^ But in upon them like a tempcft brake, 

*' And down fheir buildings with fuch ftiry bare, 
** That they from mills diflblved w^re to air. 

** As thofe br^ve Edwards, father and the fon, 
'* At conquered Crefly with fuccefsful luck, 
*^ Where firft all France (as at one game) they won, 
** Never two warriors fuch a battle ftruck, 
'* That when the bloody difmal fight was done, 
** Here in" one heap, there in another ruck| 
" Princes and peafants lay togeth^ mixc^ 
" The Englilh fwords no dificrence knew becwixi^ 

** There Lewis King of Beame was Qverthrawn, 
*^ With valiant Charles, of France the younger brothepj 
*' A Dauphin, and two DukeSj in pieces hewn ^ 
♦' To them fix Earls lay fl^n by one another ; 
*' There the Grand Priq;- of France fetcht his laft groan ; 
*^ Two Archbifliops (he boiftVous croud doth fmothcr j 
^' There fifteen thoufand of their gentry dy'd, 
" With each two foldiers flaughter'd by his fide, 

♦^ Nor the Black Prince, ^tPoi(5Uer9 battle, fought 
** Short of his father, and liimfelf before, 
** Her King and Prince, that prifoners hither brought 
** From forty thouland welVrbg in their gore, 
'' Thaf in the world's opinion it was thought, 
*' France from that inftant could fubfift no more ; 
" The Marflial, and the Conllable, there flain 
^^ Under the ftandard, in that battle ta*en, 

B 5 ^^ Ngr 
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** Nor is this claim for women to fijccccd 
** (*Gainft wh^ they would your right to France debar) 
'* A thing fo new, that it fo much fhould need 
^* Such oppofition, as though fetcht from far- 
*' By Pepin this is prov*d, as by a deed, 
" DcpofingCHE LDRicK by a fatal war, 
**ByBLYTHiLD dar*d his title to advance, 
** Daughter to Cloth AR, firft fo nam*d of France. 

** Hugh Capet, who from Charles of Lor^ took 
" The crown of France, that he in peace might reign,, 
" As heir to Lingard to her tide ftuck, 
** Who was the daughter of King Charlemain : 
•' So holy Lewes poring on his book, 
*• Whom that Hugh Capet made his heir again, 
*'FromERMiNOARD,hisgrandame,claim'dthecrown, 
" DukeCHARLES lus daughter, wrongfully put down. 

** Nor thinlj:, my liege, a fitter time than this, 
** You could have found your tide to advance, 
** At the full height when now the faftion is, 
** 'Twixt Burgoyne and the houfe of Orle ance : 
** Your purpofe you not poflibly can mifs, 
j^ It for my lord fo luckily doth chance, 
** That whilft thefe two in oppofition ftand, 
V You niay have time your army there to lan4t 

*^ And if my fancy doth not overprefi 
*' My vifual fcnfe, metlunks in every eye 
<* I fee fuch cheer, as of our good fuccefi 
** In France hereafter feems to prophefy. 
^' Think nqt, my Sovereign, my alle^ance lefs, 
♦' Q^oth he •, my Lords, nor do you mifapply 
*' My words, thus long upon diis fubjeft fpent, 
^ Who humbly here fubmit to your alfent." 
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This ipeech of his that powerful engine proved. 
Than e'er our fathers got, which rais*d us higher ; 
The Clergy's fear that quietly removed. 
And into France transfer'd our hoftile fire ; 
It made the Engiifh through the world belov'd. 
That durft to thofe fo mi^ty things afpire ; 
And gave fo clear a luftre fo our fame. 
That neighbouring nations prembled at our name. 

When through the houfe, tWs rumor fcarcely ran. 

That war with France propounded was again. 

In all th* aflfepibly there was npt z, man. 

But put the projeft on with might and m^n ; 

So great applaufe it generally wan. 

That elfe no bus'nefs they would entertain ; 

As though their honour utterly were loft. 

If this defign ihould ^y way be croft. 

So much men's minds now upon France were fit, 
That every one doth with himfelf forecaft. 
What might fall out tiiis enterprize to let. 
As what again might give it wings of hafte ; 
And for they knew the French did flill abet 
The Scot againft us, which we us*d to taftc. 
It queftion'd was, if it were fit pr no. 
To conquer them e'er we to France fhould go. 

Which Ralph then Earl of Weftmorland proposed : 
Qyoth he, with Scotland let us firft be^, 
By which we are upon the North inclos'd^ 
And Iqckt with us one continent within > 
Then firft let Scotland be by us difposM, 
And with more eafe ye fpacious France may win \ 
Elfe of ourfelves, e'er we our (hips can clear, 
^ o laii^ in France, they will invade us here. 

8 4 ^'^^ 
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Not fo, brave Nevjll, ^Ex^ter replies. 
For thjit of one two labours were to make. 
For Scotland wholly upon France relies ; 
Fii^ft conquer France, and Scotland ye may take 5 
*Tis the French pay, the Scot to them rhat ties j 
That ftopt, afunder quickly ye fhall fliake 

The French and Scots. To France then firft, fay I, 
*' Firft, firft to France," then all the Commons cry. 

And inftantly an embafly is fent 
To Charles of France, to will lum to reflore 
Thofe territories, of whofe large extent 
The Englifh kings were owners of before ; 
Which if he did not, and incontinent. 
The King would fet thofe Englifh on his fhore. 
That in d^fpight of him, and all his might, 
Should leave their live? there, or redeem his right, 

Firft Normandy m his demand he makes. 

With Aquitain, a duchy no lefs great ; 

Anjou and Mayne, with Gafcoyne, which he takes 

Clearly his own, as any Englifh feat.. 

With thefe proud France he firft of all awakes, 

For their delivery ^ving power to treat : 

For well he knew, if Charles fhould thefe reftore. 
No King of France W4S ever left fp pQpr. 

The King and Dauplun, to his proud demand. 
That he might fee they no fuch matter meant. 
As a thing ^tter for his youthful hand, 
A ton of Paris tennis-balls him fent, 
Petter himfelf to make hitn undefft^d, . 
Deridyig his ridiculous intent : 
And that was all the ^nfwer he could get j 
Which more the King doth to this eonqueft whet. 

That 
s The 4ake of Eaeter, the king's cfwn unc]^. 
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That anfwering the ambaflador, quoth he. 
Thanks for my balls to Charles your fovereign give. 
And thus affure him and his fon from me, 
I'll fend him balls and rackets, if I live. 
That they fuch riacket fhall in Paris fee. 
When over line with bandies I fliall drive. 
As that before the fet be folly done, 
France may (perhaps) into the hazard run. 

So little doth luxurious France forefee. 
By her diCiain what fhe upon her drew, 
(In her moft bravery feeming then to be) 
The punifhment that fhortly fliould enfue : 
Which fo incens'd the Englilh King, that he 
For foil revenge into that fory grew. 

That thofe three horrors, famine, (word, and firc^ 

Could not fuffice to fatisfy his ire. 

In all men^s mouths now was no word but War, 
As though no thing had any other name -, 
And folk would afk of them arrived from far, 
What forces were preparing whence they came ? 
*G^ft any bus'nefs 'twas a lawfol bar. 
To fay for France they were -, and *twas a fhame 
For any man to take in hand to do 
Aught, but fomcthing that did belong thereto/ 

Old armours are drefl up, and new are made ; 

Jacks are in working, and ftrong fhirts of male ; 

This fcowers an old ^ Fox, that a ^ Bilboa blade ^ 

Now fhields and targets only are for fale -, 

Who works for war, now thriveth by his trade. 

The brown bill and the batde-ax prevail ; 
The curious fletcher fits his well-ftrung bow. 
And his barb'd arrow, which he fcts to Ihow. 

Tents 
li BI^B aotoupted of the b^ temper. 
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Tents and pavillions in the fields are pitch'd, 
Ee'r full wrought up, their roomthincfs to try ; 
Windows and towers with enfigns are enrich'd. 
With ruffling banners, that do brave the Iky j 
Wherewith the wearied labourer bewitch'd. 
To fee them thus hang waving in his eye. 
His toilfom burthen from his back doth throw. 
And bids them work that will, to France he'll go. 

Rich faddles for the light-horfe and the bard. 
For to be brav'ft there's not a man but plies ; 
Plumes, bandroUs, and caparizons prepared j 
Whether of two, and men at arms devife. 
The * greaves or ^ guifes were the furer guard. 
The Wambrafs or the pouldron they fliould prize 5 
. And where a ftand of pikes placed clofe, or large, 
Which way to take advantage in the charg;e. 

One trains his horfe, another trails his pike j 
He with his poll-ax praftifeth the fight 5 
The bow-man (which no country hath the like) 
With his flieaf-arrow proveth by his might. 
How many fcore oflf he his foe cm ftrike. 
Yet not to draw above his boibm's height i 

The trumpets found the charge and the retreat ; 

The bellowing drum the march again doth beat;^ 

Cannons upon their carriage mounted are, 

Whofe battery France muft feel upon her*walls ; 

The engineer providing the petard. 

To break the ftrong portcullice j and the balls 

Of wild-fire, devis'd to throw from far. 

To burn to ground their palaces and halls : 

Some ftudying are the fcale which they had got. 
Thereby to take the level of their "^ fliot, 

i Armed at all points. k Arming for the thigh and leg. 

I Armings for arm & flioulder » ^ Great ordnance then but newly in ufe. 
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The man in years preach'd to his youthful fon 
PrefsM to this war, as they late by the fire. 
What dcjcds in France were by his father done. 
To this attempt to work him to afpire ; . 
And told him there how he an enfign won. 
Which many a year was hung up in the quire : 
And in the battle, where he made 'his way, 
Hqw many Frenchmen he ftruck down that day. 

The good old man, with tears of joy, would tell 

In Crefly field what prizes Edward play'd ; 

As what at Poiftiers the Black Prince befell. 

How Uke ^ lion he about him laid : 

In deeds of arms how Audley did excell 5 

For their old fins how they the Frenchmen paid ; 

How bravely Basset did behave him there ; 

HowOxFORD charged the van, Warwick the rear. 

And boy, quoth he, I have heard thy grandfire fey. 
That once he did an Englifh archer fee. 
Who fhooting at a French twelve fcore away. 
Quite throvigh the body ftuck him to a tree ; 
Upon their ftrcngths a kmg his crown miglit lay : 
jSuch were the men of that brave age, quoth he. 
When with his ax he at his foe let drive, 
Murri^n and fcalp down to the teeth could rive. 

The fcarlet judge might now fet up his mule. 

With neighing ftceds the ftreets fo peflerM are ; 

For where he wont in Weftminfter to rule. 

On his tribunal fate the man of war ; 

The lawyer to his chamber doth recule. 

For he hath now no bus*nefs at the bar -, 
But to make wills and teftamcnts for thofe 
Jl^t were for France, their fubftance to difpofe. * 

By 
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By this, the council of this war had met. 
And had at large of every thing difcuft ; 
And the grave Qergy had with them been fet, 
To warrant what they undertook was juft j 
And as for monies, that to be no let. 
They bade the King for that to them to truft : 
The Church to pawn would fee her chalice laid, 
E*er Ihe would leave one pioneer unpaid. 

From Milford haven to the mouth of Tweed, 
Ships of all burthen to Southampton brought, 
(For there the King the rendezvous decreed) 
To bear aboard his mofl: vidorious fraught : 
The place from whence he with the grcateft fpecd 
Might land in France, of any that was thought. 
And with fuccefs upon that lucky Ihore, 
Where his great " grandfire landed had before. 

But, for he found thofe vefl^s w«ire too few. 
That into France his army fhould convey. 
He fent to Belgia, whofe great ftorc he knew 
Might now at need fupply him every way. 
His bounty ample as the winds that blew. 
Such barks for portage out of ev'ry bay 

In Holland, Zealand, and in Flanders, brings. 
As fpread the wide "^ Sleeve with their canvafs wingsiv 

But firft feven fhips from Rochefter are fent. 
The narrow feas of all the French to fwcep : 
All men of war with fcripts of mart that went. 
And had command the coaft of France to keep, 
The coming of a navy to prevent, 
And view what ftrength was in the bay of Diepe -, 

And if they found it like to come abroad. 

To do their beft to fire it in the road. 

Th(j 

n Edward the third. 

Tbt fta between Smu and England, fo called. 
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The P Botiaventure, Geoige, and the Expence, 

Three as tall fhips as e'er did cable tew j 

The Henry Royal, at her parting thence. 

Like the huge ^ ruck from Gillingham that flew : 

The Antilope, the Elephant, Defence, 

Bottoms as good as ever fpread a clue : 

All having charge, their voyage having been. 
Before Southampton to take foldiers in. ' 

Twelve merchants fhips, of mighty burthen all. 
New off the ftocks, that had been rigg'd for Stoad, 
Riding in Thames by Limehoufc and Blackwall, 
That ready were their merchandife to load, 
Straitly commanded by the admiral. 
At the lame port to fettle their abode ; 
And each of thefe a pinnace at command. 
To put her fraught conveniently to land* 

Eight goodly fhips fo Briflol ready made, 
"Which to the King they bountifully lent. 
With Spanifh wines which they for ballaft lade. 
In happy fpeed of his brave voyage meant. 
Hoping his conqueft fhould enlarge their trade. 
And therewithall a rich and fpacious tent : 
And as this fleet the Severn feas doth flem. 
Five more from Padflow came along with them. 

The Hare of Loo, a right good fhip well known. 
The year before that twice the Streights had pafl. 
Two wealthy Spanifti merchants did her own. 
Who then but lately had repaired her wafte ; 
For from her deck a pirate flie had blown. 
After a long fight, and him took at lafl : 

And from Mounts-Bay fix more, that flill in fight 

Waited with* her before the ille of Wight. , 

From 

p The names of the King's fevcn (hips of war. 

g An Indian bird^ fo large, ihat fhe is able to cany an elephant 
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From Plymouth next came in the Blazing Star 
And fiery Dragon, to take in their fraughi. 
With other four eipecial men of war. 
That in the hay of Portugal had fought 5 
And though returning from a voyage far, 
Stem'd that rough fea, when at die high'ft it wrought. 
With thefe, of Dartmouth feven good fhips there were. 
The golden crefcent in tl;cir tops that bear. 

So Lyme three fhips mto the navy fent. 
Of which the Sampfon fcarce a month before 
Had fprung a plank, and her main-maft had fpent. 
With extreme peril that fhc gpt to fhore : 
With tliem five other out of Weymouth went, 
3^^hich by Southampton were made up a fcore : 
With thofe that rode at pleafure in the bav. 
And that at anchor before Portfmouth lay. 

Next thefe, Newcaftle fumilheth the fieet 
With nine good hoyes, of neceffary ufe ; 
The Dan^fti pirates valiantly that beat. 
Offering to 4ck them as they failed for Sluce* 
Six hulks from Hull at Humber's moutji them meet^ 
Which had them oft accompany'd to ' Pruce. 
Five more from Yarmouth falling them among* 
That had for fifhing been prepared long. 

The Cow of Harwich, never put to flight, 
For hides and furs late to Mufcovia bound 5 
Of the fame port, another nam'd the Spight, 
That in her coming lately through the Sound, 
After a two days flill-continued fight. 
Had made three Flemings run themfelves aground ; 
VVith three neat fly-boats, which with them do take 
Six fliips of Sandwich, up the fleet to make. 
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Nine fliips for the Nobility there went. 
Of able men, the enterprize to sud. 
Which to the King moft liberally they lent. 
At their own charge, and bountifully paid. 
Northumberland and Westmorland in (ent 
Fourfcore at arms apiece, themfelves and laid 
At fixfcorc archers each, as Suffolk Ihows, 
T#enty tall men at arms, with forty bows. . 

Warwick, and Stafford levied at no lefs 
Than noble Suffolk, nor do offer more 
Of men at arms, and archers which they prefs. 
Of their own tenants, arm'd with their own ftoce : 
'i'heir forwardnefe forefliows their good foccefs 
In fuch a war as had not been before : 
And other Barons, under Earls that were. 
Yet dar'd with them an equal chaige to bear. 

Darcy and Camois, zealous for the King ; 
LovELL^ Fitzwater, Willoughby and Ross, 
Berckley, Powis, Burrell, fall together cling j 
Seymour and St. John, for the bus'nefs clofe^ 
Each- twenty horfe, and forty foot do bring 
More, to nine hundred mounting in the grofi. 
In thofe nine fhips, and fitly them beftow'd. 
Which with the other fall into the road. 

From Holland, Zeland, and from Flanders won 
By jveekly pay, threefcore twelve bottoms came. 
From fifty upward to five hundred ton. 
For ev'ry ufe a mariner could name, 
Whofe glittering fiags againft the radiant fun, 
SJ)ow*d as the fca had all been of a flame : 

F6r^lkifi3, crays, Ihallops, and the like, why thefc 
trom eviry fmall creek covered all the fcas. 

'^'" The 
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The man whofe way from London hap'd to lie. 
By thofe he met might guefs the general force 5 
Daily encountered as he pafled by. 
Now with a troop of foot, ^nd then of horfe^ 
To whom the people Aill themfelves apply. 
Bringing them viftuals as in meer remorfe ; 
And ftill the acclamation of the prefs^ 
Saint George for England, to your good fuccefi. 

There might a man have feen in ev'ry ftreet. 

The father bidding farewel to his fon ; 

Small children kneeling at their fathers feet ; 

The wife with her dear hu(band ne*er had done % 

Brother his brother with adieu to greet j 

One friend to take leave of another run ; 
The maiden, with her beft-bclov'd to part, 
Gave, him her hand, who took away her heart. 

The nobler youth, the common rank above, 
On their courvcting courfers mounted fair. 
One ;Wore his miftrefs' garter, one her glove ; 
And he ^ lock of his dear lady's hair ; 
And he her colours whom he moft did love. 
There was not one but did fome favour wear 5 
And eqch one took it on his happy fpeed. 
To make it famous by fbme Knightly deed« 

The clouds of duft that from the ways arofe, 
Which in their march the trampling troops do rear i 
When as the furi their thicknefs doth oppofe 
In his defcending, (hining wondrous clear. 
To the beholder far off ftanding, fhows 
Like fome bcfieged town that were on fire : 
Aa though foretelling, e'er they fhould return. 
That many a city, yet fccure, muft burn, 

?^ 
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The well-rigg*d navy fall'n into the road. 
For this fhort cut with viftual fully ftor'd. 
The King impatient of their long abode. 
Commands his army inftandy aboard, • ' 

Calling to have each company beftow'd,* 
As then the time convenience could afford ;r ■ i' 

The Ihips appointed wherein they (hould gb^ ^ 
-And boats prepared for waftage to and fro. 

To be imbark'd when every band comes down, \ 

Each in their order as they mufter'd were. 
Or by the difference of their armings known. 
Or by their- colour^ -, for in ^enfigns there, ^ 

Some wore .the arms of their moft antient town, ■ 

Others again their own devices bear :• 't ' -• ^ 

There was not any, but that more or left, - 
Something had got, that fomethirig fhoiild cxprefi. 

Firfl', in the Kentifh ftreamer 'was a wood. 
Out of whofe top an arm that held a fword, - 

As tKeir right emblem •, and to make it good. 
They above" other only had a word. 
Which was, unconquer'd, as that freed had flood. 
Suffex, the next that was to come aboard. 
Bore a * black lion rampant, fore that bled. 
With a field-arrow darted through the head; 

The men of Surry, cheeky blue and gold. 
Which for brave Warren their firft Earl they wore, 
In many a field that honour'd was of old. 
And Hampftiire ^ next, in the fame colours bore ' _ 
Three lions paffant, th' arms of Be vis bold. 
Who through the world fo famous was of yore. 
A filver tower, Dorfet's red banner bears : 
The Cornifti-men two \yreftlers had for theirs. 

C The 

8 An expreffito of king Harold> death, flain with an arrow in the 
iead at the battle of Haftings, fi^htihg againft the Conqueror. 
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The Devonflure band, a beacon fct on fire ; 
Somtrfet, a virgin bathing in a fbring : 
Their city's a^ms the men of Glo fterlhire. 
In gold three bloody chevcrnels, do l^ing* 
"Wiltlhire a crowned pyramid, as nigher 
Than any other to march to the King ; 
Berkihire a flag, under an oak that flood i 
Oxford, a White bull wading in a flood. 

The mufterM men for Buckingham, are gone . 
Under the fwan, the arms of that old town ^ 
The Londoners and Middlefex as one, 
Are by the red crofs and the dagger known. 
The men of EfTex, over-match*d by none. 
Under queen Helen's ^ image marching down. 

Suffolk, a fun half rifen from the brake ; 

Norfolk, a triton on a dolphin's back. 

The foldiers fent from Cambridgefhire, a bay 

Upon a mountain, water'd with a fhower; , 

Hartford, two harts that m a river play ; 

Bedford's, an eagle perch'd upon a tower ; 

And Huntington, a people proud as they. 

Nor giving place to any for their power, 
A youthful hunter with a chaplet crown'd. 
In a py*d lyam leading forth his hound. 

Northampton with a caflle feated high,- 
' Supported by two lions, thither came -, 
The men of Rutland, to them marching nigh. 
In their rich enfign bear an ermin ram ; 
And Lei'flerlhire, that on their flrength rely, 
A bull and maftiff " fighting for the game. 
Lincoln a * fhip moft neatly that was limn'd. 
In all her fails with flags and pennants trimm'd. 

Stout 

t Queen Helen, foundrefs of the crofs, wife to Conftantine, and 
^'daughter to KingCo&LL, builder of Cokhefter in Eflex. 
^ tt A fport more ufed anciently m that fhire than in an/ other, 
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Stout Warwicklbire, her ancient badge the bear j 
Wor'fter, a pear-tree laden with the fruit ; 
A gplden fleece and Hereford doth wear ; 
Stafford, a 3r hermit in his homely fuit ; 
Shroplhire, a falcon tow'ring in the air ; 
And for the (hire whofe furface feems moft brute» 

Darby, an eagk fitting on a root, 

A fwathed infant holding in her toot. 

Old Nottingham, an archer clad in green, 

Under a tree with his drawn bow that ftood. 

Which in a chequered flag far off was feen % 

It was die pfhire c^old Robin Hood s 

And Lancafliire, not as the leaft I ween, 

Thoro* three crowns three arrows fmear'd with blood j 

Che(hire, a banner very fquare and broad. 

Wherein a man upcm a lion rode. 

A flaming lance, the if orkfliire-men for them ; 
As thofc for Durham, near again at hand, 
A mitre crowned with a diadem -, 
An armed man, the men of Cumberland 5 
So Weftmerland, link'd with it in one Acm^ 
A ihip that wrack'd lay fir*d upon the fand : 

Northumberland with thefe com'n as a brother, 
Two lions fighting, tearing one another. 

Thus as thcmfelves the Englifhmen had ftiow'd 
Under the cnfign of each fev'ral fhire, 
The native Welch, who no lefs honour ow'd 
To their own King, nor yet lefs valiant were. 
In one fl:rong reg'ment had themfelvcs beftow'd. 
And of the reft refumcd had the rear ; 
To their owa quarter marching as the reft. 
As neatly arm'd, and bravely as the beft. 

C 2 Pern- 

X For the length it hath upon the German ocean. 

y Many hermits formerly Jived there, it being all forcfly. 
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Pembroke, a boat * wherein a lady ftood. 
Rowing herftrif within a quiet bay ; 
Thofe men of South Wales of the * mixed blood, 
Had of the Welch the leading of the way. 
Caermarthen in her colours bore a rood. 
Whereon an old man leaned himfelf to ftay. 
At a ftar pointing •, which of great renown^ 
Was Jkilful Merlin, namer of that town. 

Glamorgan-men, a caftle great and high, 
From whicli, out of the battlement above, 
' A flame fhot up itfelf into the Iky : 
-The men of Monmouth (for the ancient love 
To that dear country, neighbouring them fo nigh) 
Nfext after diem in equipage that move, 

Three ^ crowns imperial, which fupported were 
With three arm'd arms, in their proud enfign bear. 

The men of Brecknock brought a warlike tent^ 
Upon whofe top there fat a watchful cock j 
Radnor ^, a mountain of a high afcent. 
Thereon a fhepherd keeping of his flock ; 
As ^ Cardigan, the next to them that went. 
Came with a mermaid fitting on a rock •, 
And Merioneth bears (as thefe had done) 
Three dancing goats againft the rifing fun. 

Thofe of Montgomery bear a prancing fl:ecd -, 
Denbigh, a Neptune with his three-fork'd mace ; 
Flintfliire, a work-maid in her fummers weed. 
With flieaf and fickle. With a warlike pace 
Thofe of Caernarvon (not the leaft in fpeed, 
Tho' marching laft in the main army's face) 

Three golden eagles in their enfign brought, 

Under which oft brave Owen Guyneth fought. 

The 

z Milford haven in Pembrokelhire, one of the braveft harboun in 
the world, thei-efore not unaptly fo expreffed. 

a Partly Dutch, partly Englifli, partly Welch. 
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The fcas, anjai^ed at the fearful fight 
Of arms and enfigns that aboard were brought. 
Of ftreamers, banners, pennons, enfigns pight 
Upon each poop and prow ; and at the fraught 
So fill! of terror, that it hardly might 
Into a natural courfe again be brought. 
As the vaft navy which at anchor rides. 
Proudly prefumes to flioulder out the tides. 

The fleet then full, and floating on the main. 
The numerous mails with their brave topfails fpread. 
When as the wind a little doth them flrain. 
Seem hke a foreft bearing her proud head 
Againil fome rough flaw, that fore-runs a rain : 
So do they look from every lofty fted. 

Which with the furges tumbled to and fro. 
Seem even to bend^ as trees are feen to do. 

From every fiiip when as the ordnance roar, 
Of their depart that all might underfl:and ; 
When as the zealous people from the fhore 
Ajgain with fires falute them from the land. 
For fo was order left with them before. 
To watch the beacons with a careful hand, 

Which being once fit'd? the people more or lefs 
Should all to church, and pray for their fuccefs. 

They Ihape their courfe into the mouth of Seinj^ 
That deftin'd flood thofe navies to receive ; 
Before wjipfc fraught her France had proftrate lain. 
As now Ihe mufl: this, that fhall never leave. 
Until the engines that it doth contain. 
Into the air her heightened vyaHs fli^I heave v 
W||iofe fliubborn turrets had refus'd to bow 
Tq that brave nation that fli^U fli^ke thenj now. 

C 3 Long- 

f> To exprefs the King's birth-place and principalities. 

« The middle of Wales, abounding with flieep on its noountains^. 

4 Ex|)reffin| the xx^ritime fituation of tha; fhir^,. 
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Jjong-hosLts with fcouts are put to land before. 
Upon light nags the country to defcrjr, 
(Whilft the brave army fctting is on fhore) 
To view what ftrength the enemy had ni^ ; 
Preffing the bofom of large France fo fore. 
That her pale Genius in affright doth fly 
To all her towns, and warns them to awake, 
And for her fafety up their arms to take. 

At Paris, Roan, and Orleance fhc calls. 
And at their gates with groanings doth complain ; 
Then cries (he out, *' O get up to your walls : 
*' The Englilh armies are returned again, 
" Which in twp battles gave thofe fatal falls 
V At Crefly and at Poifliers, where lay flain 
" Our conquered fathers, which with very fear 
*' Qualce in their graves to feel them landed here/'. 

The King of France now Iiaving underftood 
Of H EN ry's entrance (but too well ipprov'd) 
He clearly faw that dear muft be the blood 
That it muft coft, e'er he could be remov'd : 
He fcnd$ to make his other fea-towns good, 
(Never before {q much it him behov'd) 
In every one a garrifon to lay, 
Fearing frefh pow'rs from England every day. 

Tb the high^ft earth whilft awfyl Henry gets. 
From whence ftrong Harfleur he might eafi'ft fee. 
With fpnghtly words and thus their courage whets : 
f' In yonder walls be mines of gold, quoth he; 
'' He's a poof flavc that thinks of any debts ; 
y Harfleur (hall pay for all, it ours Ihall be. 

" This air of France doth like me wond'rous well ; 

^^ Let's burn our ftiips, for here we mean to dwell.'^ 

But 



r 



SR&^ Battle of Agiscovht. «j 

But through his hoft he firft of all proclaimed. 
In pain of death, no Engliflunan fhould take 
From the religious, aged, or the maim'd. 
Or women, that could no refiflance make : 
To gain his own for that he only aim'd, 
Nor would have fuch to fuflfer for his fake : 

Which in the French, when they the fame did hear. 
Bred of this brave King a religious fear. 

His army ranged in order fitting war. 
Each with fome green tiling doth his murrian crown. 
With his main ftandard fixt upon the * car. 
Conies the great King before th' intrenched town, 
Whilft from the w^Us the people gazing are, 
in all their fights he fets his army down •, 
And for thar fhot he careth not a pin. 
But feeks where he his battery may begin, 

And into three his army doth divide. 
His ftrong approaches on three parts to make ; 
Himfelf on th'one, Clarence on th* other fide ; 
To York and Suffoi^k he the third doth take j 
The mines the Duke of Glocester doth guide : 
Then caus'd his Ihips the river up to ftake. 
That none with viftuJ^l fhoyld the town relieve. 
Should the fword fail, with fanzine thtm to grieve^ 

Fl^om his pavillion, where he fat in ftate 
ArmM for the fiege, 4nd buckling on his (hieldy 
Brave Henry fends liis herald to the g^te. 
By trumpet's found to fummon them to yield|| 
And to accept his mercy, ere too late ; 
Qr elfe to fay, ere he forfook the field, 

Harfleur fhould be but a mere heap of fliones, 
Ifi^X byydingsi buried with he? Qwner$ bppcs^ 

C 4 France 

f The King^ nuiiiifismd«^ (forth^.j)^Qdw<mfii^-ti|iWQf} ^« 
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France on this fudden put -into a fright 

With the fad news of Harfleur in diftreis, 

Whofe unexpefted miferable plight 

She on tJie fudden knew not to redrefs ; 

But urg'd to do the urmoft that fhe might. 

The peoples fears and clamours to fupprefs, 
Raifcth a power widi all the fpeed fhe could. 
Somewhat diereby to loofe King Henry's hold. 

TUie Marfhal and the Conftable of France, 
Leading thofe forces levied for the turn. 
By which they thought their tides to advance. 
Arid of dieir country endlefs praife to earn •, 
But it with them far otherwife doth chance : 
P'or when they faw the villages to burn. 

And high-tower'd Harfleur round ingirt with firCj^ 
They with their pow'rs to Cawdcbeck retire. 

Like as a hind, when Ihe her calf doth fee 
Lighted by chance into a lion's paws. 
From which fhould (he adventure it to free. 
She muft herfelf fill his devouring jaws. 
And yet her young one ftill his prey muft' be, 
(She fo inftrufted is by nature's laws :) 

With them fo fares it, which muft needs go dowi;\ 
Jf they would fight, and yet muft lofe the town. 

^ Now do they mount their ordnance for the day, 
Their ifaJihg-ladders rearing to the walls •, 
Their battering-rams againft the gates tliey lay. 
Their br^ien flings fend in the wild-fire balls, 
Bafkets of twigs now carry ftones and clay. 
And to th' affault who furioufly not falls ? 
The ip^de 4nd pick-ax working are below. 
Which then unfelt, yet gave the greateft blow. 

* Rampierg 

f A dcfcripti^npf the ficge of Harfleur, in the nineteen following 

flanza's. ^ 
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Rampiers of earth the painful pioneers r^e 
With the walls equal, clofe upon the dike; 
To pafs by which the foldicr that affays, 
On plants thruft over, one him down doth ftrike : 
Hinj with a mall a fecond Englifh pays •, 
A fecond French tranfpierc'd him with a pike ; 
That from the height of the imbattlM tow'rs. 
Their mixed blood ran down the walls in Ihow*rs. 

A Frenchman back into the town doth fall, 
With a flieaf-arrow fhot into the head ; 
An Englifhman, in fcahng of the wall. 
From the feme place is by a ftone ftruck dead. 
Tumbling upon them logs of wood, and all. 
That any way for their defence might ftead : 
The hills at hand re-echoing with the din. 
Of Ihouts without, and fearful Ihricks within. 

When all at once the Englifh men aflail. 
The French within all valiantly defend. 
And in a firft aflault if .any fail. 
They by a fecond ftrive it to amend : 
Out of the town come « quarries thick as hail j 
As thick again their fhafts the Englifh fend : 
The bellowing cannon from both fides doth roar 
With fuch a noile, as makes the thunder poor* 

Now upon one fide you fhould hear a cry, . ' • "■ ' 
Aiid all that quarter clouded with a fmother ; 
The like from that againft it by and by. 
As though tlie one were echo to the other,' ' 
The King and Clarence fo their turns can ply ; 
And valiant Glo'ster Ihows himfelf their brother, 
Whofe mines to the befieg'd more mifchicf do. 
Than, with th'aflaults above, the other twa 
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An old man fitting by the fire fide, 
Decrepit, with extremity of age. 
Stilling his little grandchild when it cry'd, 
Almoft diftrafted with the batteries rage \ 
Sometimes doth fpeak it fair, fometimes doth chide, 
As thus he feeks its mourning to afiwage. 
By chance a bullet doth the chimney hit. 
Which falling in, doth kill both lum and it. 

Whilft the fad weeping mother fits her down. 
To give her little new-born babe the pap, 
A lucklefs quarry, leveled at the town, 
Kills the fweet baby fleeping in her lap. 
That with the fright Ihe falls into a fwoon ; 
From wluch awakM, and mad with the mifhap. 
As up a rampier fhrieking flic doth climb, 
Comes a great fhot, and ftrikes her limb from limb; 

Whilft 4 fort run confufedly to quench 

Some palace burning, or fome fired ftreet, 

Called fi-om where tney were fighting in the trench. 

They in thrir way with balls of wild-fire meet, 

So plagued arc the miferable French, 

Not above head, but alfo under feet ; 

For the fierce Rnglifli vow the ^own to tak;e. 
Or of it foon 4 h^p of ftones to make. 

Hot is rfie flcge, the Englilh coming on 
As men fo long to be kept out that fcorn, 
Carelefs of wounds, as they were made of ftone. 
As with then- teeth the walls they wouU have torn 5 
Into a breach who quickly is not gone. 
Is by the next behind him overborn j 

So that they found a place that gave them way. 
They never car'd what danger therein lay. 
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From cv*ry quarter they their courfe muft ply, 
As't pleased the King them to th'aflault to call : 
Now on the Duke of York diQ charge doth ly ; 
To Kent and Cornwall then the turn doth fall 5 
Then Huntingdon up to the walls they cry 5 
Then Suffolk, and then Exeter j which all 
In their mean foldiers habits us'd to go. 
Taking fuch part as thofe that own'd them do. 

The men of Harfleur rough excurfions make 
Upon the Englifh, watchful in their tent, 
Whofe courages they to their coft awake. 
With many a wound, that often back them fent. 
So proud a fally that durft undertake. 
And in the chafe pell-mell amongft them went ; 
For on the way luch ground of them they win. 
That fomc French are fhut out, feme Englifh in^ 

Nor idly fit our men at arms the while. 

Four thoufand horfe that ev'ry day go out. 

And of the field are mailers many a mile, 

JPy putting the rebellious French to rout ; 

No pealants them with promifes beguile. 

Another bus'nc& they were come about j 
For h^n they take, his ranfom muft redeemt 
Only French crowns die Engliflimen cftcem. 

Whilft Englilh Henry laftly means to try 
^y three vaft mines the walls to overthrow. 
The Frenchmen, thdr approaches that efpy, 
Py countermines dp niee? with them below j 
And as oppofed in the works they ly, 
\Jp the befieged the befiegers blow. 

That ftifled quite with powder, as with duft, 
Lpnger to walls ;hey found it vain to truft.. 

m 
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Till Gaucourt then and Tuttiville, that were 

The town*s commanders, with niuch peril find 

The refolution that the Englifh bear. 

As how their own to yielding were inclined. 

Summon to parley ; oflfring frankly there, 

If that aid came not by a day affign'd. 

To give the town up, might their Jives ftand free i 
As for their goods, at Henry's will to be. 

And having won their conduft to the King, 
Thofe hardy chiefs on whom the charge had lain. 
Thither thofe well-fed burgefles do bring. 
What they had ofFerM ftrongly to maintain 
In fuch a cafe, although a dang'rous thing ; 
Yet they fo long upon their knees remain. 

That five days refpite from his grant they have. 
Which was tne moft they for their lives durft crave, . 

The time prefixed coming to expire. 
And their relief inglorioufly delay'd ; 
Nothing within their fight but fword and fire. 
And bloody enfi^ns.ev'ry where difplay'd ; 
The Englifti ftill within themfelves entire : 
When all thefe things they ferioufly h^ weigh'd. 
To Henry's mejcy found that they mull trufl, 
For they perceiv'd their own to be unjuft. 

The ports are ppen'd, weapons laid afide, 
' And from the walls th* artillery difplac'd ; 
The arms of England are advanced in pride. 
The watch-tow^r with faint George's banner grac'd i 
*' Live England's Henry," all the people cry'd •, 
- Into the ftreets their women r^n in hafte. 
Bearing tlieir Jittle children, for whofe f^e 
I'hey hop'd the King would die n^ore mercy take. 
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.The gates thtls widenM with the breath of war. 
Their ample entrance to the Englifh gave •, 
There was no door that then had any bar. 
For of their own not any thing they have : 
When Henry comes on his imperial car, • * 
To whom they knee!, their lives alone to litve ; 
Strucken with wonder when that face they faw. 
Wherein fuch mercy was, with fo much awe. 

And firft themfelves the Englifli to fecure. 

Doubting what danger might be yet within. 

The ftrongeft forts and citadel make fure. 

To fliow that they could keep as well as win ; 

And tho' the fpoils them wond'roufly allure. 

To fall to pillage ere they will begin. 

They fliut each paflage, by which any pow'r 
Might be brought on to hinder but an hour. 
• 

That conquering King, which entring at the gate, 

Born by the prefs as in the air he fwam. 

Upon the fudden lays afide his ftate. 

And of a lion is become a lamb : 

He is not now what he was but of late. 

But on his bare feet to the church he came. 
By his example as did all the prefs. 
To give God thanks for his foft good fuccefi. 

And fends his herald to King Charles to fay. 

That though he was thus fettled on his fliore. 

Yet he his arms was ready down to lay. 

His ancient right if fo he would reftore : 

But if the fame he wilfully denay. 

To ftop th' effufion of their fubjefts gore. 
He frankly ofF'reth in a fmgle fight 
With the young Dauphin to decide his right. 

Eight 
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Eight days at Harfleur he doth ftay, to hear 
What anfwer back his herald him would bring : 
But when he found that he was ne'er the near. 
And that the Dauphin meaneth no fuch thing 
As to fight fingle^ nor that any were 
To deal for compofition from the King ; 
He cafts for Calais to make forth his way. 
And. take fuch towns as in lus journies lay. 

But firft his bus'nefs he doth fo contrive 

To curb the townfmen, fhould they chance to ftir % 

Of arms and office he doth them deprive. 

And to their rooms the Englifti doth prefer : 

Out of the ports all vagrants he doth drive. 

And therein fets his uncle Exeter : 

This done, to march he bids the thundr'ing drums. 
To fcpurge projud France, when now her Conqueror 

[comes. 
The ]^ng ajnd Dauphin having underftood. 
How on his w^y this haughty Henry was 
Over the Soamc, which is a dangerous flood, 
Pluckt down the bridges which might give him pais i 
And cv*ry thing, if fit for human food, 
CausM to be forag*d, to a wond*rous mafs ; 
And more than this, his joi\rnies to foreflow, 
He fcarce one day unfkirmifti'd with doth gp. 

But on his march, in midft of all his foes. 
He like a lion keeps them all at bay ; 
And when they feem him ftriftly to enclofe. 
Yet through the thick'ft he hews him out a way j 
Nor the proud Dauphin dare him to oppofe, 
Though offering oft his army to forelay ; 

Nor all the power the envious French can make. 
Force him one foot his path but to forfake. 

And 
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And each day as his army doth fcmove. 
Marching akxig upon Soame's marfhy fide^ 
His men at arms on their tall horfes prove 
To find feme Ihallow, over where to ride : 
But sdi in vain, againft the ftream they ftrove. 
Till by the hdp <5* a laborious guide 
A ford was found to fet his army o'er. 
Which never h^d difcover'd been before. 

The news divulg'd that he had waded Soame, ' 

And iafe to (hore his carriages had brought, . 

Into, the Dauphin's bofom ftruck fo home, 

And on the weaknefs of King Charles fo wrought. 

That like the troubled fca when it doth foam. 

As in a rage to beat the rocks to nought ; 

So do th^y (torm, and curfe on curfe they heapt 
'Gainfi; thc^e which fhould the paflages have kept. 

And at that time both reiident in Roant 
Tiuther for this afTembling all the Peers, 
Whofe counfels now muft underjMX>p their throne 
Againft the foe, which not a man but fears ; 
Yet in a moment confident are grown. 
When with frefh hopes each one his fellow chears, ' 
That ere the Englifh to their Calais got. 
Some fcH: this fpoil ihould pay a bloody fhot. 

Therefore they both in folemn council iat. 
With Berry and with Bretaci^e their allies ; 
Now fpeak they of tlus courfe, and then of that, , 
As to enihare him how they might devife ; 
Something they fain would do, but know not what. 
At length the Duke Alanzon up doth rile, 
And craving filence of the King and Lords, 
Againft the Englifh brake into theie words. 

« Had 
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*' Had this unbridled "youdl 'an -army led, 
*' That any way Were worthy of your fear, 
** Againft our nation that durft turn the head, 
** Such as the former Englifli forces were, 
*' This care of yours your country then might (lead 
*' To tell you then who longer can forbear, 
*' That into queftion you* our valour bring, 
** To call 4 council for fo poor a thing. 

** A rout of tatter'd rafcals, ftarved {6^ 
*' As forced through extremity of need 
** To rake for fcraps on dunghills as they go, 
*' And on the berries of the fhrubs to feed j 
*' Befides, with fluxes are enfeebled fo, • ■ 
** And other foul difeafes that they breed, 
*' That they their arms difabled are to fway, 
*? But in their march do leave them on the way. 

^' And to our people but a handful are, 
*' Scarce thirty thoulartd when to land they came, 
*^ Of which 'to England daily fome repair, 
X** Many from Harfleur carry*d fick and lame, 
*' Fitter for fpitals and the furgcons care, 
*' Than with their fwords on us to win them fame : 
^' Unfliod and without (lockings are the beft, 
*' And thofe by winter miferably oppreft. 

^* To let them die upon their march abroad, 
** And fowls upon their carcafes to feed, 
** The heaps of them upon the common rOad 
*' A great infe<5tion likely were to breed ; 
*' For our own fafeties fee them then beftow*d, 
*' And do for them this charitable deed^- 
" Under our fwords together let them fall, 
" And, on that day they die, be buried all.** 
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This bold inveflive forc'd againft the foe. 
Although it moft of the afteinbly feis'd, 
Yet thofe which better did the Englifh know, 
Were but a litde with his fpeeches pleas'd ; 
And that the Duke of Berry meant to Ihow : 
Which wheri the murmur fomewhat was appeas'd. 
After a while their lift'ning filence breaks, , 

And thus in anfwer of Alanzon (peaks. 

** My Liege, quoth he, and you, my Lords and Peers, 
*' Whom this great bufinefs chiefly doth concern, 
*' By my experience, now fo many years, 
** To know the Englifh I am not to learn 5 
** Nor I more feeling have of human fears 
** Than fitteth manhood, nor do hope to earn 
" Suffrage from any ; but by zeal am won 
** To fpeak my mind here, as the Duke hath done. 

** Th' events of war are various (as I know) 

*' And fay, the lofs upon the Engliih light, 

** Yet may a dying man give iuch a blow, 

*' As mych may hinder his proud conquerors might 3 

*^ It is enough our puifTant power to fliow 

*' To the weakEngllfli now upon their -flight, 

** When want and winter ftrongly fpur them on ; 

" You elfe but ftay them that would fain be gonei^ 

** I like our forces their firft courfe (hould hold, 
** To fkirmilh with them upon every ftay, 
* ' But fight by no means with them, though*ti;iey would^ 
** Except they find them foraging for prey 5 
** So ftill you have them fliut up in a fold, 
*^ And ftiU to Calais keep them in their way j 
*' So Fabius wearied Hanibal, lb we 
** May Englifh Henry, pleafed if you be^ 

D " And 
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** And of the EngUfti rid your country clean, 
•* If on their bacl^ but Calais walls they win, 
•* Whofe frontier towns you eas'ly may maintain, 
** With a ftrong army ftill to keep them in ; 
** Then let our fhips make good the mouth of Scin> 
^* And at your pleafurc Harfleur you may win, 
** Ere with fupplies again they can invade, 
** Spent in the voy^e lately liither made. 

^* That day at Poiftiers, in that bloody field, 
^' The fudden turn in that great batrie then 
•* Shall ever teach me, whilft I arms can wield, 
•' Never to truft to multitudes of men -, 
" 'Twas the firft day that e'er f wore a fhield, 
•' Oh let me never fee the like agen ! 

" Where their Black Edward fuch a battle won^ 
*' As to behold it m^c amaze the fun. 

*' There did I fee our conquerM fathers fall 
^ Before the Englilh, on that fatal ground, 
*^ When as to ours their number was but fmalF, 
*' And with brave fpirits France ne*er did more abound r 
•* Yet oft that battle into mind I call, 
*' Whereas of ours, one man feem'd all one wound. 
^' I inftance this, yet humbly here fubmit 
*' Myfclf to fight, if you (hall think it fit.'* 

The Marflial and the Conftable about 
To lecond what tWs fager Duke had faid. 
The youthful Lords into a cry brake out 
^Gainfl: their opinions ; fo that over-fway'd. 
Some feeming of their loyalties to doubt, 
Alanzon as an oracle obey'd. 

And ROt a French then prefent, but doth fwear 
To kill an Englifh, if enow there were. 
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A herald pofted prcfently aw^y. 
The King of England to the field to dare. 
To bid him ceafc his fpoil, nor to delay 
*Gainft the French pow*r his forces, but prepare : 
For that King Charles determdnM to dUplay 
His bloody enfigns, and through France declare 
The day and place that Henry' fhould fet down. 
In which their battles fhould difpofe the crown. 

This news to Henry by the herald brought, 
As one difpaflion'd, foberly quoth he, 
** Had youfKing pleas'dj we Iboner might have foilght ; 
" For now my foldiers much enfeebled be : 
** Nor day, nor place, for battle fhall be fought 
•* By Englifh Henry ; but if he feek me, 
*' I to my utmoft will my fclf defend, 
•' And to th'Almighty^s pkafure leave the end.'* 

The bruit of this intended batde fpread, 
The coldiiels of each fleeping courage warms, 
And in the French that daring boldnefs bred. 
Like cafting bees that they arife in fwarms. 
Thinking the Englifli down fb far to tread. 
As paft that day ne'er more to rife in arms, 

T'extirp the name, if poffible it were, 

At leaft not after to be heard of there. 

As when you fee the envious crow efpy 
Something that (he doth naturally deteft. 
With open throat how fhe doth fquall and cry, 
And from the next grove calleth in the reft^ 
And they for thofe beyond them bawling fly. 
Till their foul noifc do all the air infcft : ' 

Thus French, the French to this great batde call, 
Upon their fwords to fee the Englilh fall. 

D a And 
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And to the King when ferioufly one told. 
With what an hoft he Ihould encountered be 3 
Gam, noting well the Kmg did him behold 
In the reporting, merrily quoth he, 
*' My liege. Til tell you, if I may be bold, 
•* Wef will divide this army into three ; 

** One part we'll kill, the fecond prisoners ftay 5 
" And for the third, we*ll leave to run away.'* 

But, for the foe came hourly in fo fait:. 
Left they his army Ihould diforder*d take. 
The King, who wifely doth the worft forecaft. 
His Ipeedy march doth prefently forfake. 
Into fuch form and his battalion caft, 
That, do their worft, they Ihould not eas'ly ftiake ; 
For that his fcouts, which forag'd had the coaft, 
Bafde him at hand exped a puifTant hoft^ 

On which ere long the Ehglifli vaward light. 
Which York, of men the braveft, doth command. 
When either of them in the other's fight. 
He caus'd the army inftantly to ftand. 
As though preparing for a prefent fight ; 
And rideth forth from his couragious band 

To view the French, whofe numbers overfpread 
The troubled country on whofe earth they tread. 

Now were both armies got upon that ground. 

As on a ftage, where they their ftrengths muft try. 

Whence, from the width of many a gaping wound. 

There's many a foul into the air muft fly. 

Mean while the Englifh, that fome eafe had found 

By the advantage of a village nigh. 

There fate them down the battle to abide, 
Wixen they the place had ftrongly fortify'd. ' 
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Madtf drunk wkh pride, the haughty French difdain 

Lefs than their own a multitude to view, 

Nbr afk of God the viftory to gain 

Upon the Engliih, waxt fo poor and few. 

To flay their (laughter thinking it a pain 5 

And laftly to that infolence they grew. 

Quoits, lots, and dice for Englifhmen to cafl:. 

And fwear to pay, the battle being paft. 

For knots of cord to ev'ry town they fend. 
The captiv'd Englifli that they caught to bind. 
For to perpetual Qav*ry they iritend 
Thofe that alive they on the field Ihould find : 
So much as that they fear*d left they fhould fpend 
Too many Englifli, wherefore they ^flign'd 

Somfi to keep faft thofe fein that would be gone, 

After the fight to try their arms upon. 

One his bright fharp-edg*d fcymitar doth fliow, 
Ofi^ring to lay a thoufand crowns (in pride) 
That he two naked Englifli at one blow. 
Bound back to back, would at the waifts divide i 
Some .bett his fword will do't, fome others no, . 
After the battle and they^U have it try'd. 
Another wafts his blade about his head. 
And Ihews 'em how their h^m-ftrings he will ftired. 

They part their prisoners, pafling them for debt. 
Arid in their ranfom rataJDly accord : 
To a Prince of ours, a page of theirs they fet. 
And a French lacquey to an Englifli Lord. 
As for our Gentry, them to hire they'll let. 
And as good che^ as they can them afford. 
Branded for flaves, that if they hapt to ftray, 
JCnpwn by the mark, them any one might flay, 
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And caft to make a chariot for the King, 
Painted with anticks and ridiculous toys. 
In which they mean to Paris him to bring. 
To make fport to their madams and their boys. 
And will have rafcals rhimes of him to fing. 
Made in his mock'ry ; and in all thefe joys, . 

They bid the bells to ring, and people cry 
Before the battle, France and Victory, 

And to the King and Dauphin fent away 
(Who at that time refiding were in Roan) 
To be partakers of that glorious day, 
"Wherein the Englifh fhould be overthrown ; 
Left that of them enfuing times fhould fay. 
That for their fafety they forfook their own. 
When France did that brave victory obtain. 
That fhall her lafting'ft monument remain, 

The poor diftrefled Engliflimen the whiles. 
Not dar'd by doubt, and lefs appaird with dread. 
Of their arm'd pikes foqic lharp*ning are the piles. 
The archer grinding his barb*d arrow-head ; 
Their bills and blades fome whetting are with files. 
And fome their armours ftrongly riveted -, 

Some pointing ftakcs to ftick into the ground. 
To guard the bow-men, ^d their horfe to wound. 

The night fore-ninning this moft dreadful d^y. 
The French that all to jollity incline. 
Some fall to dancing, fome again to play. 
And fome are drinking to this great defign 5 
But all in pleafure (pend the night away : 
The tents with lights, the fields with bonfires Ihine % 
The common foldiers free-mens catches fing 5 
With fiiQUts and laughter all the camp doth ring. 
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The wearied Englilh, watchful o'er their foes. 
The depth of night. then drawing on fo faft. 
That fain a little would themfelves repofe. 
With rfianks to God do take that finall repafl: 
Which that poor village willingjy beftows ; 
And having plac'd their fcnunels at laft. 

They fall to prayer, and in their cabins bleft^ 
T'xefrefti their fpirits then took them to their reft; 

In his pavillion princely Henry Wd, 
Whilft all his army round about him flept 9 
His reftlefs head upon his helmet ftaid. 
For careful thoughts his eyes long waking kppt. 
*' Great God (quoth he) withdraw not now thy aid,' 
" Nor let my father Henry's fins be heapt 
** On my tranfgrcflions, up the fum tp make, 
*' For which thou may*ft me utterly forlake. 

** King Richard's wrongs to mind, LoRD»do notcidli^ 

^* Nor how for him my father did offend ; 

^' From us alone derive not thou his fall, 

^ Whofe odious life caus'd his untimely end, 

^ That by our alms be expiated all : 

♦' Let not that fin on me his fon defcend, 

^' When as his body I tranflate4 have, 

** And buried in an -honourable grave.*' 

Thefe things thus pondering, forrow-ceafing flcep,J 
From cares to refcue his much-troubjed mind. 
Upon his eye-rlids ftealingly doth creep, '; 

And in foft flumbers every fenfe doth bond. 
As undiftyrbed every one to keep ^ 
When as that angel, to whom God aflign'd 
The guiding of the Englifh, gliding down. 
The Ijlent c»mp dodi with frefti courage crown. 
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His glitt'ring wings he glorbufly difplays 

O'er the hoft, as every way it lies, - 

"With golden dreams dieir travail and repays : 

This herald from the Reftor of the Ikies 

In vifion warns them not to ufe delays. 

But to the b^tde chearfully to rife, 

Apd be viftorious ; for that day at hand 

He would amongft them for the Englifh ftand. *• ; 

The dawn fcarce drew the curtains of the Eaft^ 
But the late wearied Englifhmen awake. 
And much refreshed with a little reft, 
Themfelves foon ready for the battle make : 
Not any one but fceleth in his breaft 
That fprightly fire which courage bids him take ; 
For ere the fun next rifing went to bed. 
The French by them in triumph fhould be led. 

And from thqr cabins ere the French arofe, 
(Drowned in the pleafure of the paffed night,) 
The Englifh caft their battels to difpofe. 
Fit for the ground whereon they were to fight : 
Forth that brave King couragious Henry goes. 
An hour before that it was fully light. 
To fee if there might any place be found 
To give his hoft advantage by the ground. 

Where 'twas his hap a quickfet hedge to view. 
Well grown in height, and for his purpofe thin ; 
Yet by the ditch upon whofe bank it grew^ 
He found it to be difficult to win, 
Efpecially if thofe of his were true, 
Amongft the fhrubs that he fhould fet within ; 

By which he knew their flrength of horfc muft come, 
If they would ever charge his vanguard home. 
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And of three hundred archers maketh choice^ 
Some to be taken out of every band. 
The ftrongeft bow-men by the general voice. 
Such as befide were valiartt of their hand. 
And to be fo imploy*d as* would rejoice. 
Appointing them behind the hedge to (land 

To (hroud themfelves from fight, and to be mute^ 

Until a'fignal freely bade them flioot. 

The gamefome lark now got upon her wing. 
As 'twere the Englilh early to awake. 
And to wide heaven her chearful nptes doth fing. 
As (he for them would interceflion make ; 
Nor all the noife that from below doth fpring. 
Her au-y walk can force her to forfake ; 

Of fome much noted, and of others lefs. 

But yet of all prefagmg good fuccefi* 

The lascy French their leifure feem to take, 
And in their cabins keep themfelves fo long. 
Till flocks of ravens them with noife awake. 
Over thfe army like a cloud that hung -, 
Which greater hafte inforceth them to make. 
When with their croaking all the country rung. 
Which boded flaughter, as the moft do fay. 
But by the French it turned was this way : 

That this divining fowl well underftood 
Upon that place much gore was to be fpiird j 
And as thofe birds do much delight in blood. 
With human flelh would have their gorges filled, 
5o waited they upon their fwords for food. 
To feaft UDQn the Englifti, being kill'd j^ 
Then lilfe thinking that thefe came indeed 
Q{i (heir own mangled carcafes to feed. 

When 
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When (bon the French preparing for the field, 
. Their armed troops are fctting in array, 
Whofe wondVous numbers they can hardly wield, 
Tlie place too little whereupon they lay i 
They therefore to neceffity muft yield. 
And into order put them as they may, 
Whofe motion founded like to Nilus* fall. 
That the vaft air was deafen'd therewithal. 

The Conftable and Admiral of France, 
With the grand Marfhal, men of great command y 
The Dukes of Bourbon and of Orleance, 
Some for their place, Ibme for their birth-right (Undi 
The Dauphin of Averney (to advance 
His worth and honour) of a puiflant hand ; 
The Earl of Ewe, in war that had been bred j 
Thefe mighty men the mighty vaward led. 

The main brought forward by the Duke of Barr, 
Nevers, and Beaumont, men of fpecial name i 
Alanzon, thou^t not equalled in this war : 
With them Salines, Rous, and Grandpre came. 
Their long experience who had fetched from far. 
Whom this expeiStq^i conqueft doth enflame. 

Confiding moft of crofs-bows, and fo great, . 

As France herfelf it well might feem to threat. 

The Duke of Brabant of high valour known. 
The Earls of Marle and Falconbridge the rear | 
To Arthur Earl of Richmond's felf alone 
They leave the right wing to be guided there : 
Lewes of Bourbon, fecond yet to none. 
Led on the left ; with him that mighty Peer- 
The Eari of Y endome, who of all her mem 
Large France entitled her great Mafter then. . 
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The Duke of York the Englifh vaward guides. 
Of our ftrong archers that confifted moft. 
Which with our horfe was wing'd on both the fides, 
T'affront fo great and terrible an hoft ; 
There ,valiant Fanhope, and there Beaumont rides. 
With WiLLOUHBY, which fcower'd had the coaft 
That morning early, and had feen at large 
How the foe came, that then they were to charge. 

Henry himfelf, on the main battle br'ings. 
Nor can thefe legions of the French aSright 
This Mars of men^ this King of earthly Kings : 
Who feem'd to be much pleafed with the fight. 
As one ordain'd t'accompliih mighty things ; 
Who to the field came in fuch brav'ry dight. 
As to the Englifh bodes fuccefsfiil luck, 
Bdbrc one ftrokc on either fide was ftruck. 

In wariike ftate the royal fi:andard born 
Before him, as in fplend*rous arms he rode, 
Whilft his courveting courfer feem*d in fcorn 
To touch the earth whereon he proudly trod, 
lilies and lions quarterly adorn 
His fhield, ^nd his caparifon do load : 

Upon li^ helm a crown with diamonds deckt. 
Which through the field their radiant fires reflcd. 

The Duke of Glo*ster near to him agen, 
T'aflift his brother in that dreadful day; 
Oxford and Suffoj-k, both true martial men, 
Ready to keep the^ battle in array : 
To, Exeter there was appointed then 
The rear, on which their fecond fiiccours lay. 
Which were the youth, moft of the nobleft blood, 
Uncier ;he enfigns of their name tSsat flood. 

Then 
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Then of the flakes he doth the care commend 
To certain troops that aftive were and ftrong. 
Only devisM the archers to defend. 
Pointed with iron, and of five feet long ; 
To be remov'd ftill which way they (hould bend. 
Where the French horfefhouldthick'ft upon them throng j, 
Which when the hoft to charge each other went. 
Showed his great wit that firft did them invent. 

Both armies fit, and at the point to fight. 
The French thcmfelves affuring of the day. 
Send to the King of England (as in fpight) 
To know what he would for his ranfom pay. 
Who with this anfwer doth their fcorn requite j 
;^' I pray thee. Herald, wilh the French to flay, 
" And ere the day be paft, I hope to fee, 
*VThat for their ranfoms they (hall fend to me.'* 

The French, which found how little Henry makes 
Of their vain boafts, as fet therewith on fire, 
Whilft each one to his enfign him betakes •; 
The Conftable to raife. their fpleen the higher, 
Thusfpeaks : " Brave friends,now for your grandfires fakes, 
** Your country, honours, or what may infpire 

" Your fouls ^ixh, courage, ftrain up all your powers 

*' To make this day viftorioufly ours, 

*' Forward, ftout French, your valours and advance^ 
^' By taking vengeance for our fathers flain, 
*^ And ftrongly fix the diadem of France, 
• *' Which to this day unfteady doth remain : 
*' Now with your fwords their traytors bofoms lance, 
" And with their blood wafh out that ancient ftain, 
^^ And nuke our earth drunk with the Englifh gore, ' 
]l Which hath of ours oft furfcited before. 
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** Let not one live in England once td tell, 
** What of their King or of the reli became j 
•* Nor to the Englifh what in France befell, 
** But what is bruited by the general fame.** 
But now the drums began fo loud to yell^ 
As cut off further what he would declaim : 

And Henry feeing them on fo faft to make, 

Thus to his foldiers comfortably fpake. 

** Think but upon the juftnefs of our caufe, 
** And he's no man their number that will weigh ; 
'* Thus our great grandfire purchased his applauTe, 
'* The more they are, the greater is our prey. 
' ** We'll hand in hand wade into danger's jaws, 
•* And let report to England this convey, 

** That it for me no ranfom ere fhall raife ; 

'^ Either I'll conquer, or here end my days. 

** It were no» glory for us to fubdue 
** Them, than our number were the French no more; 
•' When in one batde twice our fathers flew 
** Three times fo many as themfelves before. 
** But to do fomething that were ftrai^e and new^ 
*• Wherefore (I aflc you) came we to this fliore ? 
*' Upon thefe French our fathers won renown, 
** And with their fwords we'll hew yon foreft down. 

** The meaneft foldier, if in fight he take 
•' The greateft Prince in yonder army known, 
** Without controul fhall him his pris'ner make, 
** And have his ranfom freely as his own. 
*' Now, Englifh, lies our honour at the ftake, 
** And now or never be our valour fhewn : 

" God and our caufe, St. George fpr England ftand^. 

" Now charge them, Englifh 5 fortune guide your 

[hands." 
When 
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"When hearing one wifli all the valiant men 
At home in England with them prcfent were ; 
The King makes anrwcr inftantly agen> 
*' I would not have one man more than is here : 
** If we fubdue, lefs fhould oUr praife be then ; 
" If overcome, lefs lofs fliall England bear i 

" And to our numbers we fhmild give that deed, 
*' Which mull fi:om GoD*s own powerful hand pro-' 

[ceed." 
The dreadful charge the drums and trumpets found, 
With hearts exalted, though with humbled eyes. 
When as the Englilh kneeling on the ground. 
Extend their hands up to the glorious fldes ; 
Then from the earth as though they did rebound, 
Aftive as fire immediately they rife, 

And fuch a fhrill Ihout from their throats they fent, 
As made the French to flagger as, they went. 

Wherewith they ftopt ; when EnpiNCHAMf which led 
The army, faw the (hout had made them Hand, 
Wafting his warder thrice about his head. 
He cafi: it up with his aufpicious hand, 
Which was the fignal through the Englifh fpread^ 
That they fhould charge : which, as a dfead command, 
Made them rufh on, yet with a fecond roar. 
Frighting the French worfe than they did before- 

But when they faw the enemy {o flow, 
Which they expected fatter to come on. 
Some bartering fliot they fent out, as to fhoW, 
That their approach they only ftood upon j 
Which with more fervour made their rage to glow, 
So much difgrace that they had undergone ; 
Which to amend, with enfigns let at large. 
Upon the EngUfti furioufly they charge. 

At 
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At the fiill moon look how th* unwieldy tide, 
ShovM by fome tempeft that from (ea doth rife 
At the full height, againft the ragged fide 
Of fome rough cliff (of a gigantick fize) 
Foaming with rage impetuoufly doth ride ; 
The angry French (in no lefs fiirious wife) 
Of men at arms upon their ready horfe, 
Aflail the Englifh to difpierce their force. 

When as thofe archers there in ambufh laid. 
Having their broad-fide as they came along, 
With their barbed arrows the French horfes paid. 
And in their flanks like cruel hornets ftung : 
They kick and cty, of late that proudly neigh'd. 
And from their feats their armed riders flung ; 
They ran together, flying from the dike. 
And make their riders one another flirike. 

And MrWlfl: the front of the French vanguard makes 
Upon the Englifli, thinking them to rout, 
Their horfes run lipon the armed fl:akes, 
And being wounded, turn themfelves about : 
The bit into his teeth the courier takes. 
And from his rank flies with his mafl:er out, - 
Who either hurts, or is hurt of his own. 
If in the throng not both together thrown. 

Tumbling on heaps, fome of their horfes cad 
With their four feet all up into the air. 
Under whofe backs their mafl:ers breathe their laft i 
Some break their reins, and thence their riders beaf 5 
Some with their feet flick in the flirrups fafl:, 
By their fierce jades and trailed here and there ; 
Entangled in their bridles, one back draws. 
And plucks the bit out of another's jaws* 

^ With 
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With fliow'rs of fhafts yet ftill the Englifli ply 
The French fo faft, upon the point of flight : 
With the main battle yet ftood Henry by. 
Nor all this while had meddled in the fight 5 
Upon the horfes as in chafe they fly. 
Arrows fo thick in fuch abundance light. 

That their broad buttocks men like butts might fee, 
Whereat for paftime bow-men fliooting be. 

When foon De Linnies and Sureres hafto* 

To aid their friends, put to this fharheful foil, 

With two light wings of horfe, which had been placed 

Still to fupply where any fliould recoil : 

But yet their forces they but vainly wafte. 

For being light into the general fpoil. 

Great lofs De Linnies fhordy doth fuftain, 
Yet *fcapes himfelf, but brave Sureres flain^ 

The King, who fees how well his vanguard fped. 

Sends his command that inftantly it flay ; 

Defiring York, fo bravely that had led. 

To hold his foldiers in their firft array ; 

For it the confli<5t very much might ftcd 

Somewhat to fall alide, and give him way. 
Till full up to him he might bring his pow^r. 
And make the conqueft compleat in an hour. 

Which York obeys -, and up King Henry comes. 
When for his guidance he had got him room ; 
The dreadful bellowing of Whofe fliraight-brac'd drums, 
To the French founded like the dreadful doom 5 
And them with fuch ftupidity benumbs. 
As though the earth had groaned from her womb j 
For the grand (laughter ne'er began till then. 
Covering the earth with multitudes of men. 

UpO! 
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Upon the French what Englilhman not falls> 
(By the ftrong bow-nien beaten from their fteeds) 
With battle-axes, halberts^ bills, and ipauls ? 
Where, in the daughter^ every one exceeds. 
Where every man his fellow forward calls^ 
And iho^.nim where fome great-born Frenchman bleeds % 
,Whilft fcalps about like broken pot-fherds fly. 
And kill) kill, kill^ the conquering Englifh cry. 

Now waxed horror to the very height. 
And fcarce a man but wet-ihot went in gore j 
As tw6 togethet are in deadly fight^ 
And t6 death wounded as one tumbleth o'er. 
This Frenchman falling, with his very weight 
Doth kin another ftrucken down before , 
As he again fo fsdlingi hkewife feels 
His laft breath haften'd by another's heels. 

And whilft tb^ Engliih eagerly purfue 
The fear&] French, before them ftill that fly^ 
The points of bills and h^Jberts they imbrue 
In their fick bowels beaten down that ly ; 
No maA rclpeds how^ or what blood he drew. 
Nor can hear thofe that for their mercy cry : ^ 

Ears are damih'd up with howls and hellifll fouhds. 

One fearful noile a fearfuller confounds. 

When the coura^us Conftable of France, 
Th'unlucky vanguard valiantly that led, 
Saw the day turn'd by this difiift'rous chance^ 
Attd how the French before the Englifti fled 1 
' O fby (quoth he) your enfigns yet advance, 
* Once more upon the enemy make head : 
' Never let France fay we were vanquiflit fo^ 
* With our backs bafely turn'd upon our foe;* 

E Whom 
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Whom the *» Chattillyon hapenM to accoft^ 
And feeing thus the Conftable difinay*d : 
" Shift, noble Lord (quoth he) the day is loft, 
** If the whole world upon the match were laid ; 
" I cannot think but that black Edward's ghoft 
^^ Affifts the Engliih, and our horfe hath fray*d i 
" If not, fome devils they have then, 
" That fight agairift us in the Ihapes of men.'* 

* Not I, my Lardi the Conftable replies; 

* By my bldb (bul, the field I will not quit^ 

* Whilft two brave battles are to bring fiipplies, 

' Neither of which one ftroke have ftrucken yet.* 
** Nay (qiioth Dampier) I do not this advife 
" More than your felf, diat I do fear a iiirhit : 
** Spur up, my Lord, then fide to fide with me, 
** And that 1 fear not you fhall quickly lie!." 

They ftruck their rowels to the bleeding fides-: 
Of their fierce fteeds, into the air that fprungj 
And as their fury at that inftant guides. 
They thruft themfelves into the murth'ring throngs 
Where fuch bad fortune thofe brave Lords betides. 
The Admiral from off his horfe was flung •, 
^For the ftern Englifli down before them bear 
All that withftand, the peafant and the pc^/ 

Which when the noble Conftable with grief 

Doth this great Lord upon the ground behold. 

In his accomft fo abfolute a chief, 

Whofe deaA through France he knew would be C(md<d'd | 

i^ike a brave Knight, to yield his friend relief. 

Doing as much as poflTibly he could. 

Both horfe and man is born into the main. 
And from his friend not half a furlong flain. 

No^r 

' ' ' h The Admiral. 



Now WiLLQlsQH^Yr wpon his wdl-^rmM horfe, 
into the midft of j^ Wtalion brought ; 
And valiant FANtioPE, no whit Ws in force, 
Himielf hath hither dirough the fqyadrons wrought s 
Where^ the EngJiJh, -without all remorie, 
{Looking like men that deeply were diftraught) 

Sm9king with fweat, befmear'd with dull and blood. 

Cut into cajitek ^U that tlicm withftood. 

Yet whilft .thus 4io!Jyrthcy hold up the chafe 
Upon the French, :Wd had fo h^h a. hapd. 
The Pj^e of Bou^lbon, . to make good his place, 
Inforc'd his troops {!i*ith xnudi ado) to ftand : . - 
To wti(wn the Earl of SutfoLk makes apace. 
Bringing ^ frelh, and yctruofougbt- with band 
Of valiant bill-men ; Oxford with fuccefs 
U^ With his troops doth with th? other prcfs: 

When in comes Orleance, quite thruft off before ; 
By thofe rude .crowds that from the Englifh ran, ■ > " 
Encour^ng flout Bourbon's troops the more, 
T* affront the foe that inftantly began : ' 

Fain would the Duke (if poffible) relborc 
(Doing as much as could be done by man) 

Thdr honour, loft by this their late defeat. 

And caufed only by their bafe retreat. 

Thdr nien at arms their lances clofely lock 
One in another, and come up fo round. 
That, by the ftrength and horror of the fliock. 
They forc'd the Englilh to forfake their ground, .. . 
Shrinking no more than they had been a rock, 
Tho* by the fliafts receiving many a wound ; 

As they would Ihow, that they were qone ofthofe 
That' tum'd their backs fo bafely to their foes. . 

E 2 Panting 
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Panting for breath, his tnorion in his hand, 
WooDHousE comes in as back the Englifh bear i 
*' My Lords (quoth he) what now inforc'd to ftahd^ 
" When fmiling fortune offers us fo fair ? 
•* The French ly yonder like to wreaks of (and, 
" And you by this our glory but impair : 

** Or now, or never, your firft fight m^ntain, 
** Chatillvon and the Conftable are flain. 

" Hand over head pell-mell upon them run, 
** If you will prove the matters of the day : 
'* Ferrers and Greystock have fo bravely done^ 
*' That I envy their gbry, and dare fay 
" From all the Englifh they the goal have won y 
** Either let's fhare, or they'll bear all away." 
This fpoke, his ax about his head he flings. 
And haftes away, as though his heels had wingjs^^ 

The incitation bf this youthful Knighf,- ^ 
Befides amends for their retreat to make. 
Doth re-enforce their courage, with their might 
A fecond charge with Ipeed to undertake ; 
Never before were they fo mad to fight. 
When valiant Fanhope thus the Lords befpake i 
" Suffolk and Oxford, as brave Eark you bd, 
•* Once more bear up with Willoughby and me.'* 

* Why now, methinks, I hear brave Fanhope fpeak^ 

* Quoth noble Oxford, thou haft thy defire : 

* Thcfe words of thine (hall yon battalion break ; 

* And for myfelf, I never will retire, 

* Until our teen upon the French we wreak, 

* Or in this our laft enterprize expire.'* 

This fpoke, dieir gauntlets each » doth other give. 
And to the charge as faft as they could drive ^ 

•That 
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TTiat flaughter fcenjM to have bijt ftay*d for b-ejith. 

To make the horror tp enlvjc Ae more : 

With hands befmear*d with blood, when meager death 

LiOoketh more griefly than he did before ; 

So that each body feem'd but as a fhe^th 

To put thdr fwords in to the hi|t^ in gore ; 
As though that inftant were the pnd pf all. 
To fell the French, or by thp French to fall, 

JLook how you lee a field of ftanding corn. 
When fome ftrong wind in fummer haps to blow. 
At the full height, and ready to be fhorn, 
Rifing in waves, how it doth cx)me and go 
Forward and backward ^ fo the crowds are bom, 
Qr as the eddy turneth in the flow -, 

And, above all, the bills and axes play 

A3 do the atoms in the funny ray. 

Now with main blows their arn^ours are ijnbrac'd. 
And as the f rench before (he Englifh fled^^ 
With their ^jrpwn bills their recreant backs they b^c. 
And from their fhoujdei^s their faint arms do fhr^ : 
One wth a g^cave near cut- oflf by the waift, 
Another runs to ground with half a head y 
Another ftumbling f^et^ ii^ his flight. 
Wanting a lipg, and pn h^s face dp^h lighiC^ 

The Dukes, who found their force thus overthrown. 
And thoife few left them ready ftili %o rout? 
Having great (kill, and no kfs courage fhown. 
Yet of their fafeties much began to doubt ^ 
For having few about them of their own, 
And by the Englifh fo impal'd about. 

Saw that to fome one they themfelves muft yield. 

Or elfe abide the. fury oiT th^ field. 

V E 3 They 
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They put themfelves on thofc viftorious Lords, 
Who led the vanguard with fo good focccfe, 
Bcfpcaking them with honourable words, 
Themfelves their prifoners freely and confefs ; 
Who by the ftrength of their commanding fwords 
Could hardly fave them from the flaught'ring prcfs. 
By Suffolk's aid till they away were fent, 
Who with a guard convey'd them to his tent 

When as their foldiers, to efchcw the fack, 
*Gainft their own battle bearing in their flight. 
By their own French are flrongly beaten back. 
Left they their ranks fhould have difbrdcr'xi quite : 
So that thofe men at arms go all to rack, 
'Twixt their own friends and thofe with whom they fight. 
Wherein diforder and deftruftion feem'd 
To ftrivc, which fhould the pow'rfuUeft be deem*d. 

And whilft the Dauphin of Averney cries, 
" Stay, men at arms, let fortune do her worft, 
<' And let that villain, from the field that flies, 
" By babes yet to be bom be ever curft : 
*< All under heav*n that we can hope for lies 
" On this day*s battle ; let me be the firfl 

" That turn'd ye back upon your defp'ratc foes, 
*' To fave our honours, though our lives we lofe/* 

To whom comes in the Earl of Ewe, which long 
Had in the battle ranged here and there, 
A thoufand bills, a riioufand bows among. 
And had feen many fpeftaclcs of fear ; 
And finding yet the Dauphin's fpirit fo fb-ong. 
By that which he had chanc'd fix>m him to hear^ 
Upon the fhoulder claps him, " Prince, quoth he, 
'' Since I mufl faU, O let itie fall with thee/* 

Scarce 
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Scarce h^d he ^xdce, but th* EnglUh them inclofe. 
And like to m^flfs* fiercely on them flew. 
Who with p:e courage fhrongly them oppofe ; 
When the LordBsAUMONT, who their armingB knew, 
Their prefent peril to brave Suffolk Ihows : , 
Quoth he* ^^ Ija where D^Averney arc, and Ewe ! 
** In this imall time, who fince the field begun, 
<^ Have, done 9s much as can by men be done. 

** Now flau^tjsr ce*(e ine^ if I do not grieve 
** Two fo bisyie fpiiits fliwld be untimely flain ; 
♦* Lies there nq way (my Lord) them to relieve, 
*^ And for their ranibmi^ two fuch to retmn ?" 
Quoth Suffolk^ ' Gome, we'll ha:^ard their reprieve, 
♦ And fliare our fortunes/ • In they go amain. 
And with fuch danger thro* the prefe they wade. 
As of their lives but finall account they made. 

Yet ere they through the dufter'd crouds could get^ 
Oft down on thofe there trod to death that lay. 
The valiant Dauphin had difcharg'd his debt. 
Than whom no man had bravelier ferv*d that day. 
The Earl of Ewe and wondrous hard befct. 
Had left all hope of life to 'fcape away. 

Till noble Beaumont and brave Suffolk came. 
And as their prisoner feis'd him by his name. 

Now the main batdc of the Fremrh canw on. 
The vaward vanqmfh'd, quite the field doth fly. 
And other helps befides this they have none. 
But that their hopes do on thdr mam rely> 
And therefore now it flandeth them upon 
To fight it bravely, or elfe yield or die,: 

For the fierce Englifli charge fo home and fore. 
As in their hands Jovfi's thunderbolts they bore. * 

E 4. The 
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The Duke of York, who fince the fight hegun^ 
Still in the top of all his troops was feen. 
And things well-near beyond belief had don^^ 
Which of his fortune made him overween 
Himfelf fo far, into the main doth run ; 
So that the French, which quickly got between 
Him and his fuccours, that great chieftain flew^ 
Who bravely fought whilft any breath he drew. 

The news foon brought to this couragious King, 
O'erfpread his face with a diftemper*d fire j 
Though making little fhew of ^ny thing. 
Yet to the full his eyes expreft htf ire. 
More than before- the Frenchmen menacing 3 
And he was heard thus fofily to refpire : 
" Well, of thy blood revenged will I be, 
" Or, ere one hour be paft. Til follow thee.'^ 

Wh^n as the frolick cavalry of France, 
That in the head of the main battle came. 
Perceived the King of England to advance 
To charge in perfon, it doth them inflame ; 
Each one well hoping it might be his chance 
To feize upon him, which was all their aim : 
Then wixl;i the braveft of the Englifh met, 
Themfelves that there before the King had fet. 

When thei Earl of Corn wal with unufual force 
Encounters Grandpre, next that came to hands. 
In ftrength his equal, blow for blow they fcorce. 
Wielding their axes as they had been wands. 
Till the Earl tumbles Grandpre fi-om his horfe ; 
Over whom ftraight the Count Salines ftands. 
And lendeth Cornwal iuch a blow withall^ 
Over the crupper that he. makes him fall. 
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CoRKWAL recovers, fbr his arms were good, 
And to Salines mlikech up again. 
Who chang'd fuch boift*rous buffets, that t^e blood 
Poth through the joints of their ftrong armour ftram^ 
Till Count Salines funk down whero he flood. 
Bl AMOUNT, who fees the Count Salines flain, 
Stra^ht copes with Cornwal beaten out of breath. 
Till Kent comes in, and reicucs him from death. 

Kent upon Bl amount fiirioufly doth fly, 
Who at the ]Earl with no lefs courage fbruck. 
And one the other with fuch knocks they ply. 
That either's ax in th* other's helmet Ihjck \ 
Whilfl they are wrcflling, crofling thigh with thigh, 
TJieir axes pikes which fooneft out fhould pluck. 
They fall to ground, like in their calks to fmothcr. 
With their clutcht gauntlets cuffing one another. 

Coura^ous » Cluet, grieved at the fight 

Of his fripnd Blamount*s unexpected fall. 

Makes in to lend him all the aid he might. 

Whole coming feem'd the flout Lord Scales to caU; 

Betwixt whom then began a mortal fight. 

When infbintly fell in Sir Philip Hall ; 

'Gainfl him goes Roussy, in then Lovell ran. 
Whom next Count Morvile chufeth a3 his man. 

Their cuirates are unriveted with blows. 
With horrid wounds their breafb and faces flafht ; 
There drops a cheek, and there fellsofFa nole. 
And in one's face his fellow's brains are dafht : 
Yet flill the better with the Englilh goes ; - 
The earth of France with her own blood is wafht ; 
They fall fo faft fhe fcarce afFoids them room. 
That one man's trunk becomes another's tomb. 

When 

i CaHed Clvbt of Brabaht* 
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When Suffolk chargetKHuNTiNCTON with floth^ 

Over himfelf too wary to have been, 

And had negle6fced hk faft-plighted troth 

Upon the field, the battle to begin. 

That where the one was, there they would be both ; 

When the ftout Earl of Huntington, to win 
Truft with his friends, doth this himfelf enlarge 
To: this great Earl, who dares him thus to charge^ 

^' My Lord (quoth he) it is not that I fear, 
^* More than yoyrfelf, that fo I have not gOAC % 
** But that I have been forced to be near 
*' The King, whofc perfon I attend upon, 
*' And that I doubt not but to make appear 
*' Now, if occafion fhall but call me on ; 

**.Look round about, my Lord, if you can fee, 
" Some brave adventure worthy you and me/' 

* See yon proud banner of the Duke of Barr's^ 

* Methinks it wafts us, and I hear it fay, 

* Where's that couragious Englilhman that dares 
^ Adventure but to carry me away ? 

* This were a thing now worthy of our wars/ 

" Is*t true, quoth Suffolk ? by this bleffed day, 
"^ On, and we have it." * Say'ft thou fo indeed, 
*^ Quoth HuNTiNTON ? Then fortune be our fpccd.* 

And through the ranks then ruQiing in their pride, 
I'hey make a lane, about them fo they lay ; 
Foot goes with foot, and fide is joined to fide. 
They ftrike down all that ftand within their way. 
And to direft them have no other guide. 
But as they fee the multitude to fway ; 
And as diey pafs, the French as to defy. 
Saint Georg£ for England and the King, they cry. 

. > 
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By thdr examples, each brave Engl'ifh blood 
Upon the Frenchmen for thdr en(igns ran. 
Thick there as trees wicMn a well-grown wood. 
Where great atcWevements inftantly were done, 
Againft them toughly whilft that nation flood* 
But O ! what man his deAiny can fhun ? 
That noble Suffolk there is overthrowi^ ^ 
When he much valour fiindry ways had fiiown. 

Which the proud Englifh farther doth provoke. 

Who to deftruftion bodily were bent. 

That the main battle inftantly they broke. 

Upon the French (o forioufly they went 5 

And not an Englifh but doth fcom a ftroke^ 

If to the ground it not a Frenchman fent. 

Who weak with wounds,their weapons from them threw. 
With which the Englifh fearfully them flew. 

Alanzon back upon the rearward born 
By thofe unarm'd that from the Englifh fled. 
All farther hopes then utterly forlorn, , 

His noble heart in his full bofom bled : 
** What fate (quoth he) our overthrow hadi fworn ? 
** Muft France a prisoner be to England led ? 
" Well, if flie be fo, yet PU let her fee, 
** She bears my carcafs with her, and not me/' 

And puts his horfe upon his full career. 
When with the courage of a vaUant Knight 
(As one. that knew not, or forgot to fear) 
He tow*rds King Henry maketh in the fight. 
And all before him as he down doth bear. 
Upon the Duke of Glocester doth fight. 
Which on the youthful chivalry doth bring. 
Scarce two pikes length that came before die King^ 

Their 
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rrtieir ftaves both ftrongly riveted with fteel. 
At the firfl: ftroke each other ^ey aftound. 
That as they ftagg'ring from each other red. 
The Duke of Glos*ter falleth to the ground 5 
When as Alan^^on round abctut doth wheel. 
Thinking to lend him his laft deadly wound. 
In comes the King, h\s brot;her*s life to (ave^ 
And to thif br^ve Duke ^ frefh pnfet gave. 

When as thcmfelves like thynderbolts they fhot 
One at tht other, and the lightening brake 
Out of their helmets, and again was not. 
Ere of their ftrokes the ear a found could take. 
Betwixt them two the c6nfli6l grew (o hot, 
•Which thofe Ubout them fo amaz*d doth ni^e. 
That they flood ftill, as wond'ring at the fight. 
And quite forgot that they themfelves muft fight^ 

Upon the King Alanzon preft (p (pre,^ 
I'hat with a Itrpke (as he was wond*r9Us ftrong) 
He cleft the* crown that on his helm he wore. 
And tore his plume, that to his heels it hung \ 
Then with a lecond bruisM his helm before. 
That it his forehead pitifully wrung ; 

As fome that faw it certainly had thought,^ 

The King therewith had to the ground been brought. 

But Henry foon, Alanzon's ire to quit, 
(As now his valour lay upon the rack) 
Upon the face the Duke fo ftrongly hit. 
As in his iaddle laid him on his back j 
And once perceiving that he had him fplit. 
Followed his blows, redoubling thwack on thwack. 
Till he had loft his ftirrups, and his head 
Hung where his horfe was like thereon to tread. 



When 



7j&^ Battle ^ Agincourt^ 6i 

When foon two other fcconding their Lord, 
His kind companions m this glorious prize. 
Hoping ag£un the Duke to have reftor'd. 
If to his feet his arms would let him rife ; 
On the King's hdift thdr height of fiiry fcor'd, 
Who like a dragon fiercely on them flies. 

And ort his body flew them bodi, whUfl: he \^^ 

Recorering was .their aid again to be. 

The King thus made the mafl:er of the fight. 
The Duke calls to him as he there doth lie : 
** HsNity^ I'll pay my ranfom, do me right, 
** I am the Duke Alanzon, it is I/* 
The King to &ve him putting all his might. 
Yet the rude foldiers with their fliout and cry. 
Quite dro^vnM his Voice, his helmet being fliut. 
And that brave Duke into fmall pieces cut. 

Report once Ipread through the diftraded hoft:. 
Of their prime hope the Duke Alanzon flain. 
That flower of France, oft whom they trufl:ed moft^ 
They found their valour was but then in vain j 
Like men their hearts that utterly had lofl:> 
Who flowly fled before, now ran amain ; 
Nor could a man be found but that defpairs. 
Seeing the fate both of themfelves and theirs. 

The Duke Neve RS now, in this fad retreat. 
By David Gam and Morisby perfu'd, ' 
rW^ho throughly chaPd near melted into fweat. 
And with French blood their pole-axes imbru'd) 
They fcize upon him following the defeat, 
Amongfl: the faint and fearful multitude •, 
When a contention fell between them twain. 
To whom the Duke fliould rightfiiily pertain. 

^* I muft 
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^^ I m\j& confers thou had'ft him firft in thafe^ 
" (Quoth ^J6«.^$Bv) but Icft'ft hm in the throng, 
♦* Then put I on." Quoth Gam, ' Haft thou the face, 
• Infulting Kni^t, to offer me this wrong ?' . 
Quoth MoRiSBY, ** Who Ihall decide the cafe? 
*' Let him confefe to whom he doth belong.'* 
^ Let him, quoth Gam ; but if 't be not to me, 
^ For any right you have, he may go fi=ee/ 

With that coura^us MoRiSBYgrew hot : 
*' Were not, faid he, his ranlbm worth a pin, ■ 

" Now by thefe arms I wear, thou get'ft him not 5 
•' Or if thou do'ft, thou fludt him Jwrdly win." 
Gam, whofc Welch blood could hardly Ixook this hhU 
To bend his ax upon him doth begin : 

He^ his at him, till the Lord Beaumont came, . 

Their rafli attempt and wifely thus doth blame., 

** Are not the French twice trebled to our pow'r, 
" And fighting ftill, nay doubtful yet the day ? 
*' Think you not thefe us faft enough devour, . 
** But that your braves the army muft difmay ? 
*' If aught but good befall us in this hour, 
*' This be you fure, your lives for it muft pay : 
*' Then firft the end of this day's batde fee, 
** And then decide whofe prisoner he ihall be.** 

Now Exeter with :his untainted rear I ^ } 

Came on, which long had laboured to come in ; 
And with the King's main battle up doth bear. 
Who ftill kept off till 'the laft hour had been ;. • 
He cries and clamours ev*ry way doth hear. 
But yet he knew not which the day fhould win ^ 
Nor afks of any what were fit to do. 
But where the French were thick'ft, he falteth to. 

The 
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The Earl of •V^endomb^ certainly that thought 
The Englilh fury fomewhat had been ftaid^ 
Weary with Qaughter^ as men over-wrought. 
Nor had been (purr'd on by a iecond ^d. 
For his own iafcty then more .fiercely fought. 
Hoping the temped Ibmewhat had been laid ; 
And he diercbyy tho* fuff^ring the defeat. 
Might. keep his. rearward whole in his retreat. 

On whom the DUfcc of Exeter dicn fell. 
Rear with the rear now for thdr valours vie ; 
Ours find the French their lives wll dearly fdl. 
And the Englifli mean as dearly them to buy : 
The Englilh follow, fhould they run throu^ hdl,^ 
And through the fame, the French muft if they fly j 
Whch to'tthey go, deriding it with blows ;.' 
With th'one fide liow, then with th'othcr't goe^ 

But the ftem Englifh with foch luck and might ; 
(As though, the fates had fworn to take their parts) 
Upon the French prevailing in the fight* 
With doubled hands and with redoubled hearts. 
The more in peril ftill the more in plight, 
;*Gainft them whom fortune mifcrably thwarts j » 

Difabled quite before the foe to ftand,' 
But fall like grafs before the mower's hand : ; ' 

That this French Earl is beaten on the field, : 
His fighting foldiers round about him flain ; 
And when lumfelf a prisoner he would yield. 
And begg'd.for hfe, it was but all in vain '» 
Their bills the Englilh do fo eas'ly wield. 
To kill the French as though, it were no pain ;' 
For this to them was their aufpicious day^ 
The more tlie Engliih fight, the more they may* 

: . . When 
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When now the Marfhal Boucequalt, "ii^hich long 
Had through the battle waded ev'ry way. 
Oft hazarded the murthcr*d troops among. 
Encouraging them to abide the day ; 
Finding the army that he thought fo ftrong^ 
Befofe the Englifh faintly to difmay. 

Brings on the wings which bf the reft remain'd^ 
With which the batde ftoudy he maintained. 

Till old Sir Thomas ERPiNOHAilf at laft 
With thcrfe three hundred archers cometh in^ 
Which laid in ambufli not three hours yet paft^ 
Had the defeat of the French army been ; 
Witr\,thefe that noble foldier maketh hafte, 
Left other from him fhould the honour win J . . 
Who, as before, now ftretch their well-waxt ftringjs 
At the French horfe, then coming m the Wings. 

The foil with flaughter ev'ry where they load, 
Whilft the French ftoudy to the Engli(h ftood ; 
The drops from either's empty'd veins that flowM^ 
Where it was lately firm, had made a flood : 
But heav'n that day to the brave Engiifli ow'd •, 
The fun that rofe in water, fet in blood ; 
Nothing but' horror to be look'd for there. 
And the ftout Marfhal vainly doth but fear. 

His horfe fore wounded, whilft he went afidflf 
To take another flill that doth attend, 
A fhaft which fome too lucky hand doth guide^ 
Piercing his gorget, brought him to his end ; 
Which when the proud Lord Falcon bridge efpy*d^ 
Thinking from thence to bear away his friend. 

Struck from his horfe with many a mortal wound^ 

Is by the Englifh naile4 to the ground. 

The 
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I'he Marihai's death fo much doth them affright. 
That down their weapons inftantly they lay^ 
And betto* yet to fit them for their flight, 
Thdrweightiep arms they wholly caft away ; 
Their hearts fo heavy, makes their heek fo lights 
Tjiat there was no intreating them to ilay ; 
O'er hedge and ditch diftradedly they take. 
And haf^eft he that.greateft hafte could make. 

When Vadai^ont how in the cohflift met 
With valiant Brabant, whofe high valour fliowtt 
That dayi did many a blunted courage whet^ 
Elie long before that from the field had Sown t 
Quoth Vadamont, ** See how we arie befet^ 
" *ro death like to be trodden by olar own ! 
** My Lord of Brabant^ what is to be diofie?' 
** See how the French before the Englifh run ! *' 

* Why let .them run, and never turn the head, 
' Quoth the brave Duke, until their hateful breath 
^ Forfake dieir bodies^ and fo far have fled, 
^ That France be not difparag'd byVtheir death i 
^ Who trufb to cowards ne*er is tetter fped. 
^ Be he accurft with fuch that holdeth faith ; 

* Slaughter confume the recreants as they flic; 

* Branded with.Ihame fo bafely may they die. 

^ Ignoble French^ your fainting cowardice cravei 
^ T)ie dreadful curfe of your own mother earth, 
^ Hardening her breaft,. not to allow you graves j 
^ Beihe fo piuch aftiamed of your birth : 
' May he be curft that One of you but faves j 
^ And be in France hereafter fuch a dearth 

* Of courage^ that men from their wits it feat', 

* A drum or trumpet when they hap to hear* 

F •From 
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* From Burgundy brought I the force I had, 

* To fight for them that ten from one do flic ; 
^ It iplits my breail, O that I could be mad ! 

^ To vex thefe flaves whp would not dare to die ? 
^ In all this army h there not a lad^ 

* Th' ignoble French for cowards that dare cry ? 

^ If fcarce one founds then let me be that one^ 
* The Englifli army that oppos'd alone/ 

This f^d, he puts his horfe upon his fpeed. 
And in like lightening on the Englifh flew. 
Where many a mother's fon he made to bledd, 
Whilft him with much aftonifliment they view i 
Where having a6ted many a Knight-like deed. 
Him and his horfe they all to pieces hew : 

Tet he that day more lafling glory wan, 

Except Alanzon, than did any man. 

When as report to great King Henry came, 
Gf a vaft rout which from the battle fled, 
(Amongft the French moft: men of fpeciai name) 
By the fl:out Englifh fiercely folbwed ; 
Had for their fafety (much though to their fhame) 
Got in their flight into fo ftxong a fl:ed. 
So fortify'd by nature (as 'twas thought) 
They might not thence, but with much bloody be 

[brought^ 
An aged rampier with huge ruins heapt, 
Which ferv*d for fliot 'gainft thofe that (hould aflfail, 
Whofe narrow entrance they with crofe-bows kept» 
Whofe fliarpen'd quarries came in fliow'rs like hail. 
Quoth the brave King, " Firfl let the field be fwept^ 
" And with the refl: we well enough fliall deal/* 
Which tho^ feme heard, and fo Ihut up their eiar,' 
Yet relifh'd not with many fokiiers there. 

.. . Sonrf 
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Settle that themfdvcs by ranfoms would enrich,' 
To make their prey of peafants yet defpife. 
Felt, as they thought^ their bloody palms to itch. 
To be in aftion for their wealthy prize ; 
Others, whom only glory iloth bewitch, 
Ratl^er than life would to this enterprize 5 
Moft men. fcem*d willing^ yet not any one 
Would put himfelf this great exploit upon. 

Which WooDHousE hearing, merrily thus ipakf. 
One that right well knew both his worth and wit : 
** A dangerous thing it is to undertake 
** A fort, where foldiers are defending it ; 
** Perhaps they flccp, and if they (hould awake, 
** With ftones, or with their fhafts they may us hit, . 
" And in our conqueft whilft fo well we fare, 
*' It were meer folly ; but I fee none dare.*\ 

Which Gam o*erhearing, being near at hand : 

* Not dare ! quoth he, and angerly doth frown ; 

* I tell thee, Woodh6use, fome rn prefencc ftand, 

* Dare prop the fun if it were falling down j 

* Dare grafp the bolt from thunder in his hand, 

* And through a cannon leap into a town •, 

* I tell thee, a refolved man may do 

* Things that thy thoughts yet never mounted to.* 



** I know that refolution may do much, • 

** WooDHousE replies ; but who could aft my thoug-t, 
^* With his proud head the pole might eas'ly touch. 
** And Gam, quoth he, though bravely thou haft fought, 
** Yet not the fame thou haft attained to fuch, 
** But that behind as great is to be bought, 

*' And yonder *tis ; then, Gam, come up with me, 
*' Where foon the King our courages fhall fee, 

' F 2 * Agreed^ 
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* Agreed/ quoth Gam ; and up their troops they caH^ 
Hand over head and on the French they ran,- 
And to the fight couragioufly they fall. 
When on both fides the flaughter foon began. 
Fortune a while indifferent is to ally 
Thefe what they may, and rfiofe dof what they can i 
k WooDHousE and Gam trpon each other rie^ 
By arms their manhood defp'rately to try. 

To climb the fort the light-^arm'd Englifh ftrivc. 
And fome by trees thcfe growing to afcend ; 
The French with flints let at the Englirfh drive, 
Themfelves with fhields the Englilhriien defend. 
And fain the fcrt down with fheir bands would rive j 
Thus^. either fnle their Citmoft pow*r octend,* 
Till valiant Gam fore wounded, drawn afidc 
By his own foldiers, fhortly after dy'd. 

Then take- they up the bodies of the flain. 
Which for their targets ours before them bear^ 
And with a frefh aflault come ort again ; 
^ Scarce in the field yet fiieh a. fight as there i 
Crofs-bows and long-bows at it are amain, 
Untill the French,, their maflTacre that fear. 

Of the fierce Englifh a ceffation crave^ , ' 

Off' ring to yield, fo they riaeir lives would lav*/ 

Lewis of Bourbon, in ihe furious heat 
Of this great battle, having made fome flay,' 
Who with the left wing fufi^er'd a defeat 
In the beginning of this luckleft day. 
Finding the jEnglifh forcing their retreat. 
And that much hope upon his valour lay ; 
Fearing left he might undergo fome fhame,- 
That w£re unworthy of tlic Bourbon name, 

k For this fervke clone by Woodiiouse, there \^s an additioil^ 
^f honour given him ; which ^a? si hand holding a club, with th#" 
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Hath gath^^d up fome fcatter- d troops of horfe. 
That in the field ftood doubtful what to do. 
Though with much toil, which he doth reinforce 
With fonje finall pow*r that he doth add thereto. 
Proclaiming ftill the Englifh had the worfe ; 
And now at laft, with him if they would go, 
He jdares affure them viftory 5 if not. 
The grcatcft fame that ever foldiers got. 

And being wife, fo Bourbon to beguile 

The French preparing inftantly to fly, 

I^ocures a foldier, by a fecret wile. 

To come in fwiftly, and to crave luppiy^ 

That if with cour^ they would fight a wMe, 

it certain was the. Englifh all fhould die ; 
For that the King had 6fier*d them to yield. 
Finding his troops ^p kave him on the field. 

When Arthur Earl of Richmount coming in 
With the right ^ing, that long ftay'd put of fight. 
Having too lately with the Englifh |3een ; 
j^ut finding Bourbon bent agair> to fight. 
Hi* former credit hoping yet to win 
(Which at that inflant eafily he might) ^ 

Comes up clofe with him, and puts on as h&^ 

Bravely rcfolv'd to fight it to the laft. 

And bpth encouraged by the news was brought 

Of the arriying of the Dauphin's power, 

Whofe fpeedy van their rear had almofl raught 

(From Agincourt difcover^d from a tower) 

Which with the Norman gallantry was fraught. 

And on the f^addain coming like a fhower, 

Would bring a deluge on the Englifh hofl, 

Whilfl yet they jSx)od their vidory to boaft, 

F 3 * And 

voi4fi# Ffwfpe Fart, which is bom by the family of th« Wooi>Hpyji|^ 
ff Norfolk to this day . 



7© STA? Battle ^Z* Agincourt.' 

And on they come, as doth a rolling tide 
Forc'd by a wind, that fhovcs it forth fo faft. 
Till it choak up fome channel fide to fide. 
And the crazed banks doth down before it caft. 
Hoping the Englifti would not them ^bidc. 
Or would be fo amated at their hafte. 

That fhould they fail to rout them at their will. 
Yet of their blood the fields ftiould drink their fill^ 

"When as the Englifli, whofe o'er-weary'd arms 
Were with long (laughter lately waxed fore, 
Thefe unexpefted and fo fierce alarms 
To their firft ftrength do inftandy reftore. 
And like a ftove their fbfFen'd finews warms 
To aft as bravely as they did before ; * 

And the proud French as ftoutly .to oppofe. 
Scorning to yield one foot defpight of blows. 

The fight is fearful \ for flout Bourbon brings. 

His freiher forces on with fuch a fhock. 

That they were like to cut the archers firings - 

Ere they their arrows handfomly could nock : • 

The French, like en^nes that were made with Iprings, 

Themfelves fo faft into the Englifti lock. 

That th' one was like the other down to bear. 
In wanting room to ftrike, they ftood fo near. 

Till daggering long, they fi-om each o^er rcel'd. 

Glad that themfelves they fo could difengage ; 

And falling back upon the fpacious field 

(For this l^ft fcene that is the bloody llage) ^ 

Where they their weapons liberally could wield,, 

.They with fuch madnefs execute their rage. 

As though the former fiary of the day, 

Xo this encounter h^d but been a play. 

S^Vghtci. 
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Slai#iter is now dcicfted ta the full : 
Heiip from their, backs their batter'd mtnours fall \ 
Here a (left ihoulder^ there a cloven (kull ^ 
There hang hi3 eyes out-beaten with a mall ; 
Until the edges of their IxUa grow dull. 
Upon each other they ib ipend their gall. 

Wild fhouta and clamours all the air do fill ; 

The French cry tub, and the EngHih kii.l» 

The Duke erf Ba&r, in this vaft fpoil, by chance A 
With the Lord St, John on the field doth meet. 
Towards whom that brave Duke doth himfclf advance^: V 
Who with the like encounter lum doth greet : 
This Englifti Baron and this Peer of Fiance, v-^. 

Grappling together, falling from thck feet, - ]: 

With the^nide crouds had both to ^eatb been cruih'd^ 
In for their iafety had their fHends not rufh'd. 

Both again r^*d, and both their fokiicts fliift 
To fave their, lives, if any way they coidd j 
But as the French the Duke away woiild Cft, 
Upon his anns the Englifti taking hold v 
(Men of that fort, that thought upon their thrift) 
Knowing his ranfom dearly woyld be.fbkl, . . «m, 

Drag him away in fpite of thdrdefehcei > 
Which to their quarter .would have bom hhn thenee^ 

Mean while brave Bourbon, from hisftirnng borie . 
GalL'd with an arrow, tOithe earth is thrown 5 : .:. • ' . ' 
By a mean /oldier feized on by force, • ( 

Roping to have him certainly his own VJ ^ " ' ' ; ' 

Winch this Lord hc^deth better fo than* woiie, ; 
Since the French fortune to that ebb is grown ^ . j -II 

And he perceives the foldier him doth: deem ^ 

'Tote a perfoa of no mean efteeijit » 

: '": F4 PgRKlwr 
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Berkeley and Burnell, two brave Englifli Lords, 
Flufh'd with French blood, and in thdr vaJour's pride. 
Above rhcir armM heads brandilhing their fwordi 
As they t; iumphing through the army ride. 
Finding what prizes fortune here affords 
To ev*ry foldier, and more wi(Uy ey'd 

This gallant prisoner; by this arming feo 

Of the great Bourbon family to be i 

And from the foldier they kis prisoner take, 
Of which the French Lord feemeth wond'rous fain, • 
Thereby his fafety more fecure to make : 
Which when the foldier finds his hopes in vain, 
So rich a booty forced to forfake. 
To put himfclf and prisoner out of pain, 
jiHe on the fudden ftabs him, and doth fwear, 
"Would th' awe his ranfom, they fhoukl take it there 

When Ross, and Morley making in amain, 
Bring the Lord Darcv up with them along, 
Whofe horfe. had lately under him been flain. 
And they on foot found fighting in the throng, 
Thofe Lords his friends remounting him again. 
Being a man that valiant wus and ftrong ; 

They all together with a gen -ral hand 

Charge on the French, that they could find to ftand.. 

And yet bt?t vainly, as the French fuppos*d ; 
For th'Earl of Richmount forth fuch earth had found. 
That on two fides with quick-fet was enclosed. 
And the way to it by a rifing ground, 
By which a while the.Englifli were opposed 
At every chaise \ which elfc came up fo round. 
As that excejpt the paflage put them by, 
I'he French as well might leave thdr arms, and By^ 
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Upon both part» it furioufly is fou^t. 
And with fuch quicknefs rifeth to that height. 
That horror need no farther to be fought. 
If only that might iatisfy the fight. 
Who would have fame, foil dearly here it bought^ 
For it was fold by meafure and by weight ; 
And at one rate the price ftill certain flood. 
An ounce of honour coft a pound of blood. 

When fb it hapt, that Dampier in the van 

Meets with flout Darcy •, but whilft him he prels'd|| 

Over and over cometh horfe and man. 

Of whom the other foon himfclf pofTcfs'd : 

When as Savesses upon Darcy ran 

To aid Dampier ; but as he him addrefs'd^ 

A h^bert taking hold upon his greave$. 

Him from his ^ddle violently heaves. 

When loon five hundred Englifh men at arrni^ 
That to the French had given many a chaie. 
And when they covered all the field with fwarms. 
Yet oft that d^iy had bravdy bid them bafe ; 
Now at the lafl, by raiding frefh alarms, 
And coming up with ah unufual pace. 

Made them tq know, that they mufl run or yidd^^ 
Never till now the Englifh had the field. 

Where A^.thur Earl of Richmount beaten dowDj^ 

Is left (fuppos'd of cv*ry one) for dead ; 

But afterwards awaking from his fwoon, 

iPy fome th^t found him was recovered. 

So Count Du Marls was likewife overthrown, 

j^s he was turning, meaning to have fled. 

V^ko fights, the cold blade in his bofbm feeb ij 
*^hQ flic;, ftill hears it whiffing at lus heeb. 
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Till all difrank'd, like filly fhccp they run. 
By threats nor pray'rs to be conftrain'd to ftay. 
For that their hearts were fo extremely done. 
That fainting, oft they fall upon the way ; 
Or whm they might a prefent peril fhun. 
They rufli upon it by their much difmay ; 
That from the Enghfti fhould they fafely flie. 
Of their own very fear yet they fhould die. 

Some they take pris'ners, other fome they kill. 
As they ^cGt thole upon whom they fall ; 
For they, as viftors, may do what they wiU, 
For who this Conqueror to account dare call ? 
In gore the Engliih.feem their fouls to fwiU, 
And the dejeded French muft fuffcr all ; 

Flight, cords, and flaughter, are the only three. 
To which themfelves fubjeded they do fee. 

A (hoolefsefoldierthcrc aman might meet 
Leading his Monfieur by the arms faft bound j 
Anotheivhis had fhackled by the feet. 
Who like a cripple Ihuiflaed on the ground ; 
Another, three or four before him. beat .- 
Like harmful cattle driven to a pound : 
They muft abide it, b the vidtor will. 
Who at his plealiirc may or i^vc or kUl. 

That brave-French gallant, . when the fight began, 
Whofe Icafe of lacqueys ambled by his fide, 
Himfelf a lacquey. now. moft bafelyrani 
Whilft a ragg'd foldicr on his horfc doth, ride 5 
That rafcal is no lefs than at his man. 
Who was but lately jro his luggage tyM ; 
An4 the French Lord now court' fies xo that flave, 
W|io the laft.day his alms w^ like to crave. 
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And thofe few En^lh wounded in thpc fig^t. 
They force the French to bring with them away^ 
Who when they were depreffed with the weight, . ; 
yet dar'd not once their burdea down to lay : ^ 
Thofe in the morn whofe hopes were at their height, . 
Are fali*n thus low ere the departing day ! ", 

With picks of halberts prickt inftead of goads, 
like, tired horfcs labi'ring with theirMoads* 

But as the Englifh from the field return, 
Some pf thofe Fifench who when the fight began - 
Forlbok their friends, and hoping yet to earn 
Pardon, for that fo cowardly they ran, 
Afl^y the Englifii carriages to burn. 
Which to defend them fcarcely had a man ; 
, For that their keepers to the field were got. 
To pick fuch fpoils as chance fhould them allot* • ^ 

The captains of this rafcal cow*rdly rout. 
Were Isambert of Agikcourt, at hand^ 
RiFLANT of Clunass, a dorp*thcrcabout ; 
And for the chief in this thdr bafe command 

W^ ROBINETT of BURNIVILLE, thrOUghoUt 

The. country known all order to withftand ; 

Thcfe, with five hundred peasants they had raised. 
The Englifh tents upon an inftant ieiz*d. 

For letting on thofe with the luggage left, 

A few poor futtlers with the camp that wcnt^ 

They bafcly fell to pillage and to theft -, 

And having rifled every booth and tent, 

^me of the filUeft they of life bereft ; 

^he fear of which Ibme of the other fent 
Into the army with their fudden cries, 
yfii^ck |mt th^ King in fear oifi^ fupplics. 

Fcrf 
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For that his foldiers tired in the fight, 
Their prisoners more in number than they were, i 
He thought it for a thing of too much weight 
T* oppofe frefli forces, and to guard them there. 
Th? Dauphin's pow-rs yet ftanding in their fights 
And Bourbon's forces of the field not clear ; 
Thofc yrafning cries that from the carriage camcj 
His blood yet hot, more highly doth inflame : 

And in his rage he inflandy commands 
That every Englifh fhould his prisoner kill. 
Except fome few in fome great captain's hands, 
'Whofe ranfoms might his empty'd coflfers fill. 
All's one who's loofe, or who is now in bonds, 
|Both muft one way, it is the Conqueror's will, 

Thofe whq late thought fmali ranfoms them migbt fiee^ 
Saw only death their ranfoQis now muft be. 

Accurfed French, and could it not fufiice, 

if hat ye but now bath'd in your native gore. 

But ye muft thus unfortilhately rife, 

I'o draw more plagues upon ye than before ? 

And 'gainft yourfelves more mifchief to devife 

Than th' Englifli could' have ? and fet wide the door 

To utter ruin, and to m^ke an end 

Of that yourfelves, which others would not fpend'^ 

Their utmoft rage the Englifli now had breath'd^ 
And their pj"oud hearts 'gan fomewhat to. relent ; 
Their bloody fwords they quiedy had fheath'd. 
And their ftrong bows already were unbent ; 
To eafeful reft their bodies they bequeath'd. 
Nor farther harm at all to you they meant ; 

And to that pains muft ye them needfly put, . _ 

To draw their kniiees. pnce more your ihrp^t&tacut I 
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^hat French who lately by the Englifh ftood. 
And freely ask'd what ranfom he fhouid pay. 
Who fonniewhat cool'd apd in a calmer mood^ 
Agreed with him both of the fum and day. 
Now finds his fiefh miift be the prefent fbdd 
For wolves and ravens, for the fame that ftay • 
And fees his blood on th*6ther*s fword to flow^ 
Ere his quick fenfe could apprehend the blow. 

Whilft one is afking what the biis'ncfi is. 

Hearing (in French) his countryman to cry ; 

He who detains him prisoner, anfwers this, 

*' Monfieur5 the King commands that you mbft die : 

** This is plain Englifh/* Whilft he's killing his. 

He fees another bn a Ftenchmah flie^ 

And with a pole-ax dalheth out his brains, 
Wlulft he's demanding what the garboil means. 

That tender heart, whofe chance it was to haVe 
Some one that day who did much ValoUr (how. 
Who might perhaps have had him for his flaVe^ 
But equal lots had fate pleas'd to beftow ; 
He who his prisoner wiUkigly would fave, 
Laftly conftrainM to give the deadly blow< 
That fends him down to evcrlafting flee{5^ 
Turning his face, full bitterly doth weep. 

Ten thoufand French, that inwardly were welf^ 

Save Ibme light hurts that any man might heal« 

Even at an inftant, in a minlite fell. 

And their own friends their deaths to theili do deah 

Yet of fb many, very few could tell. 

Nor could the Englifli perfedUy reveal 
The defp*rate caufc of this difaft'rous hap. 
But cv'n as thunder kill'd them ^ith a clap* 

How 
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How haj^y were thofc, in the very height 
Of this great battle that had bravely dy'd I 
When as their boiling bofoms, in the fight. 
Felt not the ftiarp fteel thorough them to Aide y 
But thefe now in a miferable plight, 
Muft in cold blood this maiTacre abide, 

Caus'd by thofe villains (curft alive and dead) 
That from the field the paffed morning fled. 

When as the King, to crown this glorious day. 
Now bids his foldiers, after all this toil, 
(No forces found that more might them difmay) 
Of the dead French to take the genVal fpoil, 
Whofe. heaps had well-near ftopt up ev'ry way. 
For. ev'n as clods they cover'd all the foil : 
Commanding none fliould any one controul. 
Catch that catch might, but each man to lus dole. 

They fall to groping bufily for gold. 
Of which about them the flain French had ftore \ 
They find as much as well their hands can hold ; 
Who had but filver, liim they counted poor. 
Scarfs, chains, and bracelets, were not to be told ; 
So rich as thefe no fotdiers were before. 
Who got a ring, would fcarcely put it on. 
Except therein there were fome radiant (tone. 

Cut of rich fuits the nobleft French they ftrip, 
And leave their bodies nakc^l on the ground •, 
And each one fills his knaplack, or his fcrip. 
With fome rare thing that on the field is found : 
About his bus'nefs he doth nimbly fldp, 
That had upon him many a cruel wound : 

And where they found a French not outright flain, 
Ihey him a prisoner conftantly retain. 



Who 
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Who* Icarce a Ihirt had but the day before, 
Kor a whole ftocking to keep oiit the cold. 
Hath a whole wardrobe at com(hand in ftore. 
In the French fafhion flaunting it in gold j 
And in the tavern in his cups doth roar. 
Chocking his crowns ; and grows thereby fo bolJ, 
That proudly he a captain's name aflfumes. 
In his gilt gorget with his tofling plumes. 

Waggons and carts are laden till they crackt. 
With arms and tents there taken in the field ; 
For want of carri^e, on whofe tops are paclct 
Enfigns, coat-armours, targets, fpears, and (hieMs : 
Nor neai they convoy, fearing to be fackt. 
For all the country to King Henry yields ; 
And the poor peafant helps along to bear, 
What late the goods of Ws proud landlord were* 

A horfe well-furnifh*d for a prefent war. 
For a French crown might any where be bought ^ 
But if fo be that he had any fear, 
Tho' ne'er fo finall, he valu'd was at nought. 
With fpoils fo fated the proud Englifli are, 
Amongfl: the flain that who for pillage fought* 
Except fome rich caparizon he found. 
For a fteel faddle would not ftoop to ground* 

And many a hundred beaten down that were, 
Whofe wounds were mortal, others wond'rous deep, 
When as the Englifli over-pafs'd they hear. 
And no man left a watch on them to keep, 
Into, the buflies and the ditches near 
Upon their weak hands and their knees do creep ; 
But for their hurts took air, and were undrelt, 
They were found dead, and buried with the reft:. 

Thus 
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Thus when the King (aw that the coaft was clcar'dj 
And of the French who were not flain were fled. 
Nor in the field not any then appeared. 
That had the pow'r agsun to make a head 3 
This Conqueror exceedingly is chear*d^ 
Thanking his God that he fo well had fped ; 
And fo tow'rds Calais bravely marchii^ on^ 
Leaveth fad France her lofles to bemoan. 



^he End of tbi Battk //AoiNCOukXi 
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REFACE to the READER, 

this Author's publifhing a fecond and improved 
dition of the Barons Wars, which he had 
sfore called Mortimeriados. 



r^A X dt Jirji I made choice- of this JubjeSf^ 
^ I have not as yet repented -, f or ^ if the Mufe 
bath not much abufed me^ it was moji worthy 
have found a more worthy pen than mine own. 
^ the Barons Wars (omitting the quality of 
fe arms whereof I have not here to fpeak) 
refurely as well for their length in continuance^ 
for their manifold bloodjhed^ and multitude of 
rid accidents^ fit matter for trumpet or tra-- 
^. Therefore as at firfi the dignity of the 
ng was the motive of the doings fo the caufe of 
f my fecond greater labour was thi infufficient 
idling of the firft^ which though it were more 
n boldnefs to venture onfo noble afubjeSi with-^ 

lei fur e and competent fiudy^ either of which 
"vail hardly affords-, yet the importunity of 
ends made me^ contrary to mine own judgment, 
lertake and pubHJh it fo as the world hath feen ; 

herein I intend not to be too exaSl, as if ei^ 
r it needed too much excufe (knowing that even 
it was^ it ought to have pajfed for better than 

G z fomt 
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fome would fujfer^ ivbo can hardly think any thing 
bath favour but theit- own, though never fo w^ 
fofuoury) or as' if I Jloould feem now to have 
exceeded myfelf and failing in my hopes he kept 
without exciife. Grammaticajlers have quarrel' d 
at the title of Mortimeriados, as if it bad 
been a fin againfi Syntaxis to have infcribed it in 
the fecond cafe : But not their idle reproof bath 
made me now ahfiain from fronting it hy the 
name of Mortimer at all^ but tbef(ime better 
advice which hath caufed me to alter the whole ; 
and where bfore the ftanza was offeven lineSy 
^herein there are two couplets^ as in this fgure 
appedreth^ • 



m.. 



2. 



ihe often harmony thereof f oft en^ d the verfi more 
than the majejiy of the fubjeB would permit^ unr 
lefs they had atl been geminelsy or couplets. Tbere-^ 
fore (but not witheiit new-fajhioning the whok 
frame) I chofe ARiosTo'sJianza, of all ether 
the mofl complete and befi proportioned ^ ^^^iflft^^g 
of eight ; fix interwoven or alternate^ and 4 
couplet in bafe. 



L. 
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J%e ^adrin doth never double ; or^ to ufe a 
^(ird of Heraldry^ never bringeth forth Gemells : 
ijbe ^inzain toofoon. Tike Sejiin hath twins in 
the bafe^ but they detain not the mujick nor the 
clofe^ as Mufcians term it^ long enough for an 
%pic Poem. The Jianzd offe^en is touched be-^ 

fore ; ibis of eight both holds the thne dean through 
h the bafe of the column^ which is the couplet at 
the foot or bottom^ and clofeth not but with a full 

fatisfaSfion to tbt ear for fo long detention. 

Briefly^ this fort of Jlanza haib in it majefty^ 
ferfeStion^ dndfolidity^ refembling the pillar which 
in ArvhiteSture is called the Tufcan, whofe Jl^aft 
is of Jix diameters^ and bafe of two, ^c other 
reafins this place will not bear ; but generally all 

Jldnzas are^ in my opinion ^ but tyrants and tor -- 
tUrerSy when they make invention obey their num^ 
ber^ which fometimes would otherwife fcantle it*- 

felfi a fault that great majlers in this artjirive 
to avoid. 

Concerning the divijton which I ufe in- this 
Poem, I am not ignorant that antiquity hath ufed 
to dijlinguijh works into Books^ and every one to 
bear the number of their order. Homer'j Iliads 
and Odyfles Indeed are dijiinguijhed by feveral 
letters of the Greek alphdbet^ ^s all the world 
knows y and not by the numeral letters only^ which 
to Iota are digits and afterwards co?npoundy the 
Alpha being our mil t, for the Greeks had no 
figures nor cyphers in their arithmetick. Vi R- 
6 1 L V iEneis, Stati u s'j Thebais, S i l i u s'i 
work of the Carthaginian War^ ItLVRicus'^ 
Argonautics, Vida'j Chrifteis, ere all divided 

G 3 into 
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into Books. Hhe Lr ali an s ufe Cantos^ ani fa 
does ourfirji great reformer Spenser. Umt 1 
ajfume another name for the feSf ions in tins vo^ 
mme cannot be dif gracious y nor unavowaMe. 

Laffyy if I have not already exceeded the length 
of an epijilcy I am to intreaty that be who will 
(as any man may that will) make bimfelf a party 
to this of ourSy would be pleafed to remember that 
Spartan Prince^ whb being found by certain am^ 
bajfadors playing among his children^ requejtei 
them to forbear to cenfure till alfo they badjbme 
of their own. Tofucb I give as ample power and 
privilege as ever Jus liberorum could in Rome, 
craving back again at their hands by a regranfy 
the like of that which I impart ;. for great reafon 
there is that they Jhould undergo the licenfe which 
them/elves challenge ; and fuffer that in their 
fames which they would wrongly put upon others^ 
according to the moji indifferent law of the Talio. 
Fare you well. 




To 
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Ito ISiu MiciiAEL DraVton^ 

ff^HA ^ ornament might I devife^ to fit 

Th^afpiring height of thy admired fpirit ? 
br what fair garland worthy is to fit 
On thy bUfi brows^ that compafs in alt merit ? 
Thou fbalt not crowned be with common bays^ 
Bfcaufe for thee it is a crown too low ; 
Apollo'^ tree can yield theefimple praife^ 
It is too duU a vefture for thy brow : 
But with a wreath offtarsjhalt thou be crown^dy 
tPinci.when thy working temples do fnftain^ 
tVittj like the fpberes^ be ever moving round 
After the royal mufick of thy brain. 

Thy fiiUl doth e^ual Phoebus, not thy birth •, 
He to Heaven gives mufick^ Thou to Earth. 

Thomas GaEENfii 

To Mr. MiCHAfiL Drayton. 

trHO !S E painful wits^ which Nature's depth admire^ 

"f And view the caufes of unconftant Jlrife^ 

Do tremble left the Univerfe e.vpire 

Through lajtingjars^ the enefnies of life. 

t)n earthly Jigns let not fuch fages look^ 

Nor on the clear afpeSls of hopeful fiars^ 

hut learn the World's continuance from thy book. 

Which frames pafi Nature's force eternal wars J 

Wherein the Mufes fhewing perfect glory ^ 

Adorn it fo with graceful harmony^ 

that all the a£ls of this lamented fio^y 

Seem not performed for People's Libertyi 
Nor through the awe of an imperious King, 
But that thy verfes their deep wounds might Jing. 

John Beaumont. 
G 4. 



To his Friend tlic Author, 

rjTyf D / not lov*d^hee and thy Toefyi 

Beat Friend^ my theme Jhould of thy prat fes hi i 
But in weak brains it doth fufpicion move^ 
Wben^ who is feen to praife^ is known to love. 
For tbo^ that firji and idrgin birth of thine 
Be fo articulate J fo mafculine^ 
So truly limydj fo fmewy^ fo compact ^ 
So fweetly fair^ fo every way exa£l^ 
As may endure the moft judicious touchy 
And give thy friends jujt reafon to avouch 
It^ fpite of Envy^s teeth j a living birth : 
Though fecondj third, fourth, ffih, of equal worthy 
Though all be good \ yet fince affeElion 
In judgment may, as fhadow and projection 
In landfkip, make that which is low feem bigh^ 
Tbafsfhallow deep, fmalt great, atfd far thafs nigh j 
So as it well may jufi fufpicion move, 
IVhen, who is feen to praife, is known to love. 
let thus my cenfure, this my doomfball be, 
ril always love Thee and thy Poefy. E. Heyward* 

To his worthy Friend Michael Drayton, 

J MUST admire thee, but to praife were vain^ 

What every tafting palate fo approves. 
Thy martial Pyrrhick and thy Epick Jlrain^ 
Digejling fFars with heart-uniting Loves^ 
The two frfi authors of what is composed 
In this round fyjlem all -, its ancient lore. 
All arts in Difcords and Concents are clos'd^ 
(And when unwinged fouls the Fates rejlore 
To tV earth for reparation of their flights. 
The firjl Mujicians, Scholars, Lovers make j 
The next rank dejiinate to Mars his Knights \ 
The following rabble meaner titles take.) 
I fee thy temples crown" d with Phoebus' rites^ 
Thy Bafs to th' eye with Lilly mixt and Rofe, 
As to the ear a Diapafon clofe. J. SeldeN. 
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The Argument. 

The grievous plagues^ and the prodigious Jigns^ 
That this great war andjlaugbter do forejhow .'^ 
TV efpecial caufe the Baronage combines^ ; * 
The ^een*s firong griefs whence many troubles grow > 
The time by courfe unto our fall inclines^ ♦ 

And how eaeb country doth to battk go.*^ 
What caufe to yield the Mortimers pretend^ 
And their commitment perfeSling the end^^ . 

L 

1H E bloody fadkions, and rebellious pride ■ 

Of a ftrong nation, whofe unnianag'd might ^ 
em from their natural fovereign d^l divide, ^ 
eir due fubjeftion, and his lawfu} right, -^ 
lom their light error loofely doth mifguidje, ' 
5*d by loofe minions tyrannous, defpight ; v^ 
Me from the foft lays and tender loves doth bripg, 
Df dreadfol fights and horrid wars to fing, • 

II. What 
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What hellifh fury poifon'd your nigh Uood^ 
Or (hould bewitch you with accurfed charms^ 
That by pretending of the general good, 
Rafiily extrudes you to tumultuous arms» 
And from the fafety wherein late you flood. 
Reft of all tafte, and feeling of your harms. 
That France and Bel^ with affrighted eyes^ 
Were fad beholders of youi* miferics^ 

III. 
Th' inveterate rancour in their bofbms bred ^ 
Who for their charter wagM a former war. 
Or through your veins this faging venom fpred^ 
Whofe next-fucceeding nephews now you are. 
Or that hot gore your bows in conqueft flied. 
Having enlarged your country's bounds fo far^ 
Enfign to enfign furioufly oppofe^ 
With blades of Bilboa dealing Englifh blows.- 

IV. 
O ! thou, the great direftor of my mtife. 
On whofe free bounty all my powers depend. 
Into my breaft a facred fire inftife, 
Ravifli my fpirit this great work t' attend ; » 

Let the flill night my laboured lines perufe. 
That when my poems gain their wiftied end. 
They whofe fad eyes (hall read this tra^ ftary 
In my weak hand, fhall fee thy might and glor^i 
• V. 
What care would plot, diflTenfions quickly crofs. 
Which Uke an earthquake rends the tott'ring ftate. 
By which abroad we bear a publick lofs, 
BetrayM at home by means of private hate •, 
Whilft u^ thefe flrange calamities do tofs, 
(The daily nurfe of mutinous debate) 

Confufion flill our country's peace confounds^ 
No help at hand, and nnK>rtal all our wounds. 

VL Tl 
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VI. 

Thou ChuUcI! then fwelling in thy mighdnds. 
Tending the care and Kafety of the ibul t 
nurfe not factions flowing in excefi. 
That with thy members fliouki'fl: thdr grief condok ^ 
In thee refts pow*r tMs outrage to reprefs. 
Which might thy zeal and &i6Bty enroll ; 
Come thou in purenefs meekly with the word. 
Lay not thy hand to the unhallow'd fword. 
VII. 
Hood-thirfting War, arifing &ft from Hell, 
And in progreflion ieizing on this ifle. 
Where it before near forty years did dwell. 
And with pollution horribly defile. 
By which fo many a worthy Englifli fell, 
Ify our fiiil Edward banilhed a while, 
Tranaferr'd by fortune to the Scottiih mcer. 
To ranfadc that, as it had raAon'd here. 
VIII. 
Where hovering fl;ill with inaufpicious wings 
About the verge of thefe diftemper'd climes. 
Returning now^ new error hither brings. 
To Itir OS up to thefe difafl'rous crimes, 
Weak'neth our power by oft diminifhings 5 
And taldng hold on thefe unfetded times. 
Forcing our frailty fenfually at length, 
Crack'd the ftifF nerves that knit our ancient (IrengtFi^ 

IX. 
Whofe^frightftd \^on, at the firfl approach. 
With 'nolent madnefs ftruck that defp'rate age,. 
So many fundry miferies abroach. 
Giving full fpeed to their unbridled rage^ 
That did our ancient liberty encroach, 
And in thefe flrong confpiracies engage 

The worthieft blood, the fubjefts lofs to bring. 
By unnatural wrongs unto their natural king. 

X. When 
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When in the North, whilft horror yet was youngs 
Thefe dangerous fealbns fwiftly coming on, 
Whilft o'er our heads portentous meteors hung^ 
And in the fkies ftern comets brightly flione^ 
Prodigious births oft interniixt among. 
Such as before to times had been unknown. 
In bloody iffues-torth the earth doth breaks 
Weeping for us, whofc woes it could not fpeaki 

XI 
When, by the ranknefs of contagious air, 
A mortal Plague invadcth man and beaft. 
Which foon difperft and raging every where^ 
In doubt the fame too quickly ihould have ceas*dy 
More to confirm the certainty of fear 
By cruel Famine haplefly increased ; 

As though the heavens, in their remifeful ddom^ 
Took thofc bcft-lovM from worfer days to come« 
XII. 
The level courfe that we propofe to go^ . 
Now to th' intent you may more plainly fee. 
And that we every circumftance may (how. 
The ftate of things, and truly what they be. 
And with what fkill or projedt we beftow. 
As our occurrents happen in degree 5 

From thefe portents we now divert our view. 
To bring to birth tlie- horrors that enfue. 
XIII. 
The calling back of banifla'd Gaveston, 
'Gainft which the Barons were to Longshanks fwom, 
That infolent lafcivious minion, 
A fovercign's blemifli, and a country's fcorn, 
The figniories and great promotion, 
Him in his lawlels courfes to fuborn. 

Stirs up that liateful and outragious ftrifc. 
That coft e'er long fo many an Erglilh liiCr 

XIV. 
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worthy Lacy ! had*ft thou fparM that breadth. 
Which fhortly after nature thee deny'd. 
To Lancaster delivered at thy death. 
To whom thy only daughter was afiy'd. 
That this ftcrn war too quickly pubUfheth, 
To aid the Barons *gainft that minion^s pride. 
Thy earldoms, lands, and titles of renown^ 
Had not fo loon re^urn'd unto the crown. 
XV. 
The lordftiips Bruce unto the Spensers pad:, 
Croiling the Barons vehement defire, 
As from Jove's hand that fearful liglitning caft. 
When fifty towns lay Ipept in envious fire, 
Alas ! too vain and prodigal a wafte, 
The ftrong efFedts of their conceived ire -, 
Ur^g the weak King with a violent hand, 
T' abjure thofe falfe Lords from the troubled land* 
XVI. 
When the fair Queen *, that progreffing in Kentj 
Laftly deny'd her entrance into ** Leeds, 
Whom Badlesmere unkindly doth prevent. 
Who 'gainft his Sovereign in this courfe proceeds^ 
As adding farther to this difcontent, 
One of the fprings which tWs grew mifchief feeds. 
Heaping on rage and horror more and morc< 
To thruft on that wlttch went too faft before. ^ 
XVIL 
Which more and more a kingly rage increased, 
S/Lov^d with the wrongs of Gave s ton degraded^ 
Which had fb long been fettled in his breaft^ 
Fhat all his powers it wholly had invaded, 
jiving the Spensers an aflfured reft, 
3y whom his reafons chiefly are perfuaded. 
By whofe lewd counfels he is only led 
To leave his true Queen, and his lawful bed. 

XVm. That 
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xvm. 

That now hcrfelf, who while (he flood in grace, 
ApplyM her powers thefe difcords to appeafe. 
When yet confufion ha4 not fully place, 
T^or former times fo dangerous as thefe, 
A party now in their afBifted cafe, 
A willing hand to his deilru6tion lays ; 

That time, whofe foft palm heals the wound of war^ 
May cure the fore, but never clofe the fear, 
XIX. 
In all this heat his greatnefs firft began 
The ferious fubjeft of our ladder vein. 
Brave Mortimer, that ever-matchlefs man. 
Of the old Heroes great and godlike ftrain i 
For whom invention doing beft it can, 
Jiis weight of honour hardly can fuft^. 
Bearing his n^^ie immortali?:'d and high, 
Wlien he in earth unnumber'd times (h^l lie^ 
XX. 
That uncle now (whofe name this nephew bare^ 
The only comfort of the woful Queen) 
Who from his cradle held him as his care. 
In whom the hope of that great n^me was feen. 
For this young L^ord now wikly doth prepare, 
Whilft yet this deep heart-goring wound is green. 
And on this fair advantage firmly wrought;, 
To place him highly in her princely thought, 
XXI. 
At whofe deliberate and unufual birth, 
The heavens were faid to council to retire, 
And in afped's of happinefs and mirth, 
BrcathM him a fpirit infatiably t'afpire. 
That took no mixture of the ponderous earth. 
But all ccmprefs'd of clear afcending fire, 
So well made up, that fuch an one as he, 
Jove," in a man, "like Mortiher would be. . 

XXII. The 
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XXII, 
he temper of that nobjcr-moving part, 
fith fuch rare purencfs rcftify'd his blood, 
iiifing the powers of his refolved heart, 
'oo proud to be lock'd up within a flood, 
^hat no misfortune poffibly could thwarp 
Vhvdh from the native greatncfe where it ftood. 
Even by the virtue of a piercing eye, 
ShewM that bis pitch was boundlefs as the fky. 
XXIII. 
(Vorthy the grand^child of fb great a Lord, 
Who whilft firft Edward fortunately reign*d, 
Rc-cdify'd great Arthur's ancient board. 
The feat at goodly Kennelworth ordain'd. 
The order of old Knighthood there reftor'd^ 
To which an hundred duly appertained. 
With all the grace and beauties of a court, • 
As beft became that brave and martial {port. 
XXIV. 
JThe heart-fwoln Lords, with fury fet on fiie^ 
PVho Edward's wrongs to vengeance ftill provoke, 
With Lancaster and Hartford now confpire 
^o more to bear the Spensers fervile yoke, 
\iA thus whilft all a mutual change defire. 
The ancient bonds of their allegiance broke, 
Rcfolv'd with blood their liberty to buy. 
And in this quarrel vow'd to live and die, 
XXV. 
iVhat privilege hath our free birth, fay they, 
^ in our blood what virtue doth remain, 
To each lafcivious minion made a prey, 
t'hat us and our nobility difdain, 
^Hlft they triumphant boaft of our decay ? 
Either thofc fpirits we do rwt now retain. 
That were our fathers, or by fate we fall 
^th from their ^catnefs, liberty, and all. 

3DCVI. Ho-^ 
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XXVI. 

Honour, dejefted from that (bvcreign ftatc 
From whence at firft it challenged a being, 
Now proftitute to infamy and hate. 
As with itfelf in all things dilagreeing. 
So out of order, difproportionate. 
From her fair courfe prepofteroufly flying ; 
Whilft others as themfelves, and only we 
Are not held thoie we would but feem to b^. 
XXVII. 
Then to what end hath our great conqueft ferY'da^ 
Thofe afts atchieved by th^ Nqr^paa fword. 
Our charters, patents, or our deeds referv'd, 
Our offices and titles to record. 
The crefts tliat on our nionuments are carv'd. 
If they to us no greater good afford ? 
Thus do they murmur ev'ry one ap^rt. 
With m^ny a ve^t foul^ many a grieved hearts 
XXVIII. 
This while the Queep to depth of fqrrow thrown,^ 
Wherein fhe waftes her flow'r of yoyth away, 
. Beyond belief, to all but heaven unknown. 
This quickening ipark, where yet it bury'd lay. 
By the fharp breath of defp'rate f^dtion bloyi^n,: 
Converts her long night to the wifhed day. 
Her woful winter of misfortune cheering. 
As the darjc world at the bright fmi*5 appearing, 
XXIX. 
Yet ill perplexed amid thefe hard extremeSj^ 
All means deprcls'd her fafety to prefer. 
Deprived of thofe late comfortable beams, 
Whofe want might make her the more cas'ly err^^ 
Her hopes relinquifh'd like deceitful dreams. 
Which in her breafl: fuch fundry paffions (lir. 

Where ftruggling which each other fhould controuli 
-Work ftrarge confufion in her troubled foul. 

XXX. Tba 
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XXX. 

That now difi^ied of all fovereign ftate* 
That to her graces riglitly did belongs 
To be rejeftcd, and repudiate. 
So true a lady« goodly, fair^ and young. 
Which with more fervour ftill doth intimate 
Her too-deep fettled and inveterate wrong; 
What wifdom wouldj a woman's will denies. 
With arguments of her indignities. 
XXXI. 
When to efFed the angry fates purfue 
In heaven's high court, that long time did depend, 
When thefe fiiU mifchiefs to. a ripenefs grew. 
And now the harveft haft*ning in the endj 
And all thefe lines into one center drew, 
Which way fo e'er they feemingly extend ; 
All thefe together in proportion laid. 
Each breath of hope a gale of certain aid^ 
XXXII. 
Now is the time when Mortimer doth enter. 
Of great employment in this tra^ck aft. 
His youth and courage boldly bid him venture, 
And tell him ftill how ftrongly he was backed j 
And at this inftant in due feafon fent her, 
When the ftrait courfe to her dcfire is tracked, 
(And but upon more certainty doth ftay) 
By a direft, what though a dangerous wav. 
XXXIIL 
This dreadful comet drew her wondering eye. 
Which now began his golden head to rear, 
Whofe glorious fixure in fo f^r a fky 
Strikes the beholder with a chilly fear, 
And in a region, elevate and high. 
And by the form wherein it did ,appear, 
As the moft fldlfiil ferioufly divine, 
ForcIhcwM a kingdom (hortly to decline. 
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XXXIV. 
Yet ftill recoyling at the Spensers power. 
As often checked with their intemperate prsde^ 
Th* inconftant Barons wavering every hour. 
The fierce encounter of tlus boifterous tide. 
That eafily might their Uvelihood devour. 
Had Ihe not thofe that fkilfiilly could guide ; . 
She from fufpicion craftily retires, 
Carelefs, in Hiew, of what (he moft defires» 
XXXV. 
Diflembling grief, as one that knew not ill. 
So can fhe rule the greatnefe of her mind. 
As a molt perfeft redorefs of her will. 
Above the ufual weaknefs of her kind ; 
For all this ftorm, immoveable and ftill. 
Her fecret drift the wifeft mifs to find ; 

Nor will fhe know what (yet) thefe fadions meant. 
With a pleas'd eye to iboth lad difcontent. 
XXXVI. 
The leaft fulpicion cunningly to heal. 
Still in her looks humility fhe bears. 
The fafefl way with mightinefs to deal. 
So policy religion's habit wears j 
*Tis now no time her grievance to reveal. 
He's mad who takes a lion by the ears : 

This knew the Queen, exampled by the wife ; 
This mufl they learn who rightly temporize. 
XXXVII. 
. The Biihop Torleton, learned'ft in the land. 
Upon a text of politicks to preach, 
Which he long fludying, well did undcrftand. 
And by a method could as aptly teach ; 
He was a prelate of a potent hand. 
Wife was the man that could go beyond his "reach : 
This fubtile tutor Isabel had taught. 
In nicer points than ever England fought. 
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XXXVIII. 
Rage, which no longer limits can contain, 
Laftly breaks forth into a public flame. 
Their flipp'd occafion better to r^in. 
When to their purpofe things fo fitly frame, 
And now difcerned vifibly and plain. 
When trealbn boldly dare itfclf proclaim. 
Calling afide all fecular di%uife. 
Doth with proud legions furioufly arife. 
XXXIX. 
As Severn lately in her ebbs that fank, 
Vaft and forfaken leaves th* uncovered fands, 
Fetching fiill tides, luxurious, high and rank, • 
Seems in her pride t' invade the neighb*ring lands. 
Breaking her limits, covering all her banks, 
Thr^sat'ning the proud hills with her watry hands, 
As the' flie meant her empery to have. 
Where e*en but lately Ihe beheld her grave. 
XL. 
Through all the land, from places far and near. 
Led to the field as fortune lots their fide 
(With th' ancient weapons us'd in war to bear) 
As thofe diredted whom they chofe their guide 5 
Or elfe perhaps as they afFefted were, 
Or as by friendfliip, or by duty ty'd ; 
Sway'd by the ftrength and motion. of their blood. 
No cauie examined, be it bad or good. 
XLI. 
From Norfolk and the countries of the Eaft, 
That with the pike moft Ikilfully could fight ; 
Then thofe of Kent, unconquer'd of the reft. 
That to this day maintain their ancient right j 
For courage no whit fecond to the beft, 
The Cornifli-men, moft aftive, bold and light ; 
Thofe near the plain, the pole-ax beft that wield. 
And claim for theirs the vaward of the field. 
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XLII. 

The noble Welfh, of th* ancient Britifli race ; 
From Lancafhire men famous for their bows ; 
The men of Chelhire, chiefeft for their place. 
Of bone fo big, as only made for blows. 
Which for their faith are had in fpeciai grace. 
And have been ever fearful to their foes •, 
The Northern then in feuds fo deadly fell. 
That for their fpear and horfemanfhip excclL 
XLIIL 
All that for ufe experience could efpy, 
Such as in fens and marih-lands us*d to trade. 
The doubtful fords and pafTages to try. 
With ftilts and lope-ftaves that do aptlicft wade, 
Moft fit for fcouts and currers, to defcry ; 
Thofe from the mines with pick-ax and with fpade. 
For pioneers beft, that for intrenching are. 
Men chiefly needful in the ufe of war. 
XLIV. 
O noble nation, fiirnifhed with arms. 
So full of fpirit, as almofl matched by none ! 
Had heaven but blefl thee to forefee thy harms. 
And, as thy valiant nephews did, have gone 
JRoan, Orleance, Paris, fhaldng with alarms. 
As the bright fun thy glory then had fhone ; 

To other realms thou hadft transferred this chance. 
Nor had your fons been firft that conquered France. 
XLV. 
And thus on all l>ands fetting up their refl, 
And all make fcM^ard for this mighty day. 
Where every one prepares to do his befl. 
When at the (take their lives and fortunes lay. 
No crofs event their purpofes to wrefl. 
Being now on in fo direft a way : 

Yet whilft they play this flrange & doubtful game, 
1 he Queen Hands off, and iecreily gives ^m. 

XLVL But 
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XLVI. 

But Mortimer his foot jbad fcarcely fet 
Into the road where Fortune had to deal, 
But flie, difpos'd his forward courfc to let. 
Her lewd condition quickly doth reveal. 
Glory to her v^n deity to get 
By him, whofc ftrange birth bare her ominous feal i 
Taking occafion from that very hour 
In him to prove and manifeft her pow'n 
XLVII. 
As when we fee the early-rifmg fun 
With his bright beams to emulate our fight j 
But when his courfe yet newly is begun. 
The hum'rous foggs deprive us of his light. 
Till through the clouds he lus clear forehead run. 
Climbing the noon-ride in his glorious height : 
His clear-beginning Fortune cloudeth thus. 
To make his mid-day great and gbrious. 
XLVIII: 
The King, difcreetly that confidered 
The fpace of earth whereon the Barons Hand, 
As what the powers to them contributed, 
T'hen being lumfelf but partner of his land ; 
Pf the fmall ftrength and army that he led 
Gainft them which did fo great a pow'r command, 
"Wifely about him doth begin to look : 
Great was the talk which now he undertook. 
XLIX, 
And warnM by danger to mifdoubt the-worft, 
*^ equal fcales whilft cither's fortunes hiing, 
*^e muft pAform the utmoft that he durft, 
^r undergo intolerable wrong : 
As good to ftir, as after be inforcM ; 
^o ftop the fource whence all thefe mifchiefs Iprung, 
Up with the Marchers thinks beft to be^n, 
[Which firft muft lofe> ere he could hope to. win* 
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The Mortimers being men of greateft might, 

Whofe name was dreadful, and commanded far. 

Sturdy to manage, of a haughty fpright. 

Strongly ally'd, much followed, popular. 

On whom if he but happily could light. 

He hop'd more easMy to conclude the war : 
Which he intendeth fpeedily to try. 
To quit that firft which moft flood in his eye. 

LI. 

For which he expeditioufly provided 

That part of land into his power to get. 

Which, if made good, might keep his foes divided. 

Their combination cunningly to let ; 

Which fhould they join, would be fo ftrongly fided. 

Two mighty hofts together fafely met, 

The face of war would look lb ftern and great. 
As it might threat tq heave him from his feat,r • '^ 
LIL 

Wherefore the King from London fctteth forth 

With a full army, furnifti'd of the bcft, 

Accompany'd with men of fpecial worth, 

Which to this war his.promifes had preft;. 

Great Lancaster was Iprd of all the North, 

The Mortimers were matters of the Weft, 
He tow'rds mid England makes the way *twixt either. 
Which they muft crofs ere they could come together. 
UIL 

Strongly inveigled -"V^ith delightful hope, 

Stoudy t' affront-arid fhoulder with debate. 

Knowing to meet with a refolved .troop. 

That carne prepared with courage and with hate, 

Whofe ftubborn creftsf if he inforc'd to floop. 

It him behoves to tep>pt fome powerful fate. 

And through ftern guards of fwords & hoftile fire 
Make way to peace, . or Ihamefiilly retire. 
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UV. 

When now the Marchers well upon their way, 
{Expe<9ing thofe that them fupplies fhould bring. 
Which had too long abus*d them by delay) 
Were foddenly encountered by the King-, 
They then perceive that dilatory ftay 
To be the caufer of their ruining. 
When at their bolbms black Deftrudtion flood. 
With open jaws, prepared for their blood, 
LV. 
And by the Ihifting of th* unconftant wind, 
Sedng what weather they were like to meet, 
Wluch even at firft fo aukwardly they find, 
Btfore they could ^ve fea-room to their fleet. 
Clean from their courfe, and cafl fo far behind. 
And yet in peril every hour to fplit. 
Some unknown harbour fiaddenly mufl found. 
Or run their fortunes ddp'rately on ground. 
LVL 
The dder Peer, grave, politick, and wile. 
Which had all danger^ abfolutely fcann'd, 
2*inding high time his nephew to advife, 
Sbce now their ftate flood on this defp'rate hand. 
And from this mifchief many more to rife, 
^^ch his experience made him underfland : 
" Nephew, faith he, 'tis but in vain to flrive, 
^ Counfel oiuft bdp our (afety to conthy^* 
LVIL 
** The downright peril prefent in our eye, 
** Not to be fhun'd, we fee what it afTures ; . 
** Think then what weight upon our fall doth lye, 
** And what our being this defign procures : 
** As to our friends what good may grow thereby, 
** Prove, which the tefl of reafpn befl endures : 
** For who obferves find policy's true laws, 
^ Shifts his proceoJing to the varying caufc. 
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LVni. 

** To hazard fight with the imperial powers, 
" Will cur fmall troops undoubtedly appall \ 
*' Then this our war us wilfully devours, 
*' Yielding our felves ; yet thus we lofe not all, 
** We leave our friends this fmaller force of ours, 
*' Referv'd for them, though haplcfsly we fall : 
" That weaknefs ever hath a glorious hand, 
" That falls itfclf to make the caufc to ftand. 
LIX. 
*' ^Twixt unexpefted and fo dangVous ills, 
" That*s faf'ft, wherein we fmalleft peril fee, 
" Which to make choice of reafon juftly wills, 
*' And it doth beft with policy agree : 
^' The idle vulgar breath it nothing fkills, 
*' *Tis found difcretion muft our pilot be, 

" He. that doth ftill the faireft means prefer, 
*' Anfwers opinion,, howfoe'er he err. 
LX, 
^* And to the worId*s eye feeming yet fo ftrong, 
" By our defcending willingly from hence, 
^* 'Twill fhew we were provoked by our wrong, 
" Not having other finifter pretence : 
** This force left off that doth to us belong, 
** Will in opinion leffen our offence r 
" Men arc not ever incident to lofe, 
" When F€>rtune feeHis.them frowardly to crofs. 
LXL 
^* Nor give we Envy abfolute cxceis, 
^' To fearch fo far our fubtleties to find ; 
^* There's nearer means this mifchief to redrefs, 
«* And make fuccefsfiil what is yet behind. 
f ' Let's not ourfelves of all hope difpoflefs, 
^* Fortune is ever varioufly inclined : 

" A fmall advantage in th'afFairs of Kings, 

^* Guides a flight means tocompafs mighty things.^' 
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LXII. 

This fpeech fo caught his Nephew's pliant youth, 

Who his grave Earn did ever much rdpeft) 

Proceeding from integrity and truth : 

Well could he counfel, well could he direft 

With ftrong perfwafions, which he ftill purfu'th ; 

Which in a fhort time ihew*d by the efFeft, 
A wife man's counfel, by a fecret fate. 
Seeming from rcafon, yet proves fortunate. 
LXIII. 

To which the King they gravely do invite. 

By the moft ftrift and ceremonious way 5 

No circumftance omitted, nor no rite 

That might ^ve colour to their new eflay. 

Or that applaufe might publickly excite. 

To which the King doth willingly obey : 
Who, like thcmfclves, in feeing danger near. 
Rather accepts a doubt, than certain fear. 
LXIV. 

Which he receives in prefage of his good, 

To his fuccefs aufpicioufly apply'd. 

Which Ibmewhat coolM his much-diftempcr'd blood. 

Etc he their force in doubtful arms had try'd j 

And whilft they thus in his protedion ftood. 

At his diipofing wholly to abide. 
He firfl: in fafety doth difmifs their power. 
Then fends them both his prisoners to the Tower. 
LXV. 

all-preparing Providence Divine ! 

fe thy large book what fecrets arc? cnroU'd f 

What fundry helps doth thy'great pow*r aflign, 

IJo^prop the courfe which thou intend'ft to hold ? 
WJ^ mortal fenfe is able to define 
Thy myfteries, thy counfels manifold ? 
fc is thy wifdom, ftrangely that extends 
OWcurfe proceedings to apparent ends. 
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LXVI. 
This was the means by which the Fates difpofe 
More dreadful plagues upon that age to bring. 
Utter confufion on the heads of thofe 
That were before the Barons ruining ; 
With the fubveriion of the publick's foes, . 
The murther of the niiferable King : 
And that which *came cataftrophe to all. 
Great Mortimer's inevitable falL 
LXVIL 
This to thefe troubles lends a litde breath. 
As the firfk paufe to hearten this affair. 
And for a while defers ofc-threat*ning death, 
Whilft each their breach by leifure would rep^r. 
And as a bound their fury limiteth. 
But in this manner whilft things ftrangely fare. 
Horror beyond all wonted bounds doth fwell. 
As the next Canto fearfully fhall tell. 
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The Argument. 

jitBvKTO^i'bridge the puijfant fow*r$ are met ; 
7he form and order of the doubtful fight ^ 
fl^ereas the King the victory doth gety 
And the proud Barons are inforc*d to flight ; 
When they again towards Borough forward fet^ 
Where they by him were vanquijhed outright : 
Laftfyy the laws do execute their power 
On tbofe which there the fword did not devour. 

r^ I. 

T'H I S chance of war, that fuddenly had fwept 

JL So large a fhare from their feledtcd ftore, 
^hich for their help they carefully had kept, 

I'hat to their aid might (liU have added more, 

By this ill luck into their army crept. 

Made them much weaker than they were before : 
So that the Barons reinforc'd their bands. 
Finding their hear^ to ftand in need of hands. 
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II. 
For deadly Hate, fo long and deeply rooted. 
Could not abide to heiar the name of Peace, 
So that dilcretion but a little booted 
^Gaioft that, thereby which only did increafe: 
For the Icaft grief by malice was promoted, 
Angtr ict on, beginning to furceafe ; 

So that all counfel much their ears offended. 
But what to fpoil and fad invafion tended, 

III. 
All up in aftion for the publick caufe. 
Scarcely the mean'ft, but he a party flood 
Tax'd by the letter of the censoring laws 
In his eflate, if failing in his blood ; 
And who was free'fl, intangled by fbme claufe, 
Which to their fury gives continual food : 
For where Confufion once hath gotten hold. 
Till all fall fiat, it hardly is controul'd. 

IV. 
And now by night, when as pale leaden (leep 
Upon their eye-lids heavily did dwell. 
And flep by flep on every fenfe did creep, 
Mifchief, that black inhabitant of Hell, 
Which never fails continual watch to keep, 
(Fearful to think, a horrid thing to tell !) 
Entered the place whereas thofc warlike Lords 
Lay mailed in armour, girt ^th ireful fwords. 

V. 
She, with a fharp fight and a meagre look. 
Was always prying where fhe might do ill. 
In which the fiend continual pleafure took, 
(Her flarved body Plenty could riot fill) 
Searching in every corner, every nook; 
With winged feet, too fwift to work her will, 
Furniih'd with deadly inftruments fhe went 
Of ev'ry fort, to wound where fo Ihe me^t, 
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VI. 

Having a vial HUM with baneful wrath, 
(Brought from Cocytus by that curfed ^ritc) 
Which in her pale hand purpofely fhe hath. 
And drops the poifon upon every wight : 
For to each one fhe knew the r^y path, ' 
Though in the midfl and dead time of the night : 
Whole flrength too foon invadeth every Peer, 
Not one efcap'd her that fhe cometh near. 
VII. 
That the next morning breaking in the Eafl, 
With a much-troubled and affrighted mind. 
Each whom this venom lately did infeft. 
The fb-ong effeft in their fwoPn flomachs find ; 
Now doth the poifon boil in every breafl. 
To fad definition every one's inclined ; 
Rumours of ^il thiough ev'ry ear do flie, 
And threatening fury fits in ev'ry eye. 
VIII. , 
This done, in hafte fhe to King Edward hies. 
Who late grown proud upon his good fuccefs. 
His time to feafts and wantonnefs applies. 
And with crownM cups his forrows doth fupprefs. 
Upon his fortune wholly that relies ; 
And in the bofom of his courtly prefs 
Vaunteth the hap of this viftorious day, 
Whilfl the fick land in forrow pines away. 
IX. 
Thither fhe comes, and in a minion's fhape 
She getteth near the perfon of the King 5 
And as he taflcs the liquor of the grape. 
Into the cup her poifon fhe doth wring : 
Not the leaft drop untainted doth efcape. 
For to that purpofe fhe her flore did bring : 
Whofe ftrong commixture, as the fequel try'd, 
Fill'd his hot veins with arrogance and pride. 
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X. 

That having both fuch courage and fach might. 
As to fo great a bus*nefs did belong. 
Neither yet think by their unnatural fight 
What the republick fufFer*d them among : 
For mifty error fo deludes their fight, 
(Which ftill betwixt them and clear reafon hung) 
And their opinions in fuch fort abus'd. 
As that their fault can never be cxcus'd, 

XI. 
Now our Minerva puts on dreadful arms. 
Further to wade into this bloody war. 
And from her flumber wakcn*d with alarms^ 
Rifeth to fing of many a mafTacre, 
Of gloomy magicks, and benumbing charms. 
Of many a deep wound, many a fearful (car : 
For that low fock wherein ftie us*d to tread. 
Marching in greaves, a helmet on her head. 
XII. 
Whilft thus vain hope doth thefe falfe Lords delude, 
Who having drawn their forces to a head. 
They their full purpofe ferioufly purfu'd. 
By Lancaster and valiant Hertford led^ 
Their long proceeding laftly to conclude ; 
Whilfl now to meet both armies hody fped. 
The Barons taking Burton in their way. 
Till they could hear where Edward^s army lay. 
XIII. 
To which report too fuddenly bewray'd 
Their manner of encamping, and the place, 
Their prefent ftrength, and their expected aid, 
As what might molt avail them in this cafe. 
The fpeedy march th' imperial power had made, 
Had brought them foon within a little fpace : 
For flill the King conduced had his force. 
Which way he heard the Barons bent tlieir courfe* 
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XIV. 

Upon the Eaft, from bufliy Needwood's fidc< 
There rifeth up an eafy-climbing hill. 
At whofe fair foot the filver Trent doth Aide, 
And the flow air with her foft murmuring fill. 
Which with the ftore of liberal brooks fupply'd, 
Th'infatiate meads continually doth fwill. 

Over whofe fiream a bridge of wond'rous ftrength 

Leads on from Burton to that hiU in length. 
XV. 
Upon the mount the King his tentage fixt. 
And in the town the Barons lay in fight. 
When as the Trent was rifen fo betwixt. 
That for a while prolonged th*unnat'ral fight. 
With many Waters that itfelf had mixt, 
To ftay their fiiry doing all it might. 

Things wluch prefage both good and ill there be. 

Which Hcav'n fbrefhews, but will not let us fee. 
XVI. 
The heaven ev'n mourning o'er our heads doth fit, 
Grieving to fee the times fo out of courfe, 
Loddng on them who never look at it, 
And in inere pity melteth with remorfe ; 
linger from tears that could not ftay a whit, 
Whofe influence on every lower fource, 

Fiom the fwoln fluxure of the clouds, doth ftiake 

A rank impoflaime upon every lake. 
XVII. 
O warUke nation, hold thy conquering hand, 
Ev*n fcnfelefs things do warn thee yet to paufe ; 
Thy mother-foil, on whom thou arm'd doft ftand, 
^hich fliould reflr^n thee by all natural laws, 
^anft thou (unkind !) inviolate that band ? 
^ay, Heav'n and Earth are angry with the caufe : 

Yet flay thy foot in mifchief 's ugly gate ; 

111 comes too foon, repentance oft too late. 
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XVIII. 
Oh, can the clouds weq) over thy decay^ 
Yet not one drop fall from thy droughty eyes ? 
See'fl: thou the fnare, and wilt not fhun the way, 
Nor yet be warned by paffed miferies ? 
'Tis yet but early in this difmal day. 
Let late experience learn thee to be wife. 
An ill forefeen may eas'ly be prevented ; 
But hap*d, unhelp'd, tho' ne'er enough lamented. 
XIX. 
Cannot the Scot of your late flaughter boaft ? 
And are ye yet fcarce healed of the fore ? 
Is't not enough ye have already Ipft, 
But your own madnefs mud needs make it more i 
Will ye feek fafety in Ibme foreign coaft ? 
Your wives and children pitied ye before i 
But when your own bloods your own fwords imbrue, 
Who pities them who fhould have pitied you ? 
XX. 
The neighboring groves are fpoiled of their trees. 
For boats and timber to aflay the flood, 
(Where men are laboring as *twere fummer-bees, 
Some hollowing trunks, fome binding he^s of wood j 
Some on their breafts, fome working on their knees,) 
To win the bank whereon the Barons ftood ; 

WJiich o*er the current they by ftrength muft tew, 
To fhed that blood which many an age fhall rue. 
XXL 
Some fliarp their fwords, fome right their morions fct : 
Their greaves and pouldrons others rivet faft ; , 
The archers now their bearded airows whet, 
Whilft every where the clam'rous drums are bracM ; 
Some taking view where they fure ground might get ; ' 
Not one, but fome advantage doth forec&ft : 

With ranks and files each plain & meadow fwarms, 
As all the land were clad in angry arms. 
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XXIL 
The crefts and badges of each nobler name, 
Againft their owners rudely feem to ft and. 
As angry for th' atchievements whence they camtr, 
That to their fathers gave that generous bran J. 
O ye unworthy of your ancient fame, 
Againft yourfelves to lift your conquering hand. 
Since foreign fwords your height could not abate. 
By your own pride yourfelves to ruinate ! 
XXIII. 
Upon his furcoat valiant Nevil bore 
A filver lalcire upon martial red •, 
A lady*s flecve lugh-Ipirited Hastings wore ; 
Ferrers his taberd with rich verry fpred, 
Well known in many a warlike match before. 
A raven lat on Corbet's armed head ; 
And Culpepper in filvcr arms enraird. 
Bare thereupon a bloody bend engrailed. 
XXIV. 
The noble PiERcy, m this dreadful day. 
With a bright crefcent in his guidon came : 
In his white cornet Verdon doth difplay 
A fret of gules, prized in this mortal game, 
iTiat had been feen in many a doubtful fray, 
*^is lance's penons flained with the fame. 

The angry horfe chaf *d with the ftubborn bit, 
With hh hard hoof the earth in fury fmit. 
XXV. 
* could the fum of Stafford's arming fhow, 
A/Vhat colours Ross and Courtney did unfold ; 
Citat Warren's blazon I could let you knov/. 
And all the glorious circumftance have told, 
Nam*d every enfign as they flood a -row •, 
But oh, dear Mufe, too foon thou art controird ! 
For in remembrance of their evil fpeed. 
My pcn^ for ink, warm drops of blood doth Ihed. 

I XXVI. 
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XXVI. 

On the King's part th' imperial ftandard's jfitchM, 
With all the hatchments of the Englifti crown. 
Great Lancaster (with no lels power enrich*d) 
Sets the fame leopards in his colours down. 
G, if ye be not firantick or bewitch'd. 
Yet do but fee that on yourfelves you frown : 

A little note of difFrence is in all. 

How can the fame ftand,when the lame doth faD? 
XXVII. 
Behold the eagles, lions, talbots, bears. 
The badges of your famous anceftries ; 
Shall thofe brave marks by their inglorious heirs 
Stand thus opposed againft their families ? 
More ancient arms no Chriflian nation bears, 
Reliques unworthy of their progenies : 

Thofe beafts ye bear do in their kind agree, 

O that than beafts more favage men fhould be ! 
XXVIII. 
And whilft the King doth in fad council fit. 
How he might beft the other bank recover. 
See how misfortune ftill her time can fit ! ^ 
Such as were fent the country to difcover, 
(As up and down from place to place they flit) 
Had found a ford to pafs their forces over. 

Ill news hath wings, and with the wind doth go ; 

Comfort's a cripple, and comes ever flow. 
XXIX. 
"When Edward fearing Lancaster's fupplies. 
Proud RiGHii^ONT, Surry, & great Pembroke fent. 
On whofe fuccefs he mightily relies, 
Under whofe condudt half his army went. 
The ncareft way, condufted by the fpies ; 
And he himfelf, and Edmond Earl of Kent, 

Upon the hill in fight of Burton lay, 

Watching to take advantage of the day. 

XXX. Stay 
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XXX. 

Stay Su]^RY, ftay, thou may'ft too foon be gone ; 
Paufe till this heat be fomewhat overpaft ; 
Full little know'ft thou whither thou do'ft run; 
RicHMONT and PembrokE| never mr.ke fuch hafte. 
Ye do but ftrive to bring more horror' on. 
Never feck fbrrow, for it comeo to far : 
Why ^ftrive ye thus to pafs iK.^ u:zd Ilood, 
To fetch but wounds, and Ihe.i your ncii.-.*. b:o::d? 
XXXI. 
Great Lancaster, yet fheath ihy ?.:::^ty fworJ, 
OhEd ward's arms whofe edge th(;u ...ould'ft not fet. 
Thy natural Kinfinan and thy fov' reign Lord, 
Both from the loins of our Plantagenet : 
Call yet to mind thy once-engaged word : 
Canft thou thy oath to Longsh anks thus forget ? 
Men ihould perform, before all other things. 
The ferious vows they make to God and Kings. 
XXXII. 
'X'he vnnds were hufli'd, no litde breath doth blow, 
AVhich feems jate ftill as tho* they lift'ning ftood •, 
^ith trampling crowds the very earth doth bow. 
And through the fhioke the fun appeared lilcc blood. 
What with the fhout, and with the dreadful fliow, 
I'he herds of bcafls ran bellowing to the wood. 
When drums & trumpets to the charge did found. 
As they would fhake the grofs clouds to the ground. 
XXXIII. 
The Earls then char^g with their pow*r of horfe. 
Taking a fignal when they fhould begin. 
Being in view of the imperial force, 
"Which at that time afTay'd the bridge to win ; 
Which made the Barons change their former courfe, 
T* avoid the prefent danger they were in ; 
Which on the fudden had they not forecaft. 
Of their laft day that hour had been the laft. 

I 2 XXXiV. 
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XXXIV. 

When from the hill the King's main pow'rs come dowD», ■ 

Which had Aquarius to their valiant guide. 

Brave Lancaster and Hartford from the town 

Do iffue forth upon the other fide ; 

Peer againft Peer, the Crown againft the Crown, 

The King aflails, the Barons munify'd : 

England's red crofs upon both fides doth fly; 
St. George the King, St. George the Barons cry. 
XXXV. 
Like as an exhalation hot and dry, 
Amongft the air-bred mifty vapours thrown, 
Spitteth his lightning forth outragioufly. 
Rending the thick clouds with the thunder-ftone, 
Whofe fiery fplinters through the thin air fly^ 
That with the horror heaven and earth doth groan : 
With the like clamour and confiifed Oh," 
To the dread fhock the defp*rate armies go. 
XXXVL 
There might men fee the famous English bows. 
Wherewith our foes we wonted to fubdue. 
Shoot their fliarp arrows in the face of thofe. 
Which oft before viftorioufly them drew ; 
Yet fhun their aim, and troubled in the loofe, 
I'hofe well-wing'd weapons mourning as they flew, 
SlipM from me bow-ftring impotent and flack. 
As to the archers they woukl f^ turn back. 
XXXVII. 
Behold the remnant of Troy's ancient fl:ock. 
Laying on blows as fmiths on anvils flirike,^ 
Grappling together in the fearful fliock. 
Where ftill the ftrong encount'reth with the like, 
(And each as ruthlefs as the hardened rock) 
Were't with the fpear, the brown b\]\ or the pike. 
Still as the wings or battles came ibgether. 
Ere Fortune gave advantage yet to either. 

XXXVIII. 
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XXXVIII. 
I^ijfcbatrer'd helms, with ev'ry envious blow, 
TWlfejttefM plumes fly loofely here and there. 
To tf^lx holder like to flakes of fnow, 
T[Kttt;^:'ry light bre^ on its wmgs doth bear, 
As tbiJy had fenfe ani^ feeling of our woe : 
And thus affrighted with the fudden fear, 
Now back, now forward foch fl:range windings make, 
As thoV uncertain which way they fhould take. 
XXXIX. 
Slaughter alike invadeth either hoft, 
Whilfl: fliU the battle flrongly doth abide, 
Wluch cy*xy where runs raking through the coafl:, 
As't pleas'd outr^eous fiiry it to guide ; 
^ct not fufiicM where tyrannizing mod : 
So diat their wounds, lil^e mouths, by gaping wide, 
M^e as they meant to call for prefent death. 
Had they but tongues, their deepnefs gives them breath. 
XL. 
^ere lies a heap half flain, and parriy drowned, 
taping for breath amongft the (limy feggs •, 
A.nd there a fort laid in a deadly fwound, 
T^rod with the prefs into the mud and dregs ; 
Others lie bleeding on the firmer ground, 
*^urt in the bodies, maim'd of arms and legs : 
One fticks his foe, his fcalp another cuts ^ 
One's feet's intangled in another's guts, 
XLI. 
^tie his aflfailing enemy beguiles, 
As from the bridge he fearfully doth fall, 
^riifli'd with his weight upon the {lakes and piles: 
^me in their gore upon the pavement fprall j 
^Ur native blood our n^tiv^ earth defiles, 
A.nd dire deftrudion overwhelmeth all. 

Such hideous fhrieks the bedlam foldiers breath. 
As the damn'd :l|)'rits had howled from beneath. 

I o XUl. 
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XLII. 

The faftion ftill defying Edward's might, 
Edmomd of Woodftock, with the men of Kent 
Charging afrelh, renew the doubtful fight 
Upon the Barons, languifhing and fpent. 
Bringing aew matter for a tragick fight ; 
Forth againft whom their Ikilful warriors went. 
Bravely to end what bravely did begin : 
Their noblefl: fp'rits will quickly lofe or \nn. 
XLIII. 
As before Troy bright Thetis' god-like fon, 
Talbot himfelf in this fierce "conflidt bare; 
Mowbray in fight him matchlejfe honour won j 
Clifford for life feem'd little but to care ; 
AuDLEY and Elmsbridge peril fcom to fhun j 
GiFFORD feem'd danger to her t^eth to dare : 
Nor Badlesmer gave back to Edward's power. 
As tho' they ftrove whom death (hould firft devour. 
XLIV. 
V\\ not commend thee Mountfort, nor theeTiEis, 
Elfe your high valour much might juftly merit % 
Nor, Denvil, dare I whifper of thy praife ; 
Nor, WiLLiNGTON, will I applaud thy fpirit. 
Your fadts forbid that I your fame fhould raife : 
Nor, Damory, thy due may'ft thou inherit •, 
Your bays muft be your well-deferved blame, 
For your ill adions quench my facred flame. 
XLV, 
O had you fafliioaM your great deeds by them, 
Who fummon'd Aeon with an Englifh drum j 
Or theirs before, that to Jerulklem 
Went with the general powef of Chriftendom : 
Then had ye caught Fame's richefl: diadem. 
As they who fought to free the Saviour's tomb, 
And, like them, had immortalized your names^ 
Where npvir piy fpng can be b\it of your Ihames. 

3^LVL 
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XLVI. 
age inglorious, arms untimely borne. 
When that approved and viftorious Ihield 
Muft in this civil maflacre be torne, 
Bruis'd with the blows of many a foreign field ! 
And more, in this fad overthrow be worn 
By thofe in flight inforc'd it up' to yield ! 

For which fince then, the ftones for very dread, 
Ag^inft rough ftorms cold drops for tears do Ihed, 
XLVII. 
When foon King Ed war d*s faint & wavering friends, 
Which had this while flood doubtfully to paufe. 
When they perceive that Deftiny intends 
That his fuccefc fhall juftify his caufe. 
Each in himfelf frefh courage apprehends, 
(For Viftory both fear and friendfhip draws) 

And fmile on him on whom they late did frown. 
All lend their hands to hew the conquered down. 
XLVIII. 
That fcarce a man, which Edward late did lack 
Whilft the proud Barons bare an upright face. 
But (when they faw that they had turn'd their back) 
Joins with the King to profecute their chafe. 
The Baronage fo headlong goes to wrack : 
In the jujft trial of fo near a cafe, 

Inforc'd to prove the fortune of the coaft. 
The day at Burton that had clearly loft. 
XLIX. 
And to the aid of the victorious King 
(Which more and more gave vigour to his hope. 
With good fuccefs him ftill encouraging. 
And to his adtions lent a larger fcope) 
Sir Andrew Herckley happily doth bring 
On their light-horfe a valiant northern troop, 
Arm'd but too aptly and with too much f^ed, 
Moft to do harm, when leaft thereof was need. 

I 4 . L. When 
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L. 

When ftill the Barons, making forth their way 
Through places bed for their advantage known. 
Retain their army bodied as they may, . . 

By their defeat far weaker that was grown : 
In their beft fkill devifing day by day 
T*ofFend th' afiailant, and defend their own j 
Of their mif-haps the utmoft to endure. 
If nothing elfc their iafety might affurt, 

U. 
In their fad flight, with fury followed thus. 
Tracing the North through many a tirefome ftreight. 
And forcM through many a paflage perillous. 
To BoRouGH-bridge, led by their lucklefe fate } 
Bridges fliould feem to Barons ominous, 
1 or there they laftly were precipitate •, 

Which place the mark of their miichance doth bear. 
For fince that time grafs never profper'd th*re. 
LIL 
Where for new bloodlhed they new battles ranged. 
And take new breath, to make deftruftion new : 
Changed is their ground, but yet their fate unchanged. 
Which too diredly ftill doth them purfue ; 
Nor arc they and their miferies eftrang'd. 
To their eftates though they mere ftrangers grew : 
The only hope whereon they do depend. 
With courage is to confummate their end, 
LIII, 
J^ike as a herd of over-heated deer. 
By hot-fpurr'd hunters laboured to be caught. 
With huds and hounds recovered ev'ry where. 
When as they find their fpeed avails them nought. 
Upon the toils run headlong without fear. 
With noifc of hounds and halloos as diftraught : 
F/en fo the Barons, in this defp'rate cafe, 
l^urn upon thpfp whicli lately did them chafe. 

uy, Enfig 
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LIV. 

Enfign beards enfign, fword *gainft fword doth (hake. 
Drum brawls with drum, as rank doth rank oppofe. 
There's not a man that care of life doth take, 
But death in earncft to his bus'nefs goes, 
A gen'ral havock as of all to make. 
And with dej[lTu6tion doth them all inclofe. 
Dealing itfelf impartially to all. 
Friend by his friend, as foe by foe, doth fall. 
LV. 
Yet the brave Barons, whilft they do refpire, 
(In fpight of Fortune, as they ftood prepar'd) 
With courage charge, with comclinefs retire. 
Make good their ground, & then relieve their guard, 
Withftand the cnt'rer, then purfue the flier. 
New form thdr battle, fhifting ev'ry ward. 
As your high fldll were but your quarrel good, 
noble Ipirits, how dear had been your blood ! 
LVL 
'That well-arm'd band ambitious Herckley led, 
Qf which the Barons never dreamt before. 
Then greatly ftood King Edward's pow*r in ftead. 
And in the fight aflailM the enemy fore : 
^ day moft fetal, and moft full of dread ! 
*^evf r can time thy ruinous wafte reftore : 

Which with his ftrength though he attempt to do,. 
Well may he ftrivc for, and yet fail of too. 
LVII. 
^ale death beyond his wonted bounds doth fwell, 
Carving proud flcfli in cantels out at large ; 
As leaves in autumn, fo the bodies fell 
^nder fharp fteel at ev'ry boift'rous charge : 
^h, what fad pen can their deftruftion tell. 
Where fcalps lay beaten like the batter'd targe ! 
And every one he claimeth as his right, 
Whofe luck it was not to efcape by flight. 

LVIII. Thofc 
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Lvni. 

Thoie warlike enfigns waving in the field. 
Which lately feem'd to brave th' imbattelM foe. 
Longer not able their own wdght to wield. 
Their lofty tops to the bafe duft do bow i 
Here fits a helmet, and there lies a ftiield i 
Oh, ill did Fate thofe ancient arnis bellow. 
Which as a quarry on the Ibil'd earth lay, 
Seiz'd on by Conqueil, ai a glorious prey, 

ux: 

Where noble Bohun, that moft prmcely Peer, 

Hartford much honoured, and of hi^ defert. 

And to this nation none as he fb dear. 

Palling the bridge with a refolved heart. 

To ftop his foldiers, which retiring were. 

Was 'twixt two planks flain through his lower part : 

But Lancaster, not dcftin*d there to die. 

Taken, referv'd to further mifery. 

LX. 
Whole tra^c fcene fome Mufe voucWafe to fing : 
His, of five earldoms who then Hv'd poflefsM, 
A brother, fon, and uncle t# a King, 
With favour, friends, and with abundance bleft : 
What could man think, or coukl devife the thing. 
That but feem'd wanting to his worldly reft ? 

But on this earth what's free from Fortune's pow*r ? 

What an age got, is loft in half an hour. 
LXI. 
Some few themfelves in fanduaries hide. 
Which, though they have the mercy of the place. 
Yet are their bodies fo unlanftify'd. 
As that their fouls can hardly hope for grace ; 
Where they in fear and penury abide 
A poor dead life, which length'neth but a ipace : 

Hate ftands without, whilft hofror ftill within 

Prolongs their flume, yet pard*ncth not their fin. 

LXIL No 
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IXII. 

Nor was death then contented with the dead, 
Of fall revenge as though it were deny*d. 
And till it might have that accomplifhed^ 
It held itfelf in nothing iatisfy'd ; 
And with delays no longer to be fed. 
An unknown torment further doth provide. 
That dead men fhould in mifery remsun. 
To make the living die with greater pain. 
LXIII. 
Te fov*reign Cides of this woful iflc, 
In cyprefs wreaths, and your moft fed attire, 
JPrepare yourfelves to buUd the funeral-pile, 
iay your pale hands to this exequious fire, 
^ mirth and comfort from your ftrects exile» 
ED*^ with the groans of men when they expire : 
The nobleft blood approaching to be flied. 
That ever dropt from any of your dead. 
LXIV. 
Vnien Thomas Earl of Lancaster, that Uttt 
Th' rebellious Barons trait^roufly ret^n'd. 
As the chief agent in this great debate, 
^as for the fame (ere many days) arraigned, 
Gainft whom at Pomfret they articulate, 
(To whom thofe treafons chiefly appertained ;) 
Whofe proofs apparent, fo well, nay, ill ^ped. 
As from his fhoulders reft his reverend head. 
LXV. 
Yet, Lancaster, it is not thy loft breath 
That can aflTUre the lafety of the crown, 
Or that can make a covenant with death. 
To warrant Edward what he thinks his own ; 
But he muft pay the forfeit of his faith, 
.When they fhall rife which he hath trodden down. 
All's not a man's that is from others rackt, 
And other agents other ways do aft. 

LXVI. 
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LXVI. 

Nor was it long, but in that fatal place. 
The way to death where Lancafter had led. 
But many other, in the felf-fame cafe. 
Him in like manner ladly followed. 
London, would thou had*ft had thy former grace. 
As thou art firft, moft blood that thou had'ft fhed; 
By other cities not exceeded far, 
Whofe ftreets devour the remnant of that war. 
LXVII. 
O parents ruthful and heart-renting fight 1 
To fee that ion that your foft bofoms fed. 
His mother's joy, his father's Ible delight. 
That with much coft, yet with more care was bred : 
O Ipectacle, ev*n able to affright 
A fenfelefs thing, and terrify the dead ! 

His dear,, dear blood upon the cold earth pour'^t 
His quartered coarfe of crows and kites devoured. 
LXVIII. 
But 'tis not you that here complain alone. 
Or to yourfelves this fearful portion fhare ; 
Here's ftrange and choice variety of moan. 
Poor orphans tears with widows mixed are. 
With many friends figh, many maidens groan : 
So innocent, lb fimply pure and rare. 

As nature, which till then had filence kept. 
Near buxfl with forrow, bitterly had wept. 
LXIX. 

bloody age ! had not thefe things been done, 

1 had not now, in. thefe more calmer times. 
Into the fcarch of thofe paft troubles run j 
Nor had my virgin unpolluted rhimes 
Aiter'd the courfe wherein they firft begun. 
To fmg thefe horrid and unnatural crimes : 

My lays had ftill been of Idea's bow'r. 
Of my dear An cor, or her loved Stowre. 

, ■ LXX. N 
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Nor other fulled than your felf had cho(e» 
Your birth, your virtues, and your high re&eds, 
Whofe bounties oft have nouriftiM my repote 5 
You, whom my Mufe ingenioufly cledls. 
Denying earth your brave thoughts to endofe, 
Maugre the Momifts and Satyric fe£ls : 

That whilft my verfe to after-times is fung. 

You may live with me, and be honoured long. 
LXXI. 
Bitt greater things my fubjeft hath in ftore. 
Still to her talk my armed Mufe to keep. 
And offers her occafion as before, 
Whereon fhe may in mournfiil verlcs weep : 
And as a fhip being gotten near the fhore. 
By aukward winds redriven to the deep ; 

So is the Mufe from whence fhe came of late. 

Into the bus'nels of a troubled fUte. 



The End of the Second Book. 
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The Argument. 

Byjleepy potions that the ^een ordains^ 
Lord Mortimer efcapes out of the Tower ; 
And by falfe flights^ and many fubtle trains^ 
She gets to France, to raife a foreign power. 
The French King leaves hisjifler : need conJtnUmS 
The ^een to H^nault in a happy hour : 
Edward her fon to Philip is dfffd^ 
They for invajion injlantly provide. 



SCARCE had thefe pafled miferies an end. 
But other troubles inftantly began ; 
As mifchief doth new matter apprehend. 
By things that flill irregularly ran : 
For further yet their fury doth extend. 
All was not yielded that King Edward wan ; 
And fome there were in corners that did lie. 
Which o'er his aftions had a watchful eye. 
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H. 

When as the King (wlulft things thus fairty went) 

Who by this happy Viftory grew ftrong. 

Summoned at York a iblemn parliament 

T* uphold his right, and help the Spensers wrong, 

(In all affairs t' eftabliih his intent) 

Whence more and more lus minions greatneis Iprung, 
Whofe counfels Jlill in cv'ry bus*ne(s croft 
Th' inraged Queen, in all misfortunes toft. 

m. 

When as the eld'ft, a man extremely hated, 
fWhom all that time the King could not prefer. 
Until he had the Barons pride abated) 
That parliament made Earl of Winchester, 
As Herckley Earl of Carlisle he created : 
And likewife Baldock he made Chancellor ; 
One whom the King had for his purpofe wrought, 
A man, as fubtle, To corrupt and naught. 

IV. 
When as mifliaps (that feldom come alone) 
Thick in the necks of one another fell. 
The Scot began a new invafion. 
And France did thence the Englifh powers expell. 
The Irish fet the Englifh pale upon. 
At home the Commons ev*ry day rebell : 

Mifchief on mifchief, curfe doth follow curfe ; 
One ill fcarce paft, but after comes a worfe. 

V. 
For Mortimer that wind moft fitly blew. 
Troubling their eyes, which otherwiife might fee ; 
Whilft the wife Queen, who all advantage knew. 
Was clofely cafting how to fet him free ; 
And did the plot fo ferioufly purfue, 
Till fhe had found the means how it fhould be, 
Againft opinion and imperious might. 
To work her own ends through the jaws of fpite. 

VI. And 
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VI. 

And to that purpofe flie a potion nude, 
in operation of that pois*ning power, 
T hat it the fpirits could prefently invade, 
/•^(l quite dif-fenfc the fenfes in an hour. 
With fuch cold numbnefi, as it might perluade, ■ 
I'hat very death the patient did devour 
p'or certain hours, and fealed up the eyes 
'Gainft all that art could poffibly devife. 
VII. 
In which, fhe plantane and cold lettuce had, 
The water-lilly from the marifli ground, 
With the wan poppy, and the nightlhade fad, 
And the fhort mofs that on the trees is found, 
The pois'ning henbane, and the mandrake drad. 
With cyprefs-flowers that with the reft were pownM^. 
The brain of cranes amongft the reft fhe takes, 
MixM with the blood of dormice and of fiiakes* 
VIII. 
Thus, like Medea, fate (he in her cell. 
Which (he had circled with her potent charms. 
From thence all hindrance clearly to expell •, 
Then her with magick inftruments fhe arms. 
And to her bus'ncfs inftantly fhe fell : 
A Veftal fire flic lights, 'wherewith flie warms 
The mixed juices, from thofe fimples wrung. 
To make the mcd'cine wonderfully ftrong. 

IX. 
The fundry fears that from her fact might rife. 
Men may fuppofe, her trembling hand might ftay. 
Had fhe confidcr'd of the enterprize. 
To think what peril in th* attempt there lay ; 
Knowing befides, that there were fecret fpics 
Set by her foes to watch her ev'ry way : 
But when that fex leave virtue to efteem, 
Thofe greatly err, which think them what they feem. 

X. Thci 
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X. 

rheir plighted faith they at their pleafure leave j 
Their love is cold, but hot as fire their hate ; 
On whom they fmilc, they furely thofe deceive. 
In their defircs they be infatiate ; 
Them of their will there's nothing can bereave 5 
Their anger hath no bound, revenge no date : 

They lay by fear; when they at ruin aim 5 

They fhun not fin, as little weigh they fhamc. 
XI. 
The elder of the Mortimers this while. 
That their fure friends fo many fundry ways. 
By fight, by execution, by exile. 
Had feen cut off, then finiQied his days : • 

Which (though with grief) doth fomewhat reconcile 
The younger's thoughts, and lends his cares fome eafe : 

Which oft his heart, oft troubled had his head. 

For the dear fafety of his Uncle dead. 
XII. 
But there was more did on his death depend, 
ThanHeav'n was pleas*d the foolifli world fhould know ; 
And why the Fates thus hafted on his end. 
Thereby intending ftranger plagues to (how. 
Brave Lord, in vain thy breath thou didft not Ipend, 
From thy corruption greater conflifts grow ; 

Which began foon and fruitfully to fpring. 

New kinds of vengeance on that age to bring. 
XIII. 
As heart could wifli, v/hen ev'ry thing was fit. 
The Queen' attends her potion's power to prove ; 
Their ftedfaft friends their beft affifting it. 
Their trufty fervants feal up all in love : 
And Mortimer, his valour and his wit 
Then muft exprefs, whom moft it doth behove : 

Each place made fure, where guides and horfes lay. 
And where the fhip that was for his convey. 

K XIV. 
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XIV. 

When as his birth-day he had yearly kept. 
And us*d that day thofe of the Tower to feed ; 
And on the Warders other bounties heapt. 
For his advantagp he that day decreed : 
Which did fufpicion clearly intercept. 
And much avail'd him at that time of need: 
When after cates, thfeir tlurft at lafl: to quench^ 
He mix'd their liquor with that fleepy drench. 

XV. 
Which foon each fenle doth with dead coldnefs feizc. 
When he, which knew the keepers of each ward. 
Out of dieir pockets quickly took the keys. 
His corded ladders readily prepared ; 
And ftealing forth throu^ dark and fecret ways^ 
(Not then to learn his compafs by the card). 
To win the walls couragioufly doth go. 
Which lookM as fcorning to be mafter'd fo. 
XVI. 
They Ibundly fleep, whilft his quick fp'rits awake. 
Expos' d to peril in the high'ft extremes, 
A L c I D E s* labours as to undertake. 
O'er walls, o'er gates, thro' watches, and thro* ftreams, 
By which his own way he himfelf muft make ; 
And let them tell King Edward of their dreams. 
For ere they came out of their brain-fick trance. 
He made no doubt to be arriv'd in France. 
XVII. 
The fullen night had her black curtain Ipread^ 
Lowering that day had tarried up fo long. 
And that the morrow might lie long abed. 
She all the heav'n with dufky clouds had hung : 
Cynthia pluck'd in her newly-horned head 
Away to Weft, and under earth Ihe flung. 
As fhe had long'd to certify the Sun, 
What in bis abfence in our world was done. 

XVIII. The 
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xvm. 

le leiler lights, like fentinels in war, 

hind the clouds ftood pri^y to pry, 

\ though unfecn they fubt*ly ftrove from far, 

F his efcape the manner to defcry, 

id was each wand'ring as each fixed. ftar, . 

s they had held a council in the fky. 

And had conduded with that prefent night. 

That not a ftar fhould once ^ve any light. 

XIX. 
1 a flow filencc all the fhores are hulht, 
^ly the fcrkch-owl founded to th* aflault, 
.nd Is IS with a troubled murmur rufliM, 
^ if confencing, and would hide the fault ; 
Jid as his foot the fand or gravel crufhM, 
'here was a little whifp*ring in the vault, 
Mov*d by his treading, fofdy as he went. 
Which fcem*d to fay, it furthered his intent. 

XX. 
f'hilft that wife Queen, whom care yet reftlefe kept, 
or happy fpeed to heaven held up her liands, 
Twh worlds of hopes and fears together heapt 
\ her full.bofom, lift'ning as flie ftands, 
be figh'd and pray*d, and figh'd again and wept, 
be fees him how he climbs, how fwims, how lands : 
Though abfent, prefent in defires they be ; 
Our foul much farther than our eyes can fee. 

XXI. 
'he fmall clouds iflfuing from his lips, (he feith, 
^'ring fo fall as he the ladder clame, 
hould purge the air of peftilence and death -, 
^nd as firom heaven that filch*d Promethean flame, 
Ihe fweetnefs fo, and virtue of his breath, 
^ew creatures in the element fhould frame : 
And to what part it had the hap to ftray. 
There (hould it make another milky way. 

K 2 XXIL 
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XXII. 

AttainM the top, whilft fpent, he paus'd to f^oWV 
She faw how round he caft lus lon^g eyes, 
The earth to greet him gently from below. 
How greatly he was favoured of the Ikies : 
She law him mark the way he was to go. 
And towards her palace how he tum*d his eyes ; 
From the wall's height, as when he down did flide^ 
She heard him cry, " Now Fortune be my guide/* 
XXIII. - 
As he defcended, fo did (he defcendy 
As (he would hold him that he (hould not fall^ 
On whom alone her fafety did depend : 
But when feme doubt did her deep thoughts appalfy . 
Diftradtedly (he did her hands extend 
For fpeedy help, and earneftly did call 
Softly again, if death to him (hould hap. 
She begg'd of heav'n his grave might be her lap* 
XXIV. 
To fliew him favour (he intreats the air. 
For him (he b^g*d the mercy of the wind. 
For him (he kneel'd before the night with pray'r^ 
For him hcrfelf (he to the earth inclined : 
For him his tides befeeching Thames to fpare. 
And to command his billows to be kind 5 

And tells, the flood, if he her Love would quity 
No flood of her (hould honoured be but it. 
XXV. 
But when (he thought (he faw him fwim along^ 
Doubting the ftream was taken with his love. 
She fear'd the drops that on his treflfes hung. 
And that each wave which mofl: (hould woo him ftrovei 
To his clear body that (b clofely clung. 
Which when before him with liis breaft he drove. 
Pallid with grief, (he turned away her face, 
Jealous' that hie the waters (hould embrace. 

XXVL 
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XXVI. 
That angry Hon having flip*d his chain. 
As in a fever, made King Edward quake ; 
Who knew, before he could be caught again. 
Dear was the blood that his ftrong thirft muil flake : 
He found much labour had been (pent in vain. 
And muft be forc'd a farther courfe to take, 

Percdving tempefts rifing in the wind. 

Of wMch too lat^ too truly he divin*d. 
XXVII. 
By his efcape that adverfe part grown proud. 
On each hand working for a fecond war. 
And in their councils nothing was allowed. 
But what might be a motive to fome jar ; 
Aixl though their plots were carried in a cloud. 
From the difcerning of the popular. 

The wifcr yet, whofe judgments farther raught. 

Easily perceive how things about were brought* 

xxyiii. 

Thofe fccret fires, by envious faftion blown. 
Brake out in France which cover'd long had lain ; 
King Charl£S from Edward challen^ng his own, 
Firft GuiEN, next Pontieu, and then Aquitain, 
To each of which he made his title known. 
Nor ffom their feizure longer would abftain : 
The caufc thereof lay out of mofl men's view. 
Which tho' fools found not, wife men quickly knew. 
XXIX. 
Their projefts hitting (many a day in hand) 
That to their purpofe profp'roufly had thriv*d. 
The bafe whereon a mighty frame muft ftand. 
By all their cunnings that had been contrived ; 
Finding their adtions were fb throughly mann'd. 
Their fi^inting hopes were wond*roiily revived. 
They made no doubt to fee in littie time 
The full of that, which then was in the prime. 

K 3 XXX- 
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XXX. 

The King much troubled with the French affair. 
Which, as a fhapelefs and unwieldy mafs. 
Wholly imploy'd the utmoft of his care. 
To Charles of France his cnd)afly to pafe. 
For which it nnuch behovM him to prepare. 
Before the war too deeply fettled was : 

Which when they found, they likcwife caft ^bout 
As they would go, to make lum fend them out. • 
XXXL 
Which when they came in council to debate. 
And to the depth had ferioufly difcuft. 
Finding how nearly it concerned the ftatc. 
To ftay a w^ir both dang'rous and unjufl: •, . 
That weighty bus'nefi td negotiate. 
They muft find one of fpedal worth and truft : 
Where cv*ry Lord his ccnfurc freely paft. 
Of whom he lik'd, the Bifliop was the iaft. !' . 

xxxn. 

ToRLTON, whofe tongue men's. ears in chains coukl dc, 
And like Jove's fearful thunder-bolt could pierce. 
In which there more authority did lie,. 
Than in rhofe words the Sibyls did rehearfc, 
Whofc fentence was fo abfolute and high. 
As had the power a judgment to reverfe : ' 

For die wife Queen, with all his might did ftand. 
To lay that charge on her wcU^guiding hand. . 
XXXUL 
Urging what credit Ihe the caufe might bring. 
Impartial' 'twixt a hufband and ^ brother, 
A Queen in pcrfon betwixt King and King ; 
And more than that, to fliew hcrfelf a mother, . 
There for her fon his right cftabiifhing, 
Which did as much concern them as the other : 
Which colour ferv'd to work in this extreme. 
That of which then the King did never ^caui. 

XXXIV. 
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ToRLTON, yrzs this thy fjpuntiial pretence? ,-^ 

Would God thy thqujghts had been ipiritual, . . ; 

Or Ids perfqafivc thy great eloquence : . ^ 

But oh! thy addons >Yere too temporal. 
Thy knowledge. had po much prehcminencc, 
Thy realbn fuotle, and Ipphiftical. 
But all's not tpie tiut fuppofidon faith, 
Nor have: the mightieft arguments moft faith. 
XXXV. 
Nor did the J^ihop thofe hi3 learned lack. 
As well of power, as ^licy and wit. 
That were prepared his great defign to back. 
And could amend where aught he did omit : 
For with fuch cunning they had made their pack. 
That it went hard, if that they Ihould not lut ; 
That the fair Queen to France with fpeed muft go. 
Hard had he ply'd, that had perfuaded fo. 
XXXVI. 
When Ihe, well fitted both of wind and tide. 
And law the coaft was ev'ry way fo clear. 
As a wife woman fhe her bus*nefs ply*d, , 
Whilft things went current, and well carry'd were, 
Herfclf and her*s to get aboard Ihe hy*d. 
As- one whofe fortune made her ftill to fear : , .; ; 

Knowing thpfe times fb varioufly inclined. 
And cv*ry toy loon ak'ring Edward's mind. 

xixxvii. 

Her followers fuch, as meerly friendlefe ftood. 
Sunk and dejefted by the Spensers pride. 
Who bore the taints of treafon in their blood, : 

And for revenge would leave no ways untry'd, 
Whofe means were bad, but yet their minds were good,. . 
When now at hand they had their help defcry'd j , • 
Nor were they wanting mifchief to invent. 
To wprk their wills, and further her intent. 

K 4 xxxvm. 
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XXXVIII. 

Whilft Mortimer (that all this while hath km 
From our fair cburfe) by Fortune ftrangcly croft. 
In France was ftruggling how he might regain 
That which befdre in England he had loft. 
And all good means doth gladly entertain. 
No jot difmay'd in all thofe tempefts toft, 
'Nor his great mind could fo be overthrown. 
All men his friends, all counrries were his own. 
XXXIX. 
Then, Mufe (tfanfported by thy former zeaT, 
Led in thy progrefs where his fortune lies) 
To thy fare aid I ferioufly appeal ; 
To lliew him fqlly, without fain'd difguife, * 

The ancient Heroes then I fliall reveal. 
And in their patterns I fliall be precife. 

When in niy^ vtrfe, tranfparent, neat and clear,- 
They Ihall in his pure chara6ter appear, 
XL. 
He wa: a man (then boldly dare to fay) ' 

In whofe rich foul the Virtues. weO did fute, 
In whom fo jiiix'd the Elements all lay. 
That none to one' could fovVaignty impute", - * 
As all did govern, yet all did obey : 
He of a tenriper was fo abfolute. 

As that it feem*d, when Nature him began, " 
She meant to fhew all that might be in man,- 
XLI. 
So throu^Iy feafon'd, and fo rightly fet, 
That in the Ipvel of the cleareft eye^ 
Time never touchM hini with defcrming fret. 
Nor had the ppwer tq warp him but awry ; 
Whom in his courfe no crofs could ever let, 
His elevation fixed was fo high, [prove, 

That thofe rough ftorms, whofe rage the world doth 
Never raught him, whp fate them far ^bovc. • 



^tbe Barons Wars. 137 

XLIL 
Which the Queen few, who had a feeing fpirit. 
For fhe had mark'd the largenefs of his mind. 
And with much judgment look'd into his merit. 
Above the ufual compafs of her kind. 
His Grandfire*s greatnefs rightly to inherit ; 
When as the ages in their courfe inclin'd. 
And the world, weak with time, began to bow 
To that poor bafenefs that it refts at now. 
XLIII. 
He weighs not wealth, nor yet his Wigmore left. 
Let neediefs heaps as things of nothing ftand. 
That was not his that man could take by theft. 
He was a Lord, if he had fea or land. 
And thought him rich of thofe who was not reft. 
Man, of all creatures, hath an upright hand. 
And by die ftars is only taught to know. 
That as they progrefs heav'n, he earth (hould do. 
XLIV. 
^ Wherefore wife Nature, from this face of ground^ 
Into the deep taught man to find the way. 
That in the floods her treafure might be found. 
To make him fcarch for what fhe there did lay ; 
And that her fecrets he might throughly found. 
She gavjc him courage as her only key. 
That, of all creatures as the wortluefl, he 
•Her glory thttt and wond'rous works fhould fee- 
XLV. 
Let wretched worldlings fweat for mud and earth, 
Whofe groveling bofoms lick the recreant flones. 
Such peafants cark for plenty and for dearth, 
Fame never looks upon thofe proflrate drones ; ^ 
The brave mind is allotted in the birth, 
To manage Empires from the ftate of thrones. 
Fritting coy Fortune, when fhe ftcrn*fJ: appears. 
Which fcomcth fighs, and jeercth at our tears. 

XLVI. 
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XJ.VI. 

But when report (as with a trembling wing) 

Tickled the entrance of his liCfning ear. 

With news of (hips lent out the Queen to bring. 

For her at Sandwich wluch then waiting were. 

He furely thought he heard the angels fing. 

And the whole frame of heav'n make up the quire, . 

That his fiiU foul was frnother'd with excefs. 

Her ample joys unable to expreis. 
XLVII. 
Quoth he. Slide billows fmoothly for her fake, 
Whofe fight can make your aged Nereus young,. 
For her fair paflage even alleys make. 
And as the foft winds waft her fails along. 
Sleek ev'ry litde dimple of the lake j 
Sweet Sirens, and be ready with your fong : 

Though *tis not Venus that doth f afs that way, 

Yet is as fair as fhe born on the fea. 
XLVm. 
Ye fcaly creatures, gaze upon her eye, 
And never after with your kind make war ; 
O fleal the accents from her lips that flie. 
Which like the tunes of the celeflials are. 
And them to your fick amorous thoughts apply, 
Compared with which Arion's did but jar : 

Wrap them in air, and when black tempefts rage^ 

Ufe them as charms the rough feas to aifwa^. 
XLIX. 
Franc t, fend t* attend her with full fhoals of oars. 
With wWch her fleet may ev'ry way be ply'd ; 
And when fhe landeth on thy blefTed fhores. 
And the vaft navy doth at anchor ride, 
For her departure when the wild fea roars. 
Ship mount to heaven, and there be flcllify'd; 

Next Jason's Argo, on the burnifh'd thrcme, 

AlTqme thyfelf a conftellation. 

L. Queen 
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L. 

Qiieen Isabel then landing with ddight. 
Had what rich France could lend her for her eafe ; 
And as flie pafi'd, no town but did invite 
Her with ftttne flicw, her appetite to pleafe : 
But Mortimer once coming in her fight. 
His ihape and features diid her fancy feize ; 
When fhe, that knew how herfk time to take^ 
Thus fhe her moft-lov*d Mortimer befpake : 

U. 
"0 Mortimer, fweet Mortimer, quoth fhe, 
*' What angry pow^r did firft the means devife, 
^* To feparate Queen Isabel and thee, 
** Whom (to delpite) love yet together ties ? 
** But if thou think'ft the fauk was made by mej/ 
.^* For a juft penance to my longing eyes, 

" Thoi^ guiltlefe they, this be to them aflTign'd^ 
" To gaze upon thee till they leave me blind. 
Ul. 
** My dear, dear heart, thought I to fee thee thus, ] 
** When firft in court thou didft my favour wear, 
** When we have watch'd left any noted us, 
** Whilft our looks us'd love's mefiages to bear, 
** And we by figns fent many a fecret bufs, 
** An exile then, thought I to fee thee here ? 

" But what couldft thou be then, but now thou art ; 
** Though banifli'd England, yet not fi-om my heart. 

Lin. 

** That fate which did thy franchifement inforce, 
** And fi-om the depth of danger fet thee free, 
** Sdll regular and conftant in jhat courle, 
*' Made me this ftrait and even path to dice, 
*' Of our afitftions as it took remorfe ; 
** Our birth-fix'd ftars fo luckily agree, 
" Whofe revolution ferioufly direfts 
*^ Our like proceedings to the Hke tfTeds. 

LIV. « Only 
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LIV, 
** Only wife coiinfel hath contriv'd this thing, 
*' For Avhich we wiftiM fo many a woful day, 
** Of which the clear and perfeft managmg 
*' Is that ftrong prop, whereon our hopes may ftay : 
" Which in itfelf th* authority doth bring, 
*' That weak opinion hath not power to fway, 
*' Confuting thofe, whofc fightlefs judgments iit 
*' In the thick rank with ev'ry common wit, 
LV. 
*' Then fince th' aflay our good fuccefs afliires, 
'* And we her fav' rites lean on Fortune's brcaft, 
*' That ev'ry hour new comfort us procures, 
*' Of thefe her bleffings let us chufe the beft ; 
*' And whilft the day of our good hap endures, 
^* Let's take the bounteous benefits of reft : 
*' Let's fear fio ftorm before we feel a fliowV, 
*' My fon a King, two Kingdoms help my dow'r. 
LVI. 
** Of wanton Edward when I firft was woo'd, 
*' Why cam'ft thou not iato the court of France ? 
*' Before thy King, thou in my grace hadft ftood : 
** O Mortimer, how good had been thy chance ! 
*' My love attempted in that youthful mood, 
*' I might have been thine own inheritance ; 

*' Where ent'ring now by force, thou hold'ft by 
** And art diffcifor of another's right. [m^ 

LVII. 
*' Thou idol. Honour, which we fools adore, 
*' (How many plagues do refl in thee to grieve us ?) 
** Which when we have, we find there is much more, 
*' Than that which only is a name can give us ; 
" Of real comforts thou doft leave us poor, 
** And of thofe joys thou often doft deprive us, 
" That with ourfelves doth fet us at debate, 
*^ And makes us begger^ in our greateft-ftate.'* 

Lvin- 
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LVIII. 
With fuch brave raptures from her words that rife, 
She made a breach in his impreflive breafl. 
And all his powers fo fully <Kd forprize. 
As fecin*d to rock his fenfes to their reft, 
So that his wit cotild not that thing devife. 
Of which he thought his foul was not pofleft : 
Whofe great abundance, like a fweUing flood 
After a fhow'r, ran through his raviftiM blood, 
LIX. 
Like as a lute, that's touched with curious (kill. 
Each ftring flretch*d up his right tone to retain, 
Mufick's true language that doth fpeak at will^ 
The bafe and treble married by the mean, 
Whofe founds each note with harmony do fill. 
Whether it be in defcant or on plain ; 
So their afFe£tions, fet in keys alike, 
N In true concent meet, as their humours flrike. 

LX. 
As the plain path to their defign appears. 
Of whofe wlh*d fight they had been long debarred, 
% the diflblving of thofe threatening fears, 
That many a purpofe, many a plot had marr'd ; 
Their hope at fiill fo heartily them chcars^ 
And their prqtedion by a flronger guard, 
Lends them that leifure, the events to cad 
Of dungs to come, by thofe already paft. 
LXL 
J'or this great bus'nefs eas'ly fetting out. 
By due proportion meafuring ev'ry pace, 
T'* avoid the cumbrance of each hindering doubt •, 
And not to fail of comelinefs and grace, 
Tliey came with every circumftance about, 
Obferve the perfon, as the time and place : 
Nor leave they aught, that in difcretion's laws 
They could but think might beautify the caufe. 

LXIL Their 
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ixn. 

Their embafly delivering in that height. 

As of the fame the dimity might fit. 

Apparelling a matter of that weight 

In ceremony well befeeming it ; 

And that it (hould go fteadily and right. 

They at their audience no one point omit. 
As to the fiill each tittk to effeft. 
That; in fuch cafes wifdom fhould rtSpoQi. 

Lxin. 

Nor to negotiate never do they ceafe. 
Till they again that antient league combine ; 
Yet fo, that Edward Ihould his right relcafe,. 
And to his fon the provinces refign : 
With whom King Charles concludes the happy peace. 
Having the homage diie to him for Guiew 5 
And that both realms fhould ratify their deed, . 
1 hey for both Kings an interview decreed. 
LXIV. 
Yet in this thing, which all men thought fo pkin. 
And to have been accomplilh'd with fuch carc^ 
Their inward falfliood hidden did rem^n, < 

Quite from the colour that the outfide bare : 
For only they this interview did gain 
T' intrap the King, fo trained to their liiare ; 
For which they knew that he muft pals the feas. 
Or elfe the Prince, which better would them pleafc.^ 
LXV. 
Which by the Spensers was approved*, who 
(As in his counfels they did chiefly guide) 
With him their fov*reign nor to France, durft go,. 
Nor in his abfence durft at home abide. 
Whilft the weak King ftood doubtful what to do. 
His lift'ning ears they with perfwafions ply*d. 
That he to ftay was abfolutely won. 
And for that bus*nefs to difpatch his fon. 

LXVL Thus 
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LXVI, 
Thus is die King encompafe'd by their flcill. 
And made to aft whatToRLTON did derife. 
Who thruft him on, to draw them up the hill, 
That by his ftrcngth rficy might get power to rife. 
For diey in allthkigs were before him ftili : 
That perfe6t fteerfinan in all polides 
Had call to walk where Edward bare the light. 
And by his aim* he levelled their fight. 
LXVII. 
Thus ha^g made, what Edward moft did will 
For his advantage, further their intent. 
With feeming good fo varnifliing their ill. 
That it went current by the fair event. 
And of their hopes the utmoft to fulfill : 
Thmgs in their courfe came in fo true conlent. 
To bring their bus'nefs to that happy end. 
That they the lame might publickly defend. 
LXVIII. 
The precious time no longer they protraft. 
Nor in Hilpenfe thdur friends at home do hold, 
^g abroad fo abfolutely backt. 
They qmckly waxed confident and bold, 
fe their proceeding publifhing their aft ; 
Nor did they fear to whom report it told. 
But ^th an armed and eredted hand, 
T' abet their own did abfolutely ftand, 
LXIX. 
Ajid that bale Bifhop then of Exeter, 
A rnSan experienced in their counfels long, 
(Thinking perhaps his fallhood might prefer 
Him, or elfe moved with King Edward's wrong 5 
Or whether that his frailty made him err. 
Or other fatal accident among :) 

But he from France and them, to England flew. 
And knowing all, difcoverM all he knew. . . 

LXX. Their 
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LXX. 

Their treafons, long in hatching, thus difcIosM, 
And ToRLTON*s drift by drcumftances found. 
With what conveyance things had been dilpos'd. 
The cunning usM in calling of their ground. 
The frame as fit in every point compos'd. 
When better counfel coldly came to Ibund, 
Awak'd the King to fee his weak eftate. 
When the prevention came a day too late. 
LXXL 
Yet her departing whilft fhe doth adjourn, 
Charles, as a brother, by pcrfuafion deals; 
Edward with threats would force her to return. 
Pope John her with his dreadful curfe aflails : 
But all in vain agai'nft her will they fpurn, 
Perfuafion, threat, nor curfe with her prevails : 
Charles, Edward, John, ftrive all to do your woi 
The Queen fares beft when fhe the moft is curft, 
LXXII. 
Which to the Spenser s fpeedily made feen. 
With what clean flight things had been brought about 
And that thofe here, which well might rul'd have beei 
Quickly had found that they were gotten out. 
And knowing well' their wit, their pow'r and Iplecn, 
Of their own fafeties much began to doubt. 

And therefore mull fome prcfent means invent, 
T' avoid a danger, elfe moft imminent. 
LXXIIL 
When they, who had the Frenchmen's humours felt. 
And knew the bait wherewith they might be caught. 
By promife of large penfions with them dealt. 
If that King Charles might from her aid be wrought 
What mind fo hard that money cannot melt ? 
Which they to pafs in little titne had brought 5 
That Isabel, too eas'ly over-Wiigh*d 
By their great fums, was fruftrate pf her aid, 

LXXIV. Yi 
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LXXIV. 

Vet could not this amate that mighty Qiieen, 
(Whom fad afHiftion never had controiil'd. 
Never fucft courage in that fex was fecn. 
She was hbt call in other women's mold) 
Nor could rebate the edge of her high fpleen. 
Who could endure war, travel, want, and cold. 
Struggling with Fortune, heir by her oppreft, 
Moft cheerfbl fliU wheh Ihe was iiioft diftreft. 
LXXV, 
But then refolv'd to leave ungrateful France, 
And in the world her better fate to try, 
Chan^g the air, hopes time may alter chance, 
Onder her burthen fcoming fo to lie, 
^cr weakened ttate ftill ftrivihg to advance, 
'Her mighty mind flew in a pitch fo high : 

Yet ere fhe went, her vex'd heart that did ake. 
Somewhat to eafe^ thus to the King fhe fpake : 
LXXVI. 
^* Is this a King's, a Brother's part (quoth fhe?) 
** And to this end did I my grief unfold ? 
** Game I to heal my wounded heart tO" thee, 
** Where flaih outright I now the fame behold ? 
*^* Be thcfe thy vows, thy promifes to me ? 
*• In all this heat art thoU become fo cold, 
** To leave me thus forlkken at the worfl, 
*• My fbte at laft more wretched than at firfl ? 
LXXVIL 
** Thy wifdom weighing what my wants require, 
** To thy dear rtiercy might my tedrs have ty'd, 
*' Our bloods receiving heat both from one fire •, 
** And we by fortune as by birth ally'd, 
** My flltc fupported by my jufl defire, 
** Were argunients not to have been deny'd : 
** The grievous wrongs that in my bofom bc^ 
** Should be as near thy care as I to thee. 

I. LXXVIII. 
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LXXVIII. 

" Nature too cas*ly working on my fcx, 
*' Tlius at thy pleafure my poor fortune leaves, 
" Which being inticM with hopes of due re^e£b 
" From thee, my truft dilhoneftly deceives, 
*' Who me and mine unnaturally negledb, 
" And of all comfort laftly us bereaves : 

" What 'twixt thy bafenels and thy beaftly will, 
" T' expofe thy fifter to the worft of ill. 
LXXIX. 
*' But for my farewel thus I prophefy : 
*' That from my womb he's fprung, or he Ihall Ipring, 
** Who {hall fubdue thy next pofterity, 
*' And lead a captive thy fucceeding King, 
'- The juft revenge of thy vile injury : 
*' To fatal France I as a Sibyl fing 

" Her cities fack, the flaughter of her meft, 
" Of whom one Englifhman fhall conquer ten.** 
LXXX. 
The Earl of Hainault, in that feafon great. 
The wealthy Lord of many a warlike tower. 
Who, for his friendfhip. Princes did intreat. 
As fearing both his policy and power. 
Having a brother wondVoufly c6mplcat, 
Caird John of Beaumont (in a happy hour. 
As for the diftrefled Queen did chance) 
That time abiding in the court of France. 
LXXXI. 
He, there the while this fliuffling that had feen. 
Who to her party Isabel had won. 
To pafs for Hainault humbly prays the Queen, 
Prompting her ftill what good might there be done. 
To cafe the anguifh of her tumorous ipleen. 
Off' ring his fair niece to the Prince her fon. 
The only way to win his brother's might, 
Againll the King to back her in her right. 

LXXXIl. 
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LXXXII. 
Wfco Bad an ear> not fiird with his report. 
To whom the foldiers of that time did throng. 
The pattern to all other of his fort. 
Well leam'd in what to honour did belong. 
With that braVc Queen long tnuned up in courr. 
And conitandy confirmed in her wrong: 
Befides all diis, crofs'd by the adverfe parr. 
In things that fate too near to his great heart. 
LXXXIII. 
Sufficient motives to invite diftrefs, 
To apprehend fo excellent a mean, 
(Againft thofe ills that did fo ftrongly prefs) 
Whereon the Queen her weak eftate might lean. 
And at that feafon, tho* it were the lefs, 
Yet for a while it might hdr want fuftain ; 
Until th' approaching of more profp'rous days. 
Her drooping hopes to their firft height might raife. 
LXXXIV. 
When they at large had leifure to debate^ 
Where .welcome look'd with a well-plcafed face, 
From thofe diftionours ihe received late. 
For there (he wanted no obfequious grace. 
Under the guidance of a gentler fate. 
All bounteous offers freely they imbrace ; 
And to conclude, all ceremonies pall. 
The Prince affies fair Philip at the laft. 
LXXXV. 
All covenants betwixt them furely feaPd, 
Each to the other laftingly to bind. 
Nothing but done with equity and zeal. 
And fuiting well with Hainault's mighty mind. 
Which to them all did much content reveal -, 
The eafe the Queen was thereby like to find. 
The comfort coming to the lovely bride. 
Prince Edward pleas'd, and joy on every fide, 
^he End of the Third Book. 
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The Argument. 

The ^een in Hainault mighty friends dotb win^ 
In Harwich haven fafely is arriv*dy 
Garboils in England more and more hegiUj . 
King Edward of bis fafety is depriv'dj 
Flieth to Wales, at Neath received in^ 
Whilft many plots againft him a^^ contrived : 
haflly betray" d^ /i&^SpENSERS and bis friends 
Are put to deaths with which this Canto ends. 

I. 

N' O W feven times Phoebus had his welked wain 
Upon the top of Cancer's tropick fct. 
And feven times in his defcent again. 
His fiery wheels had with the Filhes wet, 
In the occurrents of King Edward's reign. 
Since mifchief did thcfe miferies beget •, 

Which through more ftrange varieties had run, 
'i han he that while cclcftial figns had done. 

n. Whilft 
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11. 

Whilft our ill-thriving in thofe Scottish broils^ 
Their ftrength and courage greatly did advance^ 
In a finall time made wealthy by our fpoils ; 
And we much weakened by our wars in France^ 
Were well-near quite dilhearten'd by our foils : 
But at thefe things the Mufe muft only glance^ 

And HEkcKLEY^'s treafons hafte to bring to view. 

Her ferious fubjeft Iboner to purfue. 

III. 
When Robert Bruce with his brave Scottifh band. 
By other, inroads on the borders made. 
Had well-near wafted all Northumberland, 
Whofe towns he level with the earth had laid ; 
And finding none his pow'r there to withftand. 
On the North part of fpacious Yorkfhire preyed. 

Bearing away with pride his pillage got. 

As fate to him did bur laft fall allot. 

IV. 
For which that Herckley by his Sov'raign fent, 
T* intreat a needful, though difhonour'd peace. 
Under the colour of a true intent, 
Kindled the war, in a &r way to ceafe. 
And with King- Robert did a courfe invent. 
His homage due to Edward to releafe : 

Befides, thrir f^th they each to other plight. 

In peace and war to join with all their might. 

V, 
Yet more. King Robert (things being carried fo) 
His fifter to that treacherous Earl afFy*d, 
Which made too plain and evident a fliow 
Of what before his truft did clofely hide : 
But the caufe foiihd from whence this league (hould grow. 
By fuch as near into their a6tions pry'd, 

Difcover'd treaibns, which not quickly croft. 

Had Ihed more blood than all the wars had coft. 

L 3 VI. Whether 
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VI. 

VVhetht r the King's weak counfcls caufes arc, 

That ev'ry thing fo badly falleth-out. 

Or tliat the Earl did of our ftate defpair, 

When ngtlung profper'd that was gone abouf. 

And therefore carelefs how the EngUfh farc^ 

rU not dilputc, but leavp it as a doubt ; 
Or fome yam title his ambition lackt. 
But fonicthing batcht this treafonable aft. • 
VII. 

Which once revealed to the jealous King, 

The apprehenfion of that traitorous Peer 

He left to the Lord Lucy's managing, 

(One whofe proy'd faitli he had held ever dear) 

By whofe brave carriage in fo hard a thing. 

He did well worthy of his tri^ft appear ; 
Who in his ,caftle, carelefly defended. 
That crafty Cabllel clofely apprehended, 
VIII, 

For which, ere long, %o his juft trial led 

In all the robes befitting his degree. 

Where Scroop, chief Juftice in that dang'rpos ftcad, 

Confimiffiqn had bis lawful judge to be ; 

And on the .proofs of his indidtment read, 

His treafons all fo cafJy might fee : 

Which, fopn themfclves fo plainly did exprefs^ 
As might affurc them x£ his ill fuccefi. . 

IX. 

His ftile aixd. titles to the King reftor'd^ 

Noted with names of infamy and fcorn. 

And next difarmed of his Knightly fword. 

On which before his fealty he had fworn, 

Xhen^ by a vaxlet of his fpur^ dif-fpurr'd, 

His coat of arms before him raz'd and torn \ 
And to the hurdle laftly he was fent 
To a trait'rous death, that prait'roudy had meant, 

X. Wherer 



^e Barons Wars. 151 

X. 

Whereon the King a parliament procured, 
To fix fbme things, whofe fall he elfe might fear j 
Whereby he hop'd the Queen to have abjur'd. 
His fon, and fuch as their adjutors were : 
But thofe, of whom himfelf he moft affur^d. 
What they had feem'd, the fame did not appear ; 
When he foon found he had Iiis purpofe mift. 
For there were thofe that durft his power refift. 

XL 
For Hereford, in parliament accus'd 
Of fundry treafbns, wherein he was caught 
By fuch his courfes ftridly as perus'd. 
Whereby liibverfion of the realm was fought. 
His holy habit and his truft abus'd ; 
Who, to his anfwer when he fliould be brought. 
Was by the Clergy (in the King's defpight) 
Seiz'd under colour of the Church's right. 
XIL 
When fome, the fav'rers of this fatal war. 
Whom this example did more Iharply whet, 
Thofe for the caufe that then imprifon'd were. 
Boldly attempt at liberty to fet ; 
Whofe purpofe fruftrate by their enemies care. 
New garboils doth continually beget. 

Bidding the King with care to look about, 
Thofe fecrct fires io hourly breaking out. 
XIU. 
And th* Earl of Kent, who was by Edward placM 
As the great General of his force in Guien, 
Was in his abfence here at home difgrac'd. 
And fruftrated both of fupplies and coin. 
By fuch lewd perfons to maintain their wafte. 
As from his treafures ceas'd not to purloin : 
Nor could the King be mov'd, fo carelefs ftill 
Borfi of his own lofs and his brother's ilL 

L 4 XIV. Whofe 
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XIV. 

Whofe difcontent too quickly, being found, 
By fuch as all advantages did wait, 
Who ftili apply'd ftrong corTives to the wound, 
And by their tricks and intricate deceit, 
Hinder'd thofe means that hapMy might redound 
That faft-arifmg mifchief to defeat c 

Till Edmund's wrpngs were to that rjpcnels g^o^n^ 

That they had made him abfolute their own. 

XV. 
With all his faithful followers in thofe wars, 
Men well-experienc'd and ol^ worthieft parts,^ 
Who for their pay received ohly fcarrs, 
Whilft the inglorious had their due deferts j 
And minions hate of other hope dejjars, 
Which vex'd them deeply to the very hearts^ 

That to their Gen'ral for revenge they cry. 

Joining with Beaumont, giving him fupply^ 
XVL 
Thefe great Conimanders, and with them combine 
The Lord Pocelles, Sares, and Boyseers, 
Dambretticourt, the young and yaUant HfiiN, 
Estotivyle, Comines, and Villeers ; 
The valiant Knights, Sir Michael de la Lyne, 
Sir Robert Baliol, Boswit, and Semeers ; 

Men of great fkill, whoni fppil and glory warms, 

Such as indeed were dedicate to arms. 
XVII. 
I^eading three fhpufand mufter^d men in psfy. 
Of French, Scots, Alman, Swiffer, and the Dutch \ 
Qf native Englifli, fled beyond the fea, 
Whofe number near amounted to as niuch. 
Which long had look'd, nay, waited for tJiat day, 
Whom their revenge did but too nearly touch : 

Bendes, friends ready to receive them in. 

And new commotions cv'ry day begin, 

XVIII. Whijft 
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xvni. 

Wh'ilft the wUCc Queen, from England day by day. 
Of all thofe doings that had certain word, 
Whofe friends much blam*d her over-long delay. 
When as the time fuch fitnefs did afford, 
Poth for her paflage prefendy purvey, 
Bearing proidfion ev*ry hour aboard j 
Ships of all bijfthens rigg'd and manned are. 
Fit for invafion, to tranfport a war. 
XIX. 
When Ihe for England fairly fetting forth. 
Spreading her proud fails on the wat'ry plain, 
Steereth her courfe diredtly to the North, 
Widi her young Edward Duke of AqyiTAiN, 
With other three of fpecial name and worth, 
(The deftin*d fcourges of King Edward's reign) 
Her foldier Beaumont, and the Earl of Kent, 
With Mortimer, that mighty malcontent. 
XX. 
For Harwich road a fore-wind finely blows. 
But blew too faft, to kindle fuch a fire, 
Whilft wijh fiill fail and the fliff tide Ihe goes ; 
It fliould have turn*d, and forc'd her to retire. 
The fleet it drove was fraughted with our woes ; 
But leas and winds do Edward's wrack confpire : 
For i^hen jufl Heav'n to chaftife us is bent. 
All things convert to our due {^unifhment. 
XXI. 
The coofts were kept with a continual ward. 
The beacons watch'd her coming to defcry ; 
Had but the love of fubjeds been his guard, 
'T Iiad been t'effedl that he did fortify : 
But whilft he ftood againft his foes preparM, 
He was betray'd by his home-enemy. 
Small help by this he was but like to win j 
Shutting war put, he lockt defhii£tion in. 

XXII. When 
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XXII. 
When Henry, brother to that lucKlcfe Prince, 
The firft great mover of that dvil ftrife j 
Thomas, whom law but lately did convince. 
That had at Pomfret left his wretched life : 
That Henry, in whofe bofom ever fince 
Revenge lay covered, watching for relief, 
Like lire in fomjs fat min'ral of thg earth. 
Finding a fit vent, gives her fury birth. 
XXIII. 
And being Earl-Marfhal, great upon that coaft. 
With bells and bonfires welcomes her aftiore ; 
And by his office gathering up an hoft, 
Shew'd the great fpleen that he to Edward bore. 
Nor of the lame abalh'd at all to boaft j 
The Clergy's power in readincls before. 
And on their friends. a tax as fireely laid. 
To raife munition for their pretent aid. 
XXIV. 
And to confufion all their powers expofe. 
On the rent bofom of the land, which long 
War, like the fea, on each fide did indole, 
A war from our own home-dillenfions fprung. 
In litde time which to that greatnefs rofe. 
As made us loath'd our ndgl^'ring Hates among : 
But this invalion, that they hither brought. 
More mifchief far than all the former wrought, 
XXV. 
Befides, this innovation in the Hate 
Lent their great a^Stion fuch a violent hand. 
When ir fo boldly durft infmuate 
On the cold faintnefs of th* infeebled land 5 
That being arm'd with all the power of fate. 
Finding a way fo openly to ftand 

To their intendment, miglit, if followed well. 
Regain chat height, frona whence they lately fell. 

XXVI. Bu 
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XXVL 

rheir ftrengths together in this mean time met, 
(^11 helps and hurts by war's beft counfeis wei^'d, ^^ 
As what might further, what their courfe might let, !T 
As their reliefs conveniently they laid. 
As where they hopM fecurity to get. 
Whereon at worft their fortunes might be ftay'd : 
So fully furnifliM, as themfelves defir'd. 
Of what the aftion needfully required. 
XXVIL 
When at St. Edmund's they a while repofe. 
To refl themfelves and their fea-beaten force. 
Better to learn the manner of their foes. 
To th* end not idly to direft their courfe 5 
And feeing daily how their army grows. 
To take a fiall view of their foot and horfe : 
With much difcretion managing the war. 
To let the world know what to do they dare* 
XXVIII. 
When as the King of their proceedings heard. 
And of the routs that daily to them run : 
But little ftrength at London then prepared. 
Where he had hopM moft favour to have won : 
He left the City tp the watchful guard 
Pf his approved, moft-trufted Stapletom -, 
To John of Eltham, his dear fon, the Tow^r, 
And goes himfclf tow'rds Wales, to raife him powV. 
XXIX. 
Vet whilft his name doth any hopq admit. 
He- made proclaim, in pain of goods and life» 
Dr who would have a fubjeft's benefit, 
Should bend themfelves againft his fon and wife. 
And doth all (laughters gen'rally acquit, 
Cpmmitted on the movers of this ftrife i 

As who could bring in Mortimer's proud head, 
S^idd freely ;;ake th' revenues of the dead. 

XXX. To 
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XXX. 

WWch was encountered by the Queen's cdift. 
By publUhmg the juftnefs of her caufe. 
That flic proceeded in a courfe fo flridt, 
T* uphold their ancient Hberties and laws : 
And that on Edward flie did nought infUdl 
For private hate, or popular applaufe ; 
Only the Spensers to account to bring, 
Whofe wicked counfcls had abus'd the King. 
XXXI. 
Which ballafted the multitude, that ftood 
As a bark beaten betwixt wind and tide. 
By winds expos'd, oppofed by the flood. 
Nought therein left, to land the feme to guide : 
Thus floated they in their unconftant mood. 
Till that the weaknefs of King Edward's fide 
Suffered a feifure of itfelf at laft. 
Which to the Queen a free advantage caft. 
XXXII. 
Thus Edward left: his England to his foes. 
Whom danger did to recreant flight debafe. 
As far from hope, as he was near his woes. 
Deprived of Princely fov'raignty and grace. 
Yet ftill grew lefs, the farther that he goes. 
His fafety foon fufpeding ev'ry place : 

No help at home, nor fuccour feen abroad. 
His mind wants reft, his body fefe abode. 
XXXIII. 
One fcarce to him his fad difcourfe hath done. 
Of Hainajult's pow*r, and what the Queen intends j 
But whilft he fpeaks, another hath begun : 
A third then takes it, where the: fecond ends. 
And tells .what rumours through the countries run. 
Of thofe new foes, of thofe revolted friends : 
Strait came a fourth, in poft that thither fped. 
With news of foes come in, of friends out-fled. 

xxxn 
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XXXIV. 
JVhat plagues did Edward for himfcif prepare ? 
?oriaken King, O whither did'ft thou flie ! 
rhan^ng the clime, thou couldit not change thy care ; 
rhou fledd'ft thy foes, but followed^ mifery. 
rhofe evil lucks in numbers many are. 
That to thy footfteps do themfelves apply ; 

And ftill thy confcience, corrofiy'd with grief. 

Thou but purfu*ft thyfdf, both robb'd and thirf. 
XXXV. 
V7ho leeking fuccour ofFerM next at hand, 
ht lail for Wales he takes Mm to the feas, 
ftbd ieeing Lundy, that fo fair did ftand, 
Huther would fteer, to ^ve his fbrrows eafe ; 
that litde model of his greater land, 
&8 in a dream, his ^cy feem'd to pleafe : 

For fiun he would be King (yet) of an Ifle, 

Although his en^pire bounded in a mile. 
XXXVI. 
3ut when I^ thought to ftrike his proip'rous fail, 
\m under le^ paft danger of the flood, 
I iiiddcn ftorm of mixed fleet and hail 
^ot fiiflPer'th him to rule that piece of wood. 
What doth his labour, what his toil avail. 
That is by the celeftial pow'rs withfl:ood ?) 

And all his hopes him vainly doth delude. 

By God and men inceflandy purfuM. 
XXXVII. 
n that black tempefl: long turmoil'd and tofl: 
^uite from his courfe, and well he knew not where, 
Mongft rocks and fands, in danger to be lofl:, 
"lot in inor^ peril, than he was in fear ; 
U length perceiving he was near fome coafl:, 
V.nd that tiic weather fomewhat *gan to clear. 

He found 'twas Wales ; and by the mounttiins tall, 

That part thereof which we Glamorgan call. 

XXXVIII. 
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XXXVIII. 
In Neath, a caftic next at hand, and ftrong. 
Where he commandeth entrance with his crew. 
The Earl of Glo'ster, worker of much wrcmg^ 
His Chancellor Baldock, which much evil knew^ 
Reding his Marflial, other friends among ; - 
Where clofely hid, though not from Envy's view. 
The Mufe a little leaveth them to dwell, 
And of great flaughter Ihapes herfelf to tell. 
XXXIX. 
Now lighter humour leave me, and be gone. 
Your paffion poor yields matter much too flight : 
To write thofe plagues tliat then were coming op. 
Doth aflc a pen of ebon and the night. 
If there be ghofts, their murther that bemoan. 
Let them approach me, and in piteous plight 
Howl, and about me with black tapers ftandf 
To lend a fad light to my faddef h^id. 
XL. 
Each line fliall lead to fbme one weeping woe. 
And ev'ry cadence as a tortured cry. 
Till they force tears in fuch excefs to flow. 
That they furround the circle of each eye : 
Then whilfl: thefe fad calamities I fliow. 
All loofe afftftions ftand ye idly by, 
Dcftin'd again to dip my pen in gore. 
For the fad'ft talc that time did e*er deplore. 
XLI. 
New forts of plagues were threatened to the earth* 
The ra^ng ocean paft his bounds did rife. 
Strange apparitions, and prodigious birth, 
Unheard of ficknefs and calamities. 
More unaccuftomed and unlook'd-for dearth. 
New forts of meteors gazing from the fldes : 
As what before had fmall or nothing been, 
And only then thtrir plagues did but begin. 

XLII. Ac 
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XLII. 
ftjid whilft the Queen did in this courfc proceed. 
The land lay open to all oflfer'd ill : 
The lawtefs cidle did return with (peed. 
Not to defend his country, but to kill. 
Then were the prifons diflblutely freed, 
Both field and town with wretchednels to fill : 
London, as thou waft author of fuch fhame. 
Even fo waft thou moft plagued with the lame. 
XUII. 
Whole giddy commons, mercilds and rude. 
Let loofe to milchief on that difmal day. 
Their hands in blood of Edward's friends imbruM ; 
Which in their madnels having made away, 
Th* implacable, the monftrous multitude. 
On his Lieutenant Stapleton did prey 5 
Who drs^f d by them o*er many a loathfome heap. 
Beheaded was before the crols in Cheap. 
XLIV. 
Here firft Ihe read, upon her ruin'd wall, 
Hct lad dcftruffion, which was but too nigh. 
Upon her gates was charafter*d her fall. 
In mangled bodies her anatomy. 
Which for her errors did that reckoning call. 
As might have wraught tears from her ruthlels eye j 
And if the thick air dimn'd her hateful fight. 
Her buildings were on fire, to give her light. 
XLV. 
Her channels fervM for ink, her paper ftones. 
Whereon to write her murther, inceft, rape ; 
And for her pens, a heap of dead men's bones. 
To make each letter in fome monftrous Ihape; 
And for her accents, fad departing groans : 
And that to time no delp'rate aft fhould Tcapc, 
If Ihe with pride again fhould be o'ergone. 
To take that book, and fadly look thereon. 

XLVI. 
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XLVI. 
The tender girl, Ipoil'd of her vir^ fhamcf 
Yet for that fin no rayilher was fhcnt : 
Black is my ink, more black was her defame^ 
None to revenge, fcarce any to lament ; 
Nought could be done to remedy the fame. 
It was too late thofe mifchiefs to prevent : 
Againft thofe horrors (he did idly ftrive. 
But law herfdf to be devoured alive. 
XLVIL 
She wants redrefi, and ravilhment remorfe, 
None would be found to whom ftie could complain } 
And crying out againft th' adulterer's force. 
Her plaints untimely did return in vain ; 
The more flie griev'd, her mifery the worfc : 
Only to her this help there did remain. 

She Ipoird of fame, was prodigal of breath, ' 
And made her life clear by her.refolute deaths 
XLVIII. 
Then of that world men did the want complain, 
When they might have been buried, when theydy'd; 
Young children lafely in their cradles lain. 
The man new-married have enjoy'd lus bride. 
When in fome bounds ill could itfelf cont^n ; 
The fon kneel'd by his father's death-bed fide. 
The living wrong'd, the dead no right could have. 
The father faw his fon to want a grave. 
XLIX. 
But 'twas too late thofe courfes to recall. 
None have external nor internal fear ; 
Thofe deadly founds, by their continual fill. 
Settle confiifion in each deafen'd ear. 
Of our ill times this v»'as the worft of all. 
Only of garboils that did love to hear •, 

Arms our attire, and wounds were all our good. 
Branded the moft with rapine and with blood. 

L. Ingfo- 
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L. 

Inglorious age, of whom it fhould be faid. 
That all thefe mifchicfe fhould abound in diee ! 
That all thefe- fms fhould to thy charge be laid. 
From no calumnious nor vile adtion tree ! 
O let not Time us with thofe ills upbraid. 
Left fear what hath been, argue what may be. 

And fafhioning fo a habit in the mind. 

Make us alone the' haters of our kind ! 

LI. 
powerful Heav'n, in whofe mofl fov'reign reign 
All thy pure bodies move in harmony. 
By thee in an inviolable chain 
Together link'd ; fo ty'd in unity. 
That they therein continually remain, 
Sway*d in one certain courfe eternally : 

Why his true motion keepeth every flar. 

Yet, what they govern, fo irregular ? 
UI. 
But in the courfe of this unnatural war, 
Mufe, fay from whence this height of mifchief grew. 
That in fo fhort time Ipread itfelf fo far. 
From whence fo fundry bloodfheds did enfue. 
The caufe, I pray thee, faithfully declare. 
What, men Religious, was the fault in you ? 

Which, refty grown with your much pow'r, withdraw 

Your ftiffen'd necks from th* yoke of civil awe ? 
LIII. 
No wonder though the people grew profane. 
When Churchmen's Lives gave Laymen leave to fall. 
And did their former humblenels diillain ; 
The fhirt of hair turned coat of coflly pall, 
The holy ephod made a cloak for gain : 
What done with cunning, was caii(;nical. 

And blind promotion fliun*d that daug'rous road. 

Which the old Prophetis diligently trode. 

M LIV. Hence 
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LIV. 

Hence 'twaf;, that God fo flightly was aldor'd ; 
That rock reniov'd, whereon our faith was grounded, 
Confcience eftecm'd but as an idle word. 
And being weak, by vain opinions wounded : 
Profeffors LAves did httle fruit afford. 
And in her feds Religion lay confounded ; 
Mcrfl lacred things were merchandize become, 
None talk'd of texts, but prophtfying dumb. 

LV: 
The Church then rich, and with fuch pride poffeft. 
Was like the poifon of infeiStious air* 
That having found a way into the breaft, m 
Is not prefcrib'd, nor long time ftays it there, 
But through the organs feizeth on the reft. 
The rank'contagion Ipreading ev'ry where ; 
So, from that evil by the Church begun. 
The Commonwealth was laftly over-run. 
LVI. 
When craft crept in, to cancel wholfom laws. 
Which faft'ning once on the defedlive weal. 
Where doubts fhould ceafe, they rofe in ev'ry claufe. 
And made them hurt, which firft were made to heal* 
One evil ftill another forward draws : 
For when diforder doth fo far prevail. 
That confcience is caft off as out of ufe. 
Right is the cloak oi wrong, and all abuie. 
X.VIL 
Mean while tl^e King thus keeping in his hold, " 
(In that his poor imprifon'd liberty. 
Living a death in hunger, want, and cold, 
Almoft beyond imagin'd mifery) 
By hateful treason fecrctly was- fold. 
Through keys deliverM to the enemy; 
-. For when th' opprefs'd is once up to the cfain. 
Quire over head ail help to tliruft him in, 

LVm. T*c 
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LVIIL - 
The dire difafter of that captivM Kingv 
So furely feiz*don by the adverfe part, 
(To his few friends fad matter menacing) 
Struck with pale terror ev'ry willing heart. 
Their expeftarion' clean difcouraging. 
Him no evafion left whereby to ftart -, 

And the black cloud, which greatlieft did them fear, 
Rofc where their hopes once brighteft did appear. 
LIX. 
For firft, their envy with unufual force 
Fell on the Spensers, from whofe only hate 
The war firft fprung ; who found their lawlefs courfc 
Drew to aii end, confined by their fate : 
Of whom there was not any took remorfe. 
But as pernicious cankers of the ftate, 
The father firft to Bristol being led, 
^Was drawn to death,, then hang*d and quartered. 

LX- 
When as the heir to Winchester then dead. 
The lot ere tong to his fon Glo'ster fell: 
Reding the Marflial the like way was led. 
And after him the Earl of Arundel, 
To pay the forfeit of a reverend head : 
Then Muchelden, and with him Daniel ; 
Thefe following him in his lafcivious ways. 
Then went before him to his fatal days. 
LXI. 
Like fome large pillar of a lordly height. 
On whofe proud top fome huge frame doth depend. 
By time difabled to uphold the weight, 
And that with age his back begins to bend, 
'Shrinks to his firft feat, and in piteous plight 
The leffer props with his fad load doth fpend ; 
So far'd it with King Edward, crufhmg all 
That had ftood near him, in his violent fall. 

M 2 ' ' i-xn. 
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hXll. 

The ftate whereon thefe Princes proudly lean, 
Whofe high afcent men trembling ftill behold. 
From whence oft-times with infolent dilciain 
The kneeling fubjeft hears himfelf controul'd. 
Their earthly Weaknefs truly doth explain. 
Promoting whom they pleale, not whom they fhould ; 
When as their fell fliews how they foully crr'd. 
Procured by thofe whom fondly they prefcr'd. 
LXIII. 
For when that men of merit go ungrac'd, 
And by her fautors ignorance held in. 
And parafitcs in good men's rooms are plac*d. 
Only to footh the higheft in their fin. 
From thofe whofe (kill and knowledge is debased. 
There many ftrange enormities be^. 
For great wits forged into faftious tools. 
Prove great men (oft) to be the grcatefl: fools. 
LXIV. 
But why lb vainly time do I beftow. 
The bafe abufe of this vile world to chide ? 
Whofe blinded judgment ev'ry hour doth fhow 
What folly wedc mortality doth guide. 
Wife was that man which laughM at human woe ; 
My fubjed ftill more Ibrrow doth provide. 
And thefe defigns more matter ftill do breed. 
To haften tliat which quickly muft fuccced. 

The End of the Fourth Book. 
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The Argument. 
Th^ imprifon^d King bis fcepter doth forfakty 
To quit bimfelf of what he was accus4 : 
His foes him from the Earl of Lbi'ster take^ 
Who their commifftonfain would have refused: 
His torturers a mockery of him make^ . 
Andbafely and reproachfully abus^d^ 
By fecret ways /oBERKii.Ey be is led^ 
And there in prifin lafily murthered. 

I. 

TH E wretched King unnaturaUy betray'd. 
By too much trufting to his native land, 
J'rom Neath in Wales to Kenelworth convey'd 
By th'Earl of Lei*ster with a mighty band % 
Some few his favourers, quickly ovcr-weigK'd : 
^hen ftraight there went a parliament in hand. 
To ratify the general intent. 
For refignation of his government. ... 
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11. 

Fall'n through his frailty and intemperate will. 

That wth his fortune it fo weakly far*d; 

To undergo that unexpeded ill, ' 

For his deferved punilhment prepared ; 

Paft meafure, as thofe miferies to fill 

To him allotted as his juft reward : 

All arm'd with malicQ, either lefs or more. 
To ftrike at him who ftruck at all before. 

III. 
It bebg a thing the Commons ftill did q-ave, 
The Barons thereto refolutely bent, 
Such happy helps on ev*ry fide to have. 
To forw^ that their forcible intent, • 
So perfed fpeed to their great adion gave, 
Eftablilh'd by the general confent : 

On Edward that fuch miferies did bring. 
As never were inflicted on a King. 

IV. 
Earls, Bilhops, Barons, and the Abbots all. 
Each in-due order, as became their ftate. 
By Heralds placed in the Cattle hall -, 
The Burgefles for places corporate, 
(Whom the great bus'nefs at that time did call) 
For the Cinque Ports the Barons convocate. 

With the Shire Knights for the whole body fent. 
Both for the South and for the North of Trent. 

V. 
When Edward, eloathed mournfully in black. 
Was forth before the great aflfembly brought, 
A doleftil hearfe upon a dead man's back, 
Whofe heavy looks exprefs'd his heavy thought. 
In which there did no part of forrow lack ; 
True grief needs not feign'd adion to be taught : 
His funeral folemniz'd in his cheer. 
His ey^s the mourners, and his legs the beer. 
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^ VI. 
ToRLTON, as ooMcleft to that intent, 
The bc:ft cxperienc d m that great affair^ 
A man g?ave, fubtle, flout, and eloquent, 
Firft with fair fpeech th' affembly doth prepar? •, 
Then with a grace auftere and eminent, 
Doth his abufe efFeftiially declare. 

Winning each fed eye to a reverend fear. 

To due attention drawing every ear. 
VII. 
Ur^rg th* exactions raifed by the King, 
With whofe full plenty he his minions fed. 
Him and his fubjefts ftiil impoverifliing ; 
And the much blood he lavifhly had (hoi, 
A deibktion on the land to bring : 
As under him, how ill all bus-ndfe ^d ; 

The lois in war, fuftained through his blame, 

A lafting fcandal to the Englifh name, 
VIII. 
Withall, proceeding with the future good 
That they thereby did happily" intend. 
And with what upright policy it ftood. 
No other hopes their fortunes to amend ; 
The rcfignation to his proper Wood, 
That might the aftion lawfully defend •, 

The prefent want, that wiird it to be fo. 

Whole impofmon they might not foreQow. 

IX. 
Much more he fpakc ; but fain would I be fhort^ 
To this intent a fpeech dqlivcring : 
Nor may I be too curious to report 
What toucheth the depofmg of a King : 
Wherefore I warn thee, Mufe, not to exhort 
The after-times to this forbidden thing. 

By reafons for it by the- Bifliop laid, 

Qr fron) my feeling what l^e might have feid, 

M 4 X. The 
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X. 

The grave delivery of whofc veliemjftt fpcecb^ 
Grac'd with a dauntlcfs uncontractrd brow, 
Th' aflembly with fe verity did teach. 
Each word of his authcntick to allow. 
That in the biis*neis tlierc could be no breach, 
Each thereto bound by a peculiar vow : 

Which they in publick generally proteft. 

Calling the Kmg to confummate the reft. « 

XI. 
Whofe fair cheeks covered with pale (hcets of fliame. 
Near in a fwoon he his firft fcene began, 
Wherein his paflions did fuch pollures frame. 
As ev'ry fenfe play'd the tragedian. 
Truly to fliew from whence his forrows came. 
Far from the compafs of a common man : 

As nature to hcrfelf had added art. 

To teach defpair to aft a Kingly [art. 
XII. 
O Pity, didft thou live, or wert thou not ? 
(Mortals by fuch fights have to ftone been turn'd) 
Or, what men have been, had their feed forgot ? 
Or that for one, another never mourn'd ? 
In what fo ftrangely were ye over-fliot, 
Againft yourfelves that your own frailty fpurn'd ? 

Or had tears then abandon'd human cye$. 

That there was none to pity miferies ? 
XIII. 
His paffion calm'd, his crown he taketh to him. 
With a flight view, as though he thought not on it. 
As he were fenfelefs that it fhould forego liim ; 
And then he calls a fcornful eye upon it, . 
As he would leave it, yet would have it woo him ; . 
Then fnatching at it, loth to have foregone it, 

He puts it from him \ yet he would not fo. 

He fain would keep what fain he would forego. 

XrV. In 
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XIV. 
In this confufcd conflkSb in his mind. 
Tears drowning. fighs, and fighs repelling tears : 
But when in neither that he eafe could find. 
And to lus wrong no remedy appears. 
Perceiving none to pity there inclin'd, 
Bcfides, the time to him prefixed wears ; 
As then his farrow fomewhat *gan to (lake. 
From hi$ full bofom thus he them befpake. 
XV. 
** If firft my title ftedfaftly were planted 
" Upon a true indubiute fucceflion, 
" Confirmed by nations, as by nature granted, 
" Which lawfully delivered me poffeffion -, 
" You muft think heav'n fufficiency hath wanted. 
" And fo deny it power, by your oppreilion, 
" That into queftion dare thus boldly bring 
'^ The awful right of an anointed King. 
XVL 
** That haltowed un£tion by a facred hand, 
*' Which once was pour'd upon this crowned head, 
*' And of this kingdom gave me the comnmnd, 
" When it about me the rich verdure fpread, 
*' Either my right in greater flead (hould fland, 
** Or wherefore then was it fo vainly fhed ? 
" Whole profanation, and unrev'rend touch, 
** Jult Heaven hath often punilh'd, always much. 
XVII. 
' As from the Sun, when from our Sov*ragn due> 

* Whofe virtual influence, as the fource of right, 

* Lends Ikfety of your livelihood to you, 

' As from our fulnefs taking borrowed light ; 

* Which to the fubjcd: being ever true, 

' ^Vhy thus oppugn you by prepoft'rous might ? 
*' But what Heaven lent me, wifely to have ufed, 
^ It gives to him that vainly I abufed. 

'xvm. " Then 
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XVIII. 
*' Then here I do refign it to your King ; 
[Paufmg thereat, as tho\igh his tongue offended. 
With griping throws feem'd forth that word to bring. 
Sighing a full point, as he there had ended. 
O how that found his grieved heart did wring ! 
Which he recalling, gladly would have mended.] 
*' Things of fmail moment we can fcarciely hold, 
•* But griefs that touch the heart are hardly told. 
XIX. 
[Which faid, his eyes feem'd to diflblve to tears. 
After fome great ftorm like a fliow'r of rain. 
As his tongue ftrove to keep it itovci his ears. 
Or he had fpoke it with exceeding pain ; 
Oh, in his fips how vile that word appears, 
Wilhing it were within his br^aft agaija ! ] 

" Yet, feith he, fay fo to the man you bear it, 
*' And thus lay to him that you mean (hall wear it : 
XX. 
** Let him account his bond^e from that day, 
*' That he is with a diadem invefted ; 
^' (A glittering crown hath made this hair fo gray) 
*^ Within whofe circle he is but arretted, 
** To true content this is no certain way ; 
*' With fweeter cates the mean eftate is feafted i 
" For when his proud feet fcorn to touch the mold; 
*' His head's a prifoner in a gaol of gold. 
XXI. 
" In numbering fubjefts, he but numbers care j 
" And when with ftiouts the people do be^n, 
" Let him fiippofe, th' applaufe but prayers are, 
*' That he may 'fcape the danger he is in, 
** Wherein t* adventure he fo boldly dares : 
^' The multitude hath multitudes of fin, 

*^ And he that firft doth cry God fave the King, 
" Is the firft man him ^vil news doth bring. 

XXIL ^*Loft 
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XXII. 

" Loft in his own, mif-led in others ways, 
" SoothM with deceits, and fed with flatteries, 
^^ Himielf difpleaiing, wicked men to pleafe ; 
** Obcy*d no more than he fhall tyrannize, 
-'" The leaft in (afety, being moft at eafe, 
** With one friend winning many enemies : 
^^ And when he fitteth in his greateft ftate, 
'^ They that bdxold him mbft, bear him moft hate. 
XXIIL 
** A King was he but now, that now is none, 
** Dilarm'd of power, and here dejedled is •, 
** By whofe depofing he enjoys a throne, 
** Who, were he natural, Ihould not have done this : 
** I muft confeis th' inheritance his own ; 
•• But, whilft I live, it fhould be none of his : 

** But the fon climbs, and thrufts the father down^ 
" And thus the crowned goes without a crown. ** 
XXIV. 
iTius having play*d his hard conftrained part, 
*^is fpeech, his reign, the day together ended, 
I^is breaft (hot through with forrow's deadlieft dart, 
^ar*d for of none, nor look'd on, unattended, 
Sadly returning with a heavy heart, 
^o his ftrait lodging ftriftly recommended, 
Left to bemoan lus miferable plight 
To the deaf walls, and to the darkfom night. 
XXV. 
^^Wulft things were thus difaftVoufly decreed, 
Seditious libels every day were fpred, 
(By fuch as likM not of the violent deed) 
t'hat he by force fhould be delivered : 
Vrhether his wrong remorfe in fome did breed, 
T^hat him (alas !) untimely {ritied ; 

Who knew : or whether but devisM by fome. 
To cloak his murthcr, ^erward to conie. 

XXVI. And 
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XXVI. 

And hate at hand, which heark'ning (till did lurk. 
And ftill fuijpicious Edward was not fure. 
Fearing that blood with Leicester might work. 
Or that him friends his name might yet procure. 
Which the Queen's faftion mightily did irk : 
At Kenelworch, that no way could endure 

His longer (lay, but cad to have him laid. 

Where his friends leail might hope to lend him aid. 
XXVII. 
Of which when as they liad debated long. 
Of Berkeley caftle they themfelves bethought, 
A place by nature that was wond'rous ftrong. 
And yet far ftronger eas'ly might be wrought : 
Befides, it flood their chiefeft friends among. 
And where he was unlilceliefl: to be fought ; 

And for their men, to work what they defir'd. 

They knew where villains were that might be hir'd. 
XXVIII. 
For though the great, to cover their intent, 
Seem not to know of any that are ill. 
Yet want they not a devililh inflrument, ; 
Which they have ready ever at their will : 
Such men thefe had, to mifchief wholly bent. 
In villany notorious for their fldll, 

Diflioneft, defp'rate, mercilels and rude. 

That dar'd into datnnation to intrude. 
XXIX. 
Vile GuRNEY and Matrevers were the men. 
Of this black fcenc the aftors chofe to be, 
Whofe hateful deed pollutes my maiden pen : 
But, I befccch you, be not griev'd with me, 
Wliich have thefe names now, that were famous then. 
Some boughs grow crooked from the flraiteft tree t 

Ye are no way partakers of their fhame ; 

The fault is in their fad, not in their name. 

20CX. To 
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XXX. 

To Kendworth they fpeedily difpatch'd, 
Ticted with e^ tUng that they could ddire^ 
^t fuch a time as few their coming watch'd. 
When of thdr bus'nefs none was to enquire : 
Wdl were the men and their commiflion match'd. 
For they had their authority entire. 
To t^e the King, his guardian to acquit. 
And to beftow him where they thought it fit. 
XXXI. 
This crew of ribalds, villanous and nought. 
With their co-agents in this damned thing. 
To noble Lsi'ster their commiflion brought. 
Commanding the delivery of the King -, 
Which (with much grief) they laftly from him wrought ; 
About the cdUe clofely hovering. 
Watching a time, when filence and the night 
Could with convenience privilege their flight. 
XXXII. 
With fliamefiii fcofl^, and barbarous difgrace. 
Him on a lean ill-favour'd jade they fet, 
[n a vile garment, beggarly and bafe. 
Which (it Ihould feem) they purpofely did get •, 
5o carrying him in a moft wretched cafe, 
Senumb'd and beaten with the cold and wet, 
Depriv'd of all repofe and natural reft:, 
With thirft and hunger grievoufly opprefs'd* 
XXXIII. 
fet {till fufpicious that he fliould be known, 
"rom beard and head they ftiavM away the hair, 
Vhich was the laft that he could call his own : 
^ever left Fortune any wight fo bare, 
)uch tyranny on King was never fhown, 
\nd till that time with mortals had been rare ; 
His comfort then did utterly decdve him. 
But to his death lus forrows did not leave him. 

XXXIV. For 
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XXXIV. 
For when they had him far from all refort. 
They took him down from his poor weary bcaft. 
And on a mole-hill (for a ftate in court) 
With puddle water him they lewdly dreft. 
Then with his woful mifcrics made Iport j 
And for his bafon, fitting with the reft, 

A rufty iron fcuU : — O wretched fight ! 

Was ever man fo miferably dight ? 
XXXV. 
His tears increased the water with their fell. 
Like a pool rifing with a fudden rain. 
Which wreftled with the puddle, and withall 
A troubled circle made it to retain ; 
His endkfs grief which to his mind did call. 
His fighs made billows like a little main ; 

Water and tears contending whether fhould 

The maft'ry have, the hot ones or the cold. 
XXXVI. 
Vile traitors, hold oflTyour unhallowM hands. 
His brow upon it Majefty ftill bears : 
Dare you thus keep your Sovereign Lord m bands ? 
And can your eyes behold th' Anointed's tears ? 
Or if your fight all pity thus, withftands. 
Are not your hearts yet piercecj through your ears ? 

The mind is free, whatever afflifts the man ; 

A King*s a King, do Forwrte what ftie can, 
XXXVII. 
Dare Man take that which God himfelf hath given ^ 
Or mortal fpill the fpir't by him infusM^ 
Whofe pow*r is fubjeft to the powV of heaven ?. 
Wrongs pafs not unreveng'd, although excused. 
Except that thou fet all at fix and fcven. 
Rife, Majefty, when thou art thus abusM : 

Or for thy refuge which way wilt thou take. 

When in this fort thou dofl; thy felf forfake .^ 

2 
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XXXVIII. 
3cn in dcfpite and mockery of a crown, 
wreath of grals they for his temples make : 
bich when he felt, then coming from a fwoon, 
d that his (pints a little *gan to wake : 
Fortune, quoth he, thou doft not always frown j 
[ fi^e thou giv'ft, as well as thou doft take ; 
" That wanting natural covert for my brain, 
" For that defeft thou lend'ft itie this again. 

XXXIX. 
To whom, juft Heaven, fhould I my grief complain. 
Since it is only thou that workeft all ? 
How can this body natural ftrength retain. 
To fufFer things fo much unnatural ? 
My cogitations labour, but in vain : 
'Tis from thy juftice that I have my fall, 
" That when fo many miferies do meet, 
" The change of forrow makes my torment fweet.** 

XL. 
lus they to Berkeley brought the wretched Kmg, 
hich for their purpofe was the place fore-thought. 
J heavenly pow'rs, do ye behold this thing, 
diet this deed of horror to be wrought, 
at might the nation into queftion bring ? 
t oh, your ways with juftice ftill are fraught : 
But he is hapM into his earthly hell, 
Fnom whence he bade the wicked world farcwcl. 

XU. 
ley lodgM him in a melancholic room, 
here through ftrait windows the dull light came far, 
which the fun did at no feafon come) 
bich ftrengthen'd were with many an iron bar, 
le to a vault under fome mighty tomb, 
here night and day wag'd a continual war ; 
Under whofe floor the common fewer pafs*d. 
Up tp the fame a loat^fome ftench that caft. 

XIi.II.- The 
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XLII. 

The ommo :^ : j.ven often he doth hear, 
'W .. t roaking him of following horror tells, 
Bei cLing ftrange imaginary fear, 
"W.Lh heavy echoes, like to paffing-bclls : 
The hpwhng dog a doleftil part doth bear, 
As though they chim'd his liaft lad burying knells : 
Under his eave the buzzing fcritch-owl fings. 
Beating the windows with her fatal winga. 
XUII. 
By night affrighted in his fearful dreams. 
Of raging fiends and goblins that he meets ; 
Of falling down from fteep rocks into ftreams ; 
Of deaths, of burials, and of winding*(heets ; 
Of wandering helplefs in far foreign realms -, 
Of flxong temptations by feducing fprights : 
Wherewith awak'd, and caUing out for aid. 
His hollow voice doth make himfelf airaid. 
XLIV. 
Then came the vifion of his bloody reign. 
Marching a^png with Lancaster's ftern ghoft ; 
Twenty-eight Barons, either hang'd or flain. 
Attended with the rueful mangled hoft. 
That unreveng'd did all that while remain. 
At BuRToN-bridge and fatal Borough loll -, 

Threatening with frowns, and quaking ev*ry fimS 
As though that piece-meal thcv would torture him. 
XLV. 
And if it chanc'd that from the troubled (kies 
Th^ leaft fmall ftar through any chink gave light, 
Straitways on heaps the thronging clouds did rile. 
As though that heaven were angry with the night. 
That it Ihould lend that comfort to his eyes : 
Deformed Ihadows glimpling in his fight. 
As darkneis, that it might more ugly be, 
llirough the leaft cranny would not let him fee 

XLVI. When 
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XLVL 

When all th'aflliftion that they could impofe 
Upon him, to the utmoft of their hate. 
Above his torments yet his ftrength lb rofe. 
As though that Nature had confpir'd with Fate | 
When as his watchful and too wary foes. 
That ceasM not ftill his woes to aggravate. 

His further helps fufpefted, to prevent. 

To take away his life to Berkely fent. 
XLVII. 
And to that end a letter fafliioning. 
Which in the words a double fenfe did bear ; 
Which feem*d to bid them not to kill the King, 
Shewing withall how vile a thing it were ; 
But, by the pointing, was another thing. 
And to difpatch him bids them not to fear : 

Which taught to find, the murth'rers need no more. 

Being thereto too ready long before, 
XLVIII, 
When Edward hap'd a chronicle to find. 
Of thofe nine Kings which did Wm there precede. 
Which fome there lodgM forgotten had behind. 
On which, to pafs the hours, he fell to read. 
Thinking thereby to recreate his mind. 
But in his breaft that did fore conflifts breed: 

For when true forrow once the fancy feizeth^ 

What ere we fee, our mifery increafeth. 
XLIX. 
And to that Norman entering on this ifle, 
Call'd William Conqueror, firft his time he plies > 
The fields of Haftings how he did defile 
With Saxon blood, and Harold did furprize 5 
And thofe which he fo could not reconcile, 
tJow over them he long did tyrannize : 

Where he read, how the ftrong overcame the ftrcng, 

As God oft-times makes wrong to pumlh wrong. 

N L. Ho^y 
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L. 

How Robert then his eldeft fon abroad, 
RuFUs his fecond feiz*d on his eftate. 
His father's fteps apparently that trodc, 
Dcprefling diofe who had been conqucr'd kte ; 
But as on them he laid i heavy load. 
So was he guerdoned by impartial fate ; 

For whilft men's rooms for beafts he did intend. 
He in that foreft had a beaftly end. 

LI. 
Henry, his young'ft, his brother William dead, 
Taketh the crown from his ufurping hand, 
Due to the eldeft, good Duke Robert's heac^ 
jNot then returned from the Holy Land : 
Whofe pow'r was there fo much diminifhed. 
That he his foe not able to withftand. 

Was ta'en in batde, and his eyes out-done. 
For which, the fcas left Henry not a fon. 
LIL 
To Maud the Emprefs he the Icepter leaves. 
His only daughter, whom (through falfe pretext) 
Stephen Earl of Bulloin from the kingdom heaves, 
The Conqueror's nephew, in fucceffion nextj^ 
By which the land a ftranger war receives. 
Wherewith it long was niifcrably vext : 
Till Stephen fiuling, and his iffue gone. 
The heir of Maud fteps up into the throne. 
LIII. 
Henry the fecond, Maud the Emprels' fon. 
Of th' Englifh Kings Plantagenet the firft. 
By Stephen's end a glorious reign begun 5 
But yet his greatnefs ftrangely was accurft. 
By his fon Henry's coronation : 
Which to his age much woe and forrow nurft. 
When his, whom he had laboured to make great, 
Abroad his towns, at home ufurp'd his feat. 

LIV. Ri- 
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Richard, his fbn, him worthily fucceeds. 
Who not content with what was fafcly ours, 
(A man whofe mind fought after glorious deeds) 
Into the Eaft tranfports the EngliQj pow'rs •, 
Where, with his fword while many a pagan bleeds, 
Rclentlcfe fete doth hafte on his laft hours. 

By one, whofe (ire he juftly there had flain, 

With a {harp arrow (hot into the brain. 
LV. 
Next folIowM him his faithlefs brother John, 
By Arthur's murther (compafs'd by his might) 
His brother Geffrey, th* Earl of Britain's fon \ 
But he by poifon was repay'd his fpight : 
For whilft he ftrove to have made all his own, 
(For what he got by wrong, he held his right) 

And on the Clergy tyrannoufly fed. 

Was by a Monk of S winded poifoned. 
LVL 
Henry hk (on, then crowned very young, 
Per hate the Englifli to the father bare, 
The fon's here reigning was in queflion long, 
^ho thought on France t' have caft the kingdom's 
With whom the Barons, infolent and ftrong, [care; 
Per the old charter in commotion were : 

Wtuch his long reign did with much care moleft» 

Yet with much peace went laftly to his reft. 
LVIL 
Of him defcends a Prince, ftout, juft, and iage, 
(In all things happy, but in him, his fon) 
In whom wife nature did herfelf engage. 
More than in man, in Edward to have done j 
Whofe happy reign recur*d the former r^, 
% the large bounds he to his empire won : 

" O God ! quoth he, had he my pattern been, 

*• Heav'n had not pour*d thefe plagues upon my fin. 

^ N 2 LVIIl. 
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Turning the leaf, he found at unawares. 
What day young Edward Prince of Wales was bom> 
Which letters look'd like conjuring characters. 
Or to defpight hitti they were fet in fcorn. 
Blotting the paper like disfiguring fcars. 
*' O let that name (quoth he) from books be torn,^ 
** Left in that place the fad difpleafcd earth 
" Doth loath idelf, as flander*d with my birth. 
LIX. 
** Be thence hereafter human birth cxil'd, 
*' Sunk to a lake, or fwallow'd by the fea y 
*' And future ages afking for that child, 
*' Say, 'twas abortive, or *twas ftol'n away : 
"And left, O Time, thou be therewith dcfil'd, 
•* In thy unnumbered hours devour that day ; 
*' Let all be done that pow*r can bring to pals, 
•' To make forgot that fuch a one there was.** 

LX. 
The troubled tears then ftanding in his eyes. 
Through which he did upon the letters look. 
Made them to feem like I'oundlets, that arife 
By a ftone caft into a ftanding brook. 
Appearing to him in fuch various wife. 
And at one time fuch fundry fafhions took. 
As like deluding goblins did affright. 
And with their foul fhapes terrify his fight. 
LXI. 
And on his death-bed fits liim down at laft. 
His fainting fpirits forelhewing danger nigh. 
When the doors forth a fearful howling caft. 
To let thofe in by whom he was to die : 
At whofe approach, whilft there he lay agh^, 
Thofe ruthlefs villains did upon him fly; 
Who feeing none to whom to call for aid. 
Thus to thefe cruel regicides he laid : 
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IXII. 
** O l)e not authors of fo vile an aft, 
** My blood on your pofterity to bring, 
** Which after-time with horror fhall diftraft, 
^•* When fame fhall tell it, how you kill'd a King: 
** And yet more, by the manner of the fad, 
•* Mortality fo much aftonifhing, 

*^ That they fliould count their wickednefs fcarce fin, 
•* Compared to that which done by you hath been. 
LXIII. 
" And fince you deadly hate me, let me live ; 
•* Yea this advantage angry heaven hath left, 
*' Which, except life, hath ta'en what it did give: 
^* But that revenge from you Ihould not be reft, 
'' Me yet with greater mifery to grieve, 
" Hath ftiU rcfcrv'd this from its former theft ; 
" Tliat this, which might of all thefe plagues prevent me^ 
" Were I deprived it, lafteth to torment me.'* 
LXIV, 
Thus ipake tlus wofiil and diftreffed Lord^ 
As yet his breath found pafTage to and firo, 
"With many a fhort pant, many a broken woijd, 
^any a fore groan, many a grievous throw, 
/Whilft him his fpirit could any ftrength afibrd, 
To his laft gafp to move them with his woe ;j 
Till ovcr-mafter'd by their too much ftrengdb^ 
His liqkly heart fubmitted at tlie lengdi, 
LXV. 
^hen 'twixt two beds they closed his weary^d coarfej, 
Safely unci^verkig lus moft fecret part, 
-And without human pity or rcmorfe, 
^ith a hot fpit they thruft him to the; heart. 
O that my pen had in it but that foi^ce^ 
TT cxprefs die p^ ! but that jS^rpaiTc^ art ^ 
And that the foul muft ev*n vmh trembling do^ 
Pof wprds want weight, nor can they reach thereto^ , 
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LXVI. 

When thofc (i'th* depth and dead rime of the nigKt) 
Poor fimplc people, that then dwelled near. 
Whom thai ftrangc noifc did wond'roufly afTright, 
That his laft: (hriek did in his parring hear. 
As pitying that mod miferable wight, 
(Betwixt compaflion and obedient fear) 

Tum*d up their eyes, with heavinefs oppreft. 
Fraying to heaven to ^ve the foul good reft. 
JLXVII. 
Berkley., whofe fair feat hath been famous loilg. 
Let thy fad echoes fhriek a deadly found. 
To the vaft ^r complain his grievous wrong. 
And keep the blood that iffucd from his wound. 
The tears that drop'd from his dead eyes among, - 
In their black footfteps printed on the ground. 
Thereby that all the ages that fucceed. 
May call to mind the foulnefe of thdr deed, 
LXVllI. 
When now the Genius of this woful place,. 
Being the guide to his afFrightful ghoft. 
With haif diflieveird and a ghaftly face. 
Shall haunt the prifon where his life was loft 5 
And as the den of horror and difgrace 
l-et it be fearful unto all the coaft, 

Thajf thofe hereafter that do travel near. 
Never behoki it but with heavy chear. 

t * 

.■.'?'■..■■ 

The End of the Fifth Book,. 
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The Argument. 

Lord Mortimer made Earl of Makcu 5 when be 
And the fair S^ueen rule all things by their might. 
The pomp wherein at Nottingham they he ; 
The coji wherewith their amorous court is dight^ 
Envy^d by thofe their hateful pride that fee. 
The King attempts the dreadful cave by night ; 
Entering the caille^ taketh him from thence^ 
And Makch at London dies for the offence. 

I. 

INforc'd of other accidents to fing, 
(Bearing fair fhows of promifed delight. 
Somewhat to flack this melancholy firing) 
That new occalions to our Mufe excite. 
To our conceit ftrange objedb fafhioning. 
Doth o&r free numbers liberally invite : 
Matter of moment much to be refpedled, 
Muft by our pen be ferioufly diredcd. • 
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II. 

And now the time more cunningly redeeming, 
Thefe fraudflil courfes fitly to contrive. 
How ill foe*er, to bear the faireft (eeming. 
For which they now muft diligently ftrivc. 
Calling all ways to gain the fame cfteeming, 
That to the world it profp'roufly might thrive ; 
This far gone on, now with the hand of might. 
Upon this wrong to build a lafting right, 

III. 
The pompous fynod of thefe earthly Gods 
At Saribury felefted by their King, 
To fet all even that h^^i been at odds. 
And into fafliion their defigns to bring. 
And ftrongly now to fettle their abodes. 
That peace might after from their aftions fpring. 
Firmly t* eftai.ililh what was well begun. 
Under which colour mighty things were done. 

IV, 
When Mortimer purfuing his defire, 
Whilft ev'ry (engine had his temperate heat. 
To b' Earl of March doth fudd^ly afpire, 
T* increafe the honour of his ancient feat, 
That his command migjit t^e the more entire ; 
Who now, but only Mortimer, is great ? 
Who knew a kingdoji^ as her lot was thrown, 
Which haying all, would never ftarve her own. 

V. 
Now ftand they firm as thofe celeftial poles, 
*Twixt which the ftars in all their courfe do move, 
Whofe ftrength this frame of goyemment upholds, 
An argument their wifdoips to approve. 
Which way foe'er the time in motion rolls, 
So perfed is the union of their love. • 

For might is ftill moft abfolute alone. 
Where pow'r and fortune kindly meet in one. 
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VI. 

Whilft Edward's nonage gives a further fpecd 
To th* ancient foe-i^an to renew the war. 
Which to prevent they muft have fpecial heed. 
Matters fo ftrangely managed as they are. 
Which otherwife if their negleft fhould breed. 
Nothing yet made, it might not eafily mar ; 

Which with the moft, referving their eftatc, 

Inforc'd to purchafc at the deareft rate* 

VII. 
So much t' releafe the homage as fuffic'd, 
*Mongfl: which that deed nam'd Ragman^ of renowi^ 
By which the Kings of Scotland had devis'd 
TThcir fealty unto the Englifh crown. 
With other reliques that were highly priz*d. 
Was that which forced the greateft part to frown : 

Th' black crofs of Scotland men did ominous deem. 

Being a relique of ib high efteem. 
VIII. 
To colour which, and to confirm the peace. 
They make a marriage 'twixt the Scot and us. 
To pvc more ftrcngdi unto thds ftrange releafe. 
Which unto all men feem*d fo dangerous 
Whilft Robert's reigp, and after his deceafe. 
The league might ever be continued thus 5 

David the Prince the Lady Jane fhould take. 

Which 'twixt the reahns a lafting bond ihould make. 

IX. 
When th* Earl of Kent, that bring one of thofc 
Which in their aftions had a powerful hand, 
Percdving them of matters to difpofe 
To,the fubje6lion of fo great a land. 
Finding the inconvenience that grows 
JJnder the guidance of their wih^l hand^ 

To fhake their ppw'r whilft h*e ftrangely doth caft. 

If is ifatal end too violently doth hafte. 

X, Which 
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X. 

Which ^ving out his brother yet to live, 
(Long now fuppofed the deccafed King) 
Unto his nephew might that fcandal give. 
As into queftion might his title bring ; 
lU this report began, and worfe it thrive. 
Being fo foul and dangerous a thing. 

Which being the motive of inteftine ftrife. 
The time not long ere it bereft his life, 

XL 
Whilft Edward takes what late their pow*r difl give, 
Wlipfe nonage craves their bountifiil proteftion. 
Which know to rule, whilft he muft learn to live. 
From their experience taking his direftion. 
Which more and more their doubtful hopes revive. 
When bom to reign, yet crown'd by their ele6lion, 
Th* allegiance duly doth to him belong. 
Now makes their fadion abfolutcly ftrong. 

XII. 
Providing for proteftion of the King, 
Men of moft power, and nobleft of the Peers, 
That no diftafte unto the realm might bring. 
For ripen*d judgment, or well-feafon'd years. 
With comelinefs ail matters managing : 
Yet whilft they row, 'tis Mortimer that fteers. 
Well might we think the man were worfe than blind. 
That wanted fea-roomth, and could rule the mnd. 
XIIL 
To fmodth the path wherein this courfe was gone. 
Which as a teft might to their adions ftand. 
And give more full poffefllon of their own. 
In being received from a fovereign hand. 
Into their bofoms abfolutely thrown, 
Both for the good and fatety of the land ; 

When thdr proceedings coloured with this carc^ 
To the world's eye fo fair an out-fide bare. 

XIV. All 
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XIV. 

All complement that appertain'd to ftatc. 
By giving greatnefs every honour'd rite. 
To feed thofe eyes that did their hours await. 
And by all means to nourifh their delight ; 
That entert^ning love, they welcome hate. 
And with free bounty equally invite. 

A prince's wealth in fpending ftill doth fpread^ 

Like to a brook with many fountains fed. 
XV. 
To Nottingham, the North's imperious eye. 
Which as a Pharus guards the goodly foil. 
And arm'd by nature danger to defy. 
There to repofe him lafely after toil. 
Where treafon leaft advantage might efpy, 
Clofdy conveys this great invalued fpoil ; 

That by refiding from the publick fight. 

He might more freely relifh his delight. 
XVI. 
Nme fcore in check attending in their Cdurt, 
Whom honoured Knighthood knits in mutual bands^ 
Men moft feleft, of fpecial worth and fort ; 
Much might they do that have fo many hands. 
Who pays not tribute to this lordly port ? 
This high-rear'd caftle ev'ry way commands ; 

Thus like thofe giants, 'gainft great heav'n thqr xilc^ 

Which darted rocks at th' empyreal fkies. 

XVII. 
It feems in him Fame means her pow'r to ihow. 
And *twixt her wings to bear him thro' the flcy> 
He might more eas'ly fee the things below. 
Having above them mounted him fo high, 
Unto whofe will they meekly feem to bow. 
Under whofe greatnefs meaner pow'rs do lie : 

All things concur with fmr fuccefsful chance, 
^ To raife that man whom Fortune will advance* 

XVIIL 
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XVIII. 
Here, all along the flow*r-enameIl*d vales. 
The filver Trent on pearly fands doth Aide, / 
And to the meadows telling wanton tales. 
Her cryftal limbs lafcivioufly in pride 
(As raviflied with the enamoured gales) 
With often turnings cafts from fide to fide. 
As loth fhe were the fweet foil to forlake. 
And caft herfelf into the German lake. 
XIX. 
Near whom fair Sherwood, wildly bent to rove. 
Twines her loofe arms about the flattering tow'rs. 
By the mild fhadows of her fcatter'd grove. 
Lends Winter (heltcr, and gives Summer bow'rs. 
As with the flood in courtefy it flrove ; 
And by repulfing the Iharp northern Ihow'rs, 
Courts the proud caftle, wftp by turning to hq*. 
Smiles to behold th'lafcivious \^Qod-nymph wop bef* 
XX. 
Who being rctir'dTo ftri£tiy to this place. 
To this fair fted the Princefe* perfon draws. 
When fortune feems their greatnefs to embrace. 
That as a working and efpecial caufe, 
EfFefts each formal ceremonious grace. 
As by her juft and nccel&ry laws. 

That in the town retains his kingly feat. 
With March's court the caftle is replete. 
XXI. 
Occafion*d where, in counfels to debate. 
And by the King conveniendy is met. 
So fovereign and magnificent in ftate, 
As might all eyes upon his greatnefs fetj 
Prizing his honour at that coftly rate. 
As to the iame due reverence might beget. 
Which as the obgedt fiindry paflions wrought, 
Stirring ftrange i^rms in many a wand'ring,thougjit« 

XXn. CouM 
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XXII. 

Could blind ambition find the meancft flay 
His difproportion'd and vain courfe to guide, 
T*afliirc fome (afety in that flippery way 
Where the moft worldly provident do Aide, 
Feeling the fteep-feU threat*ning fure decay, 
Befotted in the wantonnefs of pride. 
The mind afluming abfoluter powers. 
Might check the firail mortality of ours. 
XXIII. 
But ftill in pleafure fitting with excefs. 
His &V017 junkets tafted with delight. 
Ne'er can that glutton appetite fiipprefe. 
Where ev'ry difli invites a liqu'rifh fight. 
Nor having much, is his defire the lefs. 
Till tempted paft the compafs of his might. 
The pampered ftomach more than well fofBcM, 
Cafts up die furfeit lately gormandized. 
XXIV. 
As when fome brook from th'ovet-moiften'd ground 
By {welling waters proudly overfloVd, 
Stoppedi his current, fliould*reth down his mound. 
And fi-om his courie doth quite himfelf unload. 
The bordering meadows ev*ry where furround, 
Diiperfing his own riches all abroad. 
Spending the flore he was maintained by, . 
Leaves his firft channel defolate and dry. 
XXV. 
When now thofe few that many tears had fpent. 
And long had wept on murther'd Edward's grave, 
Muttering in corners, griev*d and difcontent. 
And finding fome a willing ear that gave. 
Still as they durft bewraying what they meant. 
Tending his pride and greatneis to deprave ; 
Urging withall what fome might juftly do,' 
If things thus bom were rightly look*d into* ^ 

XXVI. 
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Some give it out, that March by blood to rife 
Had cut off Kent, the man might next fuccced. 
And his late treafons falfly did furmife 
As a meer colour to this lawlels deed j 
That his ambition only did devife. 
In time the royal family to weed. 

When in account there was but only one. 
That kept him off from ftcpping to the throne. 
XXVU. 
And thofe much buficd in the former times. 
Then credulous that honour was his end. 
And by the hate they bare to others crimes. 
Did not his faults fo carefully attend, 
Perceivbg how he diffolutely climbs. 
Having thus brought his purpofe to an end. 
With a- fevere eye now more ftriftly look 
Into the courfe that his ambition took. 
XXVIII. 
All fence the trtc that fcrveth for a Ihade, 
Whofe large-grown body dotii rcpulfe the wind. 
Until his waftful branches do invade 
The ftraiter plants, and tliem in prifon bind. 
And as a tyrant to the weaker made ; 
When, like a foul devourer of his kind. 
Unto his root all put their hands to hew, 
Whofe roomth but hinders other tliat would grow. 

Thus at his eafewhilft- he fecurely fate. 

And to his will thefe things afiured were 

With a well-aovern*d and contented fate. 

Never fo much freed from fufpicious fear. 

Well fortify'd, and in fi> good eftate. 

As not admits of danger to be near. 

But ftill we fee, before- a fudden Ihow'r, 

The fitfi Ihines hott'ft, a^d hath the greateft pow'n 

XXX, 



Tie Barons Wars, 191 

XXX. 

Within the caftle hath the Queen devis*d 
A cfiamber with choice rarities fo fraught. 
As in the fame fiie had imparadizM 
Almoft what man by indulby hath fought ; 
Where with the curious pencil was compriz'd 
What could with colours by the art be wrought^ 
In the moft fure place of the caftle there, 
Which (he had nam*d the Tower of Mortimer. 
XXXL 
• An orbal form with pillars fmall composed. 
Which to the top like parallels do bear. 
Arching the compafs where they were inclosM, 
Fafliioning the fair roof like the hemilphere. 
In whofe partitions by the lines difpos'd. 
All the clear northern afterifms were 

In their corporeal Ihapes with ftars inchafed. 
As by th'old Poets they in heaven were placed. 
XXXII. 
About which lod^ngs, towards the upper face, 
*an a fine bordure circularly led, 
•As equal 'twixt the high'ft point and the bafe, 

* hat as a zone the waift in^rdled, 

T'hat lends the fight a breathing, or a fpace, 
Xwixt things near view and thofe far over head. 
Under the which the painter*s curious (kill 
In lively forms the goodly room did fill, 
XXXIII. 
*iere Phoebus clipping Hyacinthus flood, 
^hofe life's laft drops his fnowy breaft imbrue, 
Jhe one's tears mixed .with the other's blood, 

* hat (hould't be blood or tears no fight could view, 
^ mix'd together in a little flood ; 

Yet here and there they fev'rally withdrew. 

The pretty wood-nymp?is chafing him with balm. 
To bring the fwcet boy from this deadly qualm, 

XXXIV. 
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XXXIV. 

With the God*s lyre, his quiver, and his bow. 

His golden mantle caft upon the ground, 

T* exprefs whofe grief Art cv*n her beft did fhow. 

The fledge fo fliadow*d ftill feem'd to rebound. 

To counterfeit the vigor of the blow. 

As ftill to give new anguifli to the wound ; 

The purple flower fprung from the blood that run 
That op*neth fince and clofeth with the fun. 
XXXV. 
By which the heifer lo, Jove's fair rape. 
Gazing her new-ta'en figure in a brook. 
The water (hadow'd to obferve the fltape 
In the fame form that fhe on it doth look. 
So cunningly to cloud the wanton Tcape, 
That gazing eyes the portraiture miftook. 
By perfpeftive devis'd beholding now. 
This way a maiden, that way't feem'd a cow. 
XXXVI. 
Swift Mercury, like to a fhepherd's boy. 
Sporting with Hebe by a fountain brim. 
With many a fweet glance, many an amVous toy. 
He fprinkling drops at her, and fhe at him ; 
Wherein the painter fb explained their joy. 
As though his fkill the perfeft life could limn. 
Upon whofe brows the water hung fo clear. 
As through the drops the fair fkin might appear. 
XXXVII. 
And cifly Cynthus with a thoufand birds, 
Whofe freckled plumes adorn his bufhy crown. 
Under whofe fhadow graze the flraggling herds. 
Out of whofe top the frefh fprings trembling down. 
Dropping like fine pearl through his fhaggy beards^ 
With mofs and climbing ivy over-grown ; 
The rock fo lively done in ev'ry part. 
As Nature could be patterned by Art. 

XXXVI 
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XXXVIII. 

The naked nymphs, fome up and down defcending, 
Small (catt'ring flow'rs at one another flung. 
With nimble turns their limber bodies bending. 
Cropping the blooming branches lately Ipning, 
(Upon the briars their colour*d mandes rending) 
Which on the rocks grew here and there among ; 

Some comb their hair, fome making garlands by. 

As with delight might iatisfy the eye. 

jpcxix. 

There comes proud PhaLton tumbling thro' the clouds, 

Caft by his palfreys that their reigns had broke. 

And fetting fire upon the welked fhrouds. 

Now through the heav'n run madding from the yoke. 

The elements together thruft in crouds. 

Both land and fea hid in a reeking fmoke ; 

I>rawn with fuch life, as Ibme did much dcfire 
Xo warm themfelves, fome frighted with the fire. 

XL. 
The river Po, that him receiving burn'd, 
His (even fifters (landing in degrees. 
Trees into women feeming to be turned, 
As the Gods turn'd the women into trees, 
^th which at once fo mutually that mourn'd, 
"rops fi^m their boughs, or tears fell from tlieir eyes 5 
The fire feem*d to be water, water flange. 
Such excellence in (howing of the fame. 
XU. 
And to this lodging did the light invent, 
"^hat it (hould firft a lateral courfe refleft, 
X'hrough a (hort room into the window fcnt, 
Whence it (hould come exprefTivcly dired, 
folding jiilt diftance to the lineament. 
And (hould the beams proportiqnably projeft. 
And being thereby condenfated and grave. 
To ev'ry figure a fui:e colour gave, . 

O XLL 
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XOI. 

In part of which, under a golden vine, 
Whofe broad-leav'd branches covering over all. 
Stood a rich bed, fprcad with this wanton twine. 
Doubling themfdves in thcif lafeivious fall, 
Whofe rip*ned clufters feeming to decline. 
Where, as among the naked Cupids fpraul. 
Some at the fundry-colour*d birds do fhoot. 
Some fwarming up to pluck the purple fruit. 
XUII. 
*On which ^ tiffue counterpane was caft, 
Arachne*s web the fame did not furpafs. 
Wherein the ftory of his fortunes pall 
In lively pidures nqatly handled was ; 
How he efcap'd the Tow'r^ in France how grac'd. 
With ftones embroidered, of a wond'rous mafi ; 
About the border, in a curious fret. 
Emblems, imprefa*s, hieroglyphicks fet. 
XLIV. 
This fktt'ring fun-fhine had begot the fhow*r,. 
And the black clouds with fuch abundance fed,^ 
That for a wind they waited but the hour. 
With force to let their fury on his head : 
Which when it came, it came with fuch a pow*r. 
As he could hardly have imagined. 

But when men think they mod in*lafety (land. 
Their greateft peril often is at hand. 
XLV. 
For to that largenefs they increafed were, 
That Edward felt March heavy on his throne, 
Whofe props no longer both of then> could hem i 
Two for one feat, that over-great were grown, 
Prepoft'rouQy that moved in one Iphere, 
And to the like predominancy prone. 

That the young King down Mortimer mufi: ca 
If he himfelf would e'er hope to fit fall. 

XJ 
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XLVI. 

Who finding the necefliiy was fach. 
That urg*d him ftill th' aflault to undertake. 
And yet his perfon it n^ght nearly touch. 
Should he too foon lus fleeping pow*r awake : n 

Th' attempt, wherein the danger w^ {o much. 
Drove him at length a fecret means to make. 
Whereby lie might the enterprize effeA, 
And hun'him mpil, where he did leaft fufpeft^ 
XLVIL 
Without the caftle, in the earth is found 
A cave, refembling fleepy Morpheus* cell, 
'n ftrange meanders windiing under ground, 
Where darknefs feeks continually to dwell, 
Which with fuch fear and horror doth abound. 
As though it were an entrance into Hell ; 
By architcdb to fcrre the caftle made, 
AVhen as the Danes this ifland did invade^ 
XLVUL 
^ow on along the crankling path doth keep, 
Then by a rock turns up another way^ 
Rifing tow'rds day, then falling tow^rdsTthe deep, 
^n a fmooth level then itfelf doth lay, 
I^iredUy then, then obliquely doth creep* 
^or in the courfe keeps any certain ftay ; 
Till in the caftle, in an odd by-place* 
It cafts the foul mafk from its dulky face. 

xux. 

^y which the King, with a felefted crew 
Of fuch as he with his intent acquainted* 
lA^hich he afFedted to the adion knew, 
'And in revenge of Edward had not fainted, 
^hsLt to their utmoft would the caufc purfue, 
^nd with thofe treaibns that had not been tainted* 
Adventured the labyrinth t* affay. 
To rouze the beaft which kept them all at bay. 

O :^s L. Long 
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L. 

Long after Phoebus took his laboring team. 
To his pale fifter and refign'd his place. 
To warfi his cauples in die ocean ftream. 
And cool the fervour of Ws glowing face ; 
And Phoebe, fcanted of her brother's beam. 
Into the Weft went after him apace. 

Leaving black darknefs to poflefs the (ky. 
To fit the time of that black tragedy. 
LI. 
What time by torch-light they attempt the care. 
Which at their entrance feemed in a fright. 
With the refledtion that their armour gave. 
As it till then had ne'er feen any light j 
Which, ftriving there preheminence to have, 
Darknefs therewith fo daringly doth fight. 
That each, confounding other, both appear. 
As darknefs light, and light but darknefs were; 
LII. 
The craggy cliffs, which crofs them as they go. 
Made as their paflage they would have deny'd,' 
And threat' ned them their journey to foreflow. 
As angry with the path that was their guide, 
ii^pdi iadly feem'd their difcontent to fhow 
To the vile hand that did them firft divide ; 

Whofe cumb'rous falls and rifings feejnM to fay, 
So ill an aftion could not brook the day. 
LIII. 
And by the lights as they along were led. 
Their Ihadows then them following at their backy^ . 
Were like to mourners carryings forth their dead. 
And as the deed, {o were fKcyT ugly, black. 
Or like to fiends that them load followed. 
Pricking them on to bloodflied and to wrack ; 
Whilft the light look'd as it had been amaz'd 
At their deformed (hapes, whereon it gaz'ds 
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LIV. 

The clattering arms their maftcrs feem'd to chkle. 
As they would realbn wherefore they IhouI4 wound. 
And ftruck the cave in paffing on each fide. 
As they were angry with the hollow ground. 
That it an a£t fo pitilefs fhould hide ; 
Whofe ftony roof lock*d in their angry foiujd, 
And hanging in the creeks, drew back again. 
As willing them from murder to refr^. 
LV. 
TThe night waac'd old (not dreaming of thefe thiqgs) 
And to her chamber is the Queen withdrawn^ 
To whom a choice Mufician pUys ^nd fings, 
'Whilfl; fhe fat under an eftate of lawn, 
in hight-attire more God-like glittering, 
^han any eye had feen the cheerful d^wn. 
Leaning upon her moft-bvM Mortimer, 
Whofe voice, more than the mufick, pleas'd bcr ear* 
LVI. 
^here her fair breafts at liberty were let, 
%Vhofe violet veins in branched riverets flow, 
-And Venus* fwans and milky doves were fep 
tJpon thofe fwelling mounts of driven fiiow ; 
\Vhereon whilft Love to Iport himfclf doth get, 
lie loft his way, nor back ^ain could go *, 
But with thofe banks of beauty fet about. 
He wander'd ftill, yet never could gcf out. 
LVII. 
tier loofc hair looked like gpid (O vrord top l>afe ! 
May, more than fin^ but fo to name her hair) ' 

Declining, as to kiis her iairer face, ' 

Nfo word is fair enough for thing fo fair^ 
Nor ever was there epithet could grace 
Tkst^ by much praifing which we much impair ; 
And where the pen fails, pencils cannot ihew it. 
Only the ibul may be fuppos'd to know it. . 

• . . . 03 Lvm. 
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LVIIL 

She laid her fingers on his manly cheek. 
The Gods pure fccpters and the darts of Love, 
That with their touch might make a tigre meek, 
Or might great Atlas from his feat remove -, 
So white. To foft, fo delicate, fo (leek. 
As (he had worn a lilly for a glove •, 

As might beget life where was never none. 
And put a fpirit into the hardcft ftone. 
LIX. . 
The fire, of previous wood -, the light perfume. 
Which left a fweetnefs on each thing it (hone. 
As ev'ry thing did to itfelf afTume 
The fcent from them, and made the fame their own: 
So that the painted flowers within the room 
Were fweet, as if they naturally had grown ; 
The light gave colours, which upon them fell. 
And to the colours the perfume gave fmelK 
LX. 
When on thofe (undry piftures they devife, 
And from one piece they to another run. 
Commend that face, that arm, that hand, thofe eyes, 
Shew how that bird, how well that flow'r was done-. 
How tlus part Ihadow'd, and how that did rife. 
This top was clouded, how that trail was fpun. 
The iandfchape, mixture, ai^ delineatings. 
And in that art a thoufand curious tlungs : 
LXI. 
Looking upon proud Phacton wrapt in fire. 
The gentle Queen did much bewail Ws fall 5 
But Mortimer commended Ins de(ire. 
To lofe one poor life, or to govern all : 
•* What though (quoth he) he inadly did afpire, 
. •* And his gr^t mind made him proud Fortune's tkraH? 
** Yet in defpi^ht, when Ihe her worft had done, 
*^ He perifhM ni the chariot of the Sun/* 

LXII, ' Phok 
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LXIL 

* Phoebus ((he faid) was over-forc*d by art ; 

* Nor could fhe find how that embrace could be. 
But Mortimer then took the painter's part : 

" Why thus, bright Emprefs, thus and thus, (qlioth he :) 
*^ That hand doth hold^his back, and this his heart ; 
" Thus their arms twine, and thus thdr lips, you fee : 
** Now are you Phoebus, Hyacinthus I ; 
*' It were a life, thus cv*ry hour to die. 
LXIIL 
When, by that time, into the caftle-hall 
Was rudely, entered that well-armed rout, 
-And they within fufpefting nought at all, 
Had then no guard to watch for them without. 
See how mifchances fuddenly do fall. 
And fteal upon us, being farth'ft from doubt ! 
Our fife's uncertain, and our deith is fure, 
And tow'rds mofl: peril man is mod fecure. 
LXIV. 
W'hilft youthfiil Nevil and brave Turrington, 
* o the bright Queen that ever waited near, 
**wo with great March much credit that had won, 
That in the lobby with the ladies were, 
Staying delight, wlulft time away did run. 
With fuch difcourfe as women love to hear ; 
Charged on the fudden by the armed train. 
Were at their entrance mUerably (hun. 
LXV. 
"When, as from fnow-OFowri^d Skidow's lofty cliffs, 
Some fleet-wing'd h^gard, towards her preying hour, 
Amongft the teal and moor-bred mallard drives, 
-And th' air of all her feathered jflock doth fcow'r, 
^hilft to reg^ her former height flie ftrives. 
The fearful fowl all proftrate to her pow*r : 

Such a fharp fhriek did ring throughout the vault. 
Made by the women at the fierce allault. 

O 4 LXVI. 
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LXVT. 

UnarmM -was March ((he only in his arms. 
Too loft a (hield to bear their boift'rous blows) 
Who Icaft of all fufpeftcd fuch alarms. 
And to be fo encountered by his foes. 
When he was moft improvident of harms. 
O, had he had but weapons to his woes ! 

Either his valour had his life redeem'd. 

Or in her fight dy'd happily cfteem'd. 
LXVII. 
But there, about him looking for the King, 
Whom he fuppos'd his judgment could not mils ; 
, Which when he found, by his imagining 
Of thofe moft perfedt lineaments of his : 
Quoth he, " The man that to thy crown did. bring 
" Thee, at thy hands might Icaft have look'd for this •, 

*' And in this place the leaft of all the reft, 

** Where only facred Solitude is bleft. 
LXVIII. 
** Her prefence frees th* offender of this ill, 
" Whofe Godlike greatnefe makes the place divine 5 
" Aijd canft thou, King, thus countermand her will, 
" Who gave to thee the pow'r that now is thine, 
^* And in her arms in fafety kept thee ftill, 
** As in a moft inviolated flirihe ? 

" Yet dar'ft thou irreligioufly delpife, 

" And thus pfofane thefe iaaed liberties ? 
LXEX. 
But ev*n as when old Ilion was fivpriz'd. 
The Grecians ifliiing from the wooden hotfe. 
Their pride and fury roughly cxercis'd. 
Opening the wide gates, letting in their force, 
putting in aft what was before dcVis*d, 
Without all human pity or remorfe j 

Ev'n fo did they, with whole confufed found '[ 
Words-werc not heard;, & poor complaints wercdrownM, 

LXX. Dif- 
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LXX. 

Diflblv'd to tears, flic followed him : (O tears 1 
Elixir-like, turn all to tears you touch ; 
To weep with her, the hard wail fcarce forbears, 
, The woful words ftie uttered were foch. 
Able to wound th' impenetrableft ears. 
Her plaints fo piercmg, and her grief fo much :) 
And to the King, when Ihe at laft could come. 
Thus to him fpake, though he to her were dumb. 
LXXI. 
** Dear fbn, quoth flie, let not his blood be Ipilt^ 
'* So often venturM to redeem thy crown. 
*' In all his life can there be found that guilt ? 
** Think of his love, on which thou once j(houldft frown : 
" *Twas'he thy Seat that fo fubftantial built, 
*' Long with his Ihoulder fav*d from (baking down ; 
" 'Twas he the means that firft for thee did find, 
" To pafs for France, to exercife thy mind. 
LXXII. 
*' Ev'n for the love thou bear'ft to that dear blood, 
** From which (my Ion) thou didft receive thy life, 
^^ Play not the niggard in fo fmall a good, 
*' With her to whom thy bounties (hould be rife, 
** BeggM on thofe knees at which thou oft haft ftood : 
*' O, let my up-held hands appeafe this ftrife ! 
" Let not the breath, from this lad bofom fent, 
^' Without thy pity be but vainly fpent. 
LXXIII. 
When in the tumult, with the fudden fright, 
Whilft ev'ry one for lafety fought about. 
And none regarded to maintain the light. 
Which being over-wafted, was gone out. 
It being then the mid-time of the nighty 
Ere they could quit the caftle of the rout ; 
The Queen alone (at leaft, if any near. 
They were her women, almoft dead with fear : ) 

LXXIV- 
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LXXIV. 
When horror, darknels, and her inward woe, 
B^an to work on her afflifted mind. 
Upon her weaknefi tyrannizing ib. 
As they would do their utmoft in their kind ; 
And as then thole, ihe need no other foe. 
Such pov/r her fortune had to them affign'd. 
To rack her conicience (by their torture due) 
Itfclf t* accule of whatfoe'er it knew. 
LXXV. 
O God ! (thought fhe). is yet an hour fcarce pafli. 
Since that my greamefs, my command more high. 
And eminency wherein I was plac'd. 
Wan ipe refpefl: in ev'ry humble eye ? 
How am I now abufed ! how dilgracM ! 
Did ever Queen, in my dejedion lie ? 

Thefc things Ihe ponder'd, as dclpair flill brought 
Their fundry forms into her troubled thought. 
LXXVL 
To London thus they March a prisoner led. 
Which there had oft been courted by the Queen, 
From Yfhoiix his friends and his late followers fled. 
Of many a.gallant followed that had been. 
Of which, there was not one durfl fhew his head. 
Much leis t' abet his fide, that durft be feen -, 
Which at his fall made them to wonder more. 
Who law the pomp wherein he liv'd before. 
LXXVII. 
O Mifery ! where once thou art pofleft, 
3ee but how quickly thou canfl alter kind. 
And, like a Circb, metamorphofeft 
The man that hath not a mofl Godlike mind : 
The fainting fpirit, O how thou canfl infeft ! . 
Whofe yiel^ng frailty easily thou canfl find. 
And by thy ^dcious prefence, widi a breath. 
Gives him up fettpr'd, bafely feared, to death. 

LXXVUL 
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LXXVm. 

When foon the King a parliament decreed. 
Ne'er till that time fole matter of lus crown) " ... 
^nd againft March doth legally proceed, 
?itted with tools to dig that mountain down, .• 
To which both high and low took fpecial heed : 
rie ne*er had fawn, but then he had a frown. 

King Edward's blood, with both'theSp£NS.£Rs, cdll 

For vengeance on him, by the voice of all. 
LXXIX- 
With dear Kent's death h'ls credit next they blot, . * 
Then on him lay the Wards and Liveries, 
Which he by craft into his hands had got. 
The fums then feized to his treafuries : 
Then Joan the Princefs marry'd to the Scot, 
The fign at Stanhope to the enemies ; 

With all things ripp'd from the records of time, . 

That any way might aggravate his crime. . 
LXXX. 
O dire Revenge ! when thou by time art rak'd : * 
Out of the afhes which have hid thee long, 
(Wherein thou laidft as thou hadft quite been flak'd)/> 
And becom'ft. kindled with the breath of wrong. 
How foon thy hideous fury is awak'd ! 
From thy poor fparks what flames arc quickly fprungi 

To wafte their tops how foon doft thou afpire, 

Whofe we^ht and greatneis once ceprett thy fire ! 
LXXXI. 

And what avail'd his anfwer in that cafe ? 

Which the time then did utterly diftafte. 

And look'd upon him with fo ftem a face^ 

As it his aftions utterly dilgrac'd i 

No friendly bofom gave him any place. 

Who was clean out of all opiiuon caft ; 
Taking his pen, his forrows to deceive, 
Thus of the Queen he lastly fiook his leave. 

LXXXII. 
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LXXXII. 
" Bright Emprcfs, yet be pleafed to perufe 
*' The fwan-Uke Dirges of a dying man, 
" Altho' not like the raptures of the Mufe 
" In our frcfli youth, when our love firft b^an, 
" Into my breaft that did the fire infufe, 
" That glorious day that 1 thy rich glove wan, 
*' And in my courfe a flame of lightening beat, 
*' Out of proud Hertford's high-jdum'd burgonet, 

Lxxxni. 

" As for your fon, that haft'neth on my death, 
*' Madam, you know I lov'd him as mine own ^ 
** And when I could have gi'afped out his breath, 
" I fet him easMy on his father's throne ^ 
" Which now his pow*r too quickly witneflcth, 
** Who to this height in tyranny is grown ; 
" But yet, be his ingratitude forgiven, 
*' As after death I wifh to be in heaven. 
LXXXIV. 
** And for the Ible rule, whereon fb he ftands, 
** Came baftard William but himfelf to ihore? 
'' Or had he not our father's valiant hands, 
** Who in that field our ancient enfign bore, 
*' (Guarded about with our well-order'd bands) 
*' Which then his leopards for their lafety wore^ 
^' Looking at Hastings like that ominous lake, 
^^ From whofe black depths our ^orious name we take? 
LXXXV. 
*' Why fell I not firom that my all-arm'd horfe,. 
*' On .which I rode before the gates of Gaunt, 
** Before thf Belgick and Burgonian force, 
*' There challenging their countries combatant ; 
" Caft from my feat in fome robuftious courfe, 
** That they of me the viftory might vaunt ? 
" Why funk I not under my batter'd fliieM, 
" To grace a brave foe, and renown. a field? ^ 

LXXXVL 
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LXXXVI. 

* Yet never ferv*d I Fortune like a flavc, 

* Nor have, through bafenefs, made her bounties lefs. 

* In me her judgment poorly to deprave, 

* Nought hath flie lent me tiiat FU not confefs ; 

* Nay, int'reft for her principal I gave. 

* My mind hath iliited with her mighrinefs ; 

•* Her frowns with fcorn and Mortimer doth bear, 
*^ For nothing can ihe do that he can fear, 
LXXXVII. 

* That ne'er quails me, at which your greateft quake ; 
' Nor aught that*s dreadful daiigpr me can fhow, 

* Through fword and fire {o lisM my way to take : 
' In death what can be, that I do not know, 

' That I fhould fear a covenant to make 
' "With it, wWch welcomed, finifheth my woe? 
** And nothmg can th' afHifted confcience grieve, 
** But he may pardon, who can all forgive. 
LXXXVIII. 
'* And thus, thou mofl adored in my heart, 
'* The thoughts of whom my humbled fpir't doth raifc, 
'* Lady moft fair, moft dear, of moft defert, 
^* Worthy of more than any mortal praife,' 
^* Condemned March thus laftly doth depart 
^' From the great'ft Emprefs living in her days ^^ 
" Nor with my duft my honour I mterr 4 
*' CiESAR thus dy'd, and thus dies Mortimer." 
LXXXIX. 
^hen fecrcdy he fent this letter to her, 
Wbofe fuperfcription was her princely ftile, 
She knew the hand, and thought it came to woo her ; 
iVith which conceit fhe pleas'd herfelf a while. 
Than which no one thing ferv'd fo to undo her, 
Jy feeding her with flatt'ry and with guile. 
To make her fHll more fcnfible of pain. 
Which her fad heart was Ihortly to fuftain. 

XC. Ufing 
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XG. 
Ufing her fingers to rip up the fcal. 
Which help'd to hide the& ill news from her eyes. 
Loth as it were fuch tidings to reveal. 
As might her fcnfes fuddenly furprize.j 
But when her white hand did fo hardly deal 
Widi the poor paper, that the wax muft rife. 
It ftuck upon her fingers Woody red. 
As to portend fome dear blood (hould be fhed. 
XCI. 
When by degrees fhe easily doth begin^ 
And as a fifii plays with a baited hook» 
So fbftly yet Ihe fwallowM forrow in. 
Till (he her bane into her bowels took ; 
And then fhe fees th*expences of her fin. 
Sadly fet down in tliat black doomfday book, 
And the dear fums that were to be defrayed. 
Before the debt were abfolutely paid. 
XCII. 
Whole hofts of forrows her fick heart aflail. 
When ev'ry letter lanced her like a dart. 
Striving againft her which fhould moft prevail. 
And yet not one but priclcM her to the heart : 
Where one word might another's woe bewail. 
And with its neighbour feem'd to bear a part. 
Each line fcrv'd for fo true a text to her, 
As in her woes would no way let her err, 
XCIII. 
Grief bade her look, yet foon it bade her leave. 
Wherewith overcharged fhe neither fees nor hears. 
Her ufefuirft fenfcs fooneft her deceive. 
The fight ftiuts up her eyes, the found her ears, 
And of her reading doth her quite bereave. 
When for a fefcue fhe doth life her tears ; 
Which when fome line flie loofely ovcr-paft. 
The drops could tell her where ihe left the laft. 
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xav. 

Somewhat at length recovering of her figfht^ 

Deeply (he cursed her forrow-fering eye. 

And f^d (he was deluded by the ^ht^ 

Or was abus'd by the orthography. 

Or Ibme one had devifed it in fpight. 

Pointing it falfc her Icholarfhip to try. 
Thus when we fondly flatter our defires. 
Our bed conceits do prove the greateft liar». 

xcv. 

Her trembling hand, as in a fever, quakes. 
Wherewith the paper doth a litde ffir. 
Which, Ihe imagines, at her (brrow (hakes. 
And pities it, which fhe tlunks pities her : 
Each fmall thing fomewhat to the greater makes. 
And to her humour (bmething doth infer. 

Her woe-ty'd tongue but when fhe once couM frc«, 
•* Sweet Mortimer, my moft-lovMLx)rd (quodi (he : ) 
XCVI. 
•* For thy dear aflies be my breaft the urn, 
*' Which as a reliquc I of thee will (avc, 
*• Mix*d with the tears that I for thee (hall mourn, 
** Which in tlus bofom (hall their burial have j 
** Out of which place they never (hall return, 
** Nor give the honour to another grave ; 
" But here, as in a temple, be preferv'd, 
" Wherein thy image is moft lively carv'd. 
XCVII. 
Then breaks (he out in curfing of her fon ; 
But Mortimer Co runneth in her mind. 
As that (he ended ere Ihe had begun. 
Speaking before what (hould have come behind? 
From that (he to another courfe doth run. 
To be reveng'd in fome notorious kind. 

By ftab, or poifon -, and (he'll fwear to both, 
But for her life (he could not find an oath. 

xcvni. 
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XCVIII. 
She pen and paper tdces, and makes no doub^ 
But the King's cruel dealing to difcover; 
But (bon forgetting what flie went about. 
Poor Queen, flie fell to fcribling to her lover: 
Here fhe put in, and there (he blotted out. 
Her paffion did fo violently move her. 
That turning back to read what fhe had writ. 
She tore the paper, and condemned her wic- 
XCIX. 
But from her paffion being fomewhat rais'd. 
Like one that lately had been in a fwound. 
Or felt fonie ftrange extremity appeasM, 
That had been taken from fome blow or wounds 
Yet on that part it had fo ftrongly feiz'd. 
That for the fame no remedy was found ; 
But at the very point their life to lofe. 
As they their goods, fhe doth her grief dilpofe. 

C. 
Quoth fhe, " King Edward, as thou art my (on, 
** Leaving the world, this legacy I leave thee : 
" My hearths true love, my Mortimer hath won, 
" And yet of all he fhall not fo bereave thee ; 
" But for this mifchief to thy mother done, 
" Take thou my curfe, fb that it may out-live thee, 
" That as thy deed doth daily me torment, 
** So may my curfe thee, by my teftament. 

CI. 
" And henceforth in this foUtary place, 
^* Ever refkling from the publick fight, 
^' A private life I willingly imbrace, 
*' No more rejoycing in the obvious light, 
** To confummate this too-long-ling' ring fpace \ 
*' Till death inclofe me in continual night, 
" Let never deep more clofe my wearied ^ye, 
** So, I s A B E L L Ay lay thee down and die. 

• She End of the BARO NS JVARS. 
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To the READER^ 

CfEE ING thefe Epijiles are now to the world^ 
^ made public ^ it is imagined that I ought to 

e accountable of my private meanings chiejly for 
mine own difcharge^ leji beijtg mijiaken^ IJ^H itt 
hazard ofajuft and univerfal reprehenfion : For^ 

-H2B nugae feria ducent, 



In mala derifum femel exceptumq; finiftre. 

^wo points are efpecially therefore to be explain^ 
ed : firji^ Why I entitle this work England's 
Heroical Epiftles ; fecondly, Why I have annexed 
Notes to every Epijile's end. For the firfi^ the 
^itle (I hope) cdrrieth reafon in itfelf^ for that 
the mojl and greateft perfons herein were Englifh ; 
or elfey that their loves were obtained in England. 
jind tho* Heroical be properly underjlood ofDemi^ 
godfy as of Hercules and -^neas, whofe parents 
were f aid to be^ the one celejlial^ the other mortal'^ 
yet is it alfo transferred to them^ who for the 
greatnefs of mind come near to Gods. For to be 
born of a celejlial Incubus^ is nothing elfe^ but to 
bBve a great and mighty fpirit^ far above the 
earthly weaknefs of men ^y in which fenfe Ovir^ 
(whofe imitator I partly profefs to be) doth alfo ufe 
Heroical. For the fecond^ becaiife the work might 
,^tf trutb be judged brainijh^ if nothing but amo^ 

P 2 rom 
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rous humour were bandied therein^ I have inters 
woven matters hiftorical^ which, unexplained, 
might defraud the mind of much content : As for 
example^ in MargariteV Epijile /^William 
DE LA Poole, 

My daizy flowY, which once perfum'd the air. 

Margarite in French Jtgnifes a Daizy, which 
for the allujion to her name this ^een gave for 
her device -, and this, as others more, havefeem*d 
to me not unworthy the explaining^ 

Now though no doubt I had need to excufe other 
things bejide, yet thefe moji efpecially ; the reji I 
cverpafs, to efchew tedious recital. If they bje as 
harmlefsly taken as I meant them, IJhall not lajily 
be afraid to believe and acknowledge thee a gentle 
Reader^ 

M. Drayton. 




To 
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To Mr. Michael Drayton. 

T Ong have I wijh^d^ and hofd rny weaker Mufe^ 

(In nothing ftrong but my unhappy love) 
Would give me leave my fortuke to approve ^ 
And view the worlds as named Poets ufe\ 
Butftill her fruitkfs bofom doth refufe 
To hlefs me with indifferency ofpraife^ 
',Not daring (like to many) to abufe 
That title which true worth Jhould only raife : 
Thus bankrupt and defpairing of mine own^ 
1 fet my wijh and hope^ kind Friend^ on theej 
Wbofi fruit approv d'y and better fortune known^ 
Tells me^ thy Mufe my lovers fole heir muft be. 

So barren wombs imbrace their neighbour's young ;' 
So dumb menfpeak by them that have a tongue. 

Thomas Hassel^ Gent. 

To Mr. Michael Draytok. 

JM^O W I perceive Pythagoras divin^dj 

When he that mocked maxim did maintain^ 

That fpiritSy once fpoiFd^ revefted were again^ 

Though changed infhape^ remaining one in mind. 

Thefe love-Jick Princes pajtonate eftates^ 

Who feeling reads ^ be cannot but allow ^ 

That Ovid's foul revives in Drayton now ; 

Still learned in love^ flill rich in rare conceits^ 

This pregnant fpirit affeHing farther Jkilh 

Oft altering form^ from vulgar wits retir*dj 

In diverfe idioms mightily admir'd^ 

Did profecute that facredftudy flill •, 
While to a full perfection now attain" dj 
He ftngs fo fweetly that himfelf is ftain'd. 

W. Alexander K^night^ Scotus. 
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To Mr. Michael Draytow. 

J-JO W can he tprite that broken bath bis pen^ 
Hatb rent bis paper j thrown his ink away^ 
Detehs the world J and company of men^ 
Becaufe they grow more hateful day by day ? 
Tet with thefe broken reliques^ mated mind^ 
And what ajujlly-grieved thought can fay^ 
I give the world to knoWj I ne*er could find 
J work more like to live a longer day. 
Go^ Verfe^ an ohjeB for the proudefi eye^ 
Bifdain thofe which difdain to read thee over ; 
Tell them J they know not bow tbeyjhould defcry • 
The fecret paffions of a witty lover : 

For they are fuch as none but thofe fhall knoWj 
IVbom beauty fchools to bold the blind boy's bow. 

pnce I had vow^dj (Oj who tan all vows keep ?) 
Henceforth to fmother my unlucky Mufe \ 
Tet for thy fake fbejiarted out of Jleep^ 
Tet now Jhe dies. Then do as kinsfolks ufe^ 
Clofe up the eyes of my new-dying ftile^ 
As I have opened thy fweet babels erewhile. 

Edmund Scory, Knt 
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ROSAMOND to King HENRT. 



The Argument. 
Henry the Second keepeth (with much care) 
Lord Clifford's daughter^ Rosamond the Fair % 
And wbilft bis fons do Normandy invade^ 
He forced to France, with wondWous cofi bath made 
A labyrinth in Woodftock, where unfeen 
His love might lodge fafe from his jealous ^een; 
Tet when he flay*d beyond his time abroad^ 
Her penjive breaft^ bis darling to unload^ 
In this epiftle doth her grief complain-^ 
And his refcription tells her his again. 

IF yet thine eyes (Great Henry) may endure 
Thcfe tainted lines, drawn with a hand impure,' 
(Which fein would blufh, but fear keeps blufhes back^j 
And therefore futed in defpairing black) 
Let me for Love's fake their acceptance cravc^ 
But that fweet name vile I profaned have; 
Punifli my fault, or pity mine eftate ; * 

Read them for love, if not for love, for hate. 

£.4 If 
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If with my ihame thine eyes thou &in wouId*ft feed^' 
Here let them forfeit of my fhame to read. 
This fcribled paper which I fend to thee. 
If noted rightly, doth refemble me: • - 

As this pure ground, whereon thefe letters fiand, . 
So pure was I, ere ftained by thy hand ; 
Ere I vas blotted with this foul offence,. 
So clear and fpoilefs was mine innocence: . 
Now, like thefe nurks which t^nt this hatefiil fcroul^ 
Such the black fins which fpot my leprous feul. 
• What by this conqueft cahft thou hope td win, 
- Where thy beft fpoil is but the aft of fin? 
Why on my name this flander doft thou bring, 
To make my fault renowned by a King? 
t' Fame never ftoops to things but mean and poor, 
** The more our greatnefs, our fault is the more ; 
^* Lights on the ground themfelves do leflen far j 
^' But in the air each fmaH fpark feems a ftar. 
Why on my woman-frailty mould'ft thou lay 
So ftrong a plot mine honour to betray? 
Of thy unlawful pleafure lhotild*ft thou buy. 
Both with thine own Ihame and my infamy? 
*Twias not my mind confented to this ill, 
Tjien had I been tranfported by my will; 
For what my body was inforc'd to do, 
(Heaven knows) my foul yet ne'er confented to t 
For through mine eyes had flie her liking feen. 
Such as my love, fuch had my lover been. 
** True love is fimple, like his mother truth, 
*' Kindly affedion, yoUth to love with youth ; 
*''No greater cor'five to our blooming years, 
** Than the cold badge of winter-blailed hairs; 
** Thy Kingly power makes to withftand thy foes, 
** But cannot keep back age, with time it grows: 
•' Though honour our ambitious fex doth pleafe, 
^ Yet, in that honour^ age a foul difcafc : 

z <^ Nature^ 
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*^ Nature hath her free courfe in alU and then 
'^ Age is alike in Kings and other men. 
Which all the world will to my ftiame impute^ 
That I my felf did bafely proftitute % 
And fay, that gold was fuel to the -fire. 
Gray hairs in youth not kindling green defire. 

no, that wicked woman wrought by thee. 
My tempter was to that forbidden tree ^ 
That fubtle ferpent, that feducing devil. 
Which bade me tafte the fruit of good and evil : 
That Ci^CE, by whofe magick 1 was charm'd. 
And to this monftrous fhz,^ am thus transformed : 
That viperous hag, the foe to her own kind. 
That dev*lilh fpirit, to damn the weaker mind. 
Our fraiky's plague, our fex's only curfe. 

Heirs deep-ft damnation, the worft evil's worfe* 
But HsNRV, how canit thou afFedt me thus, 

T* whom thy remembrance now is odious ? 

My haplcfs name, with Henry's name (found ^ 

Cut in the glals with H e n r y's diamond 5 

That glafs from thence fain would I take away,. 

But then I fear the air would me betray : 

Then do I ftrive to wafh it out with tears. 

But then the fame more evident appears. 

Then do I cover it with my guilty hand. 

Which that name's wimefs doth againft me fbmd: 

Once did I fin, which memory doth cherifh, 

Once I offended, but 1 for ever perifh. 

** What grief can be, but time doth make it lefs? 

•* But in&my time never can fupprefs. 

Sometimes, to pafs the tedious irkfome hours, 

1 climb the top of Woodftock's mounting tow'rs. 
Where in a turret fecretly I lie. 

To view from far fuch as do travel by : 
Whither, methinks, all cafl their eyes at me. 
As through the itones my Ihame did make them fee i 

And 
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And with fuch hate the harmlefs walls do view, 
J\s cv'n to death their eyes would me purfue. 
The married women curfe my hateful life. 
Wronging a fair Queen and a virtuous wife: 
The maidens wi(h I buried quick may die. 
And from each place near my abode do flie. 
(^)Well kn^w*ft thou what a monfter I would be. 
When thou didft build this labyrinth for me, 
(b) Whofe flrange meanders turning cvVy way. 
Be like the courfe wherein my youth did ftray ; 
Only a due doth guide me out and in. 
But yset ftill walk I circular in fin. 

As in the gallery this other day, 
I and my woman paft the time away, 
*Mongft many pidurcs which were hanging by. 
The filly girl at length hapt to efpy 
Chafte LucRECE* image, and defires to know 
What fhe fhould be, her felf that murder'd fo ? 
Why, girl (quoth I) this is that Roman dame— 
Not able then to tell the reft for. fhame. 
My tongve doth mine own guiltinefs betray 5 
With that I fent the prattling wench away. 
Left when my lifping guilty tongue Ihould halt. 
My lips might prove the index to my fault. 
As that life-blood which firom the heart is fent, 
In beauty's field pitching his crimfon tent. 
In lovely fanguine futes the lilly cheek, 
Whilft it but for a refting-place doth feek ; 
And changing oftentimes with fweet delight. 
Converts the white to red, the red to white : 
The blufh with palencfs for the place doth ftrive, 
The p^enels thence the blufh would gladly drive : 
Thus in my breaft a thoufand thoughts I carry. 
Which in my paffion diverfly do vary. 

When as the Sun hales tow'rds the weftern fladc^ 
And the trees ihadows hath much taller made. 

Forth 
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Forth go I to a little current near. 

Which like a wanton trail creeps here and therc» 

Where with mine angle calling in my bait. 

The little fifties (dreading the deceit) 

With fearful nibbling fly th* inticing gin. 

By nature uught wlut danger lies therein. 

Things reafonlefe thus wam'd by nature be. 

Yet I devour*d the bait was laid for me : 

Thinking thereon, and breaking into groans. 

The bubbling fprii^, which trips upon the ftones^ 

Chides me away, left fitting but too nigh, 

I ftiould pollute that native purity. 

(c) Rofe of the PTorldj fo doth imfK)rt my name,' 

Shame of the fVorU^ my life hath made the lame : 

And to th' unchafte this name Ihall given be. 

Of Rosamond, deriv*d fix)m fin and me. 

The Cliffords take from me that name of thein^ 

Which hath been famous for fo many years : 

They blot my birth with hateful baftardy. 

That I Iprang not from their nobility; 

They my alliance utterly refixfe. 

Nor will a ftrumpet Ihsdl their name abufe. 

Here in the garden, wrought by curious hands^ 
Naked D i a n a in the fountain ftands. 
With all her nymphs got round about to hide her. 
As when Acteon had by chance efpy*d her: 
This facred image I no Iboner idew'd. 
But as that metamorphosed man purfii*d 
By his own hounds^ fo by my thoughts am I, 
Which chafe me ftill, which way foe* re I fly. 
Touching the grafs, the honey-dropping dew. 
Which falls in tears before my limber Ihoe, 
Upon nvf foot confumes in weeping ftill. 
As it would fay. Why went*ft thou to tlus ill? 
Thus to no place in fafety can I go, 
]Buc every thing doth ^ve me caufe oi woe. 

In 
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In that fair caflcct of fuch wond'rous coft, 
Thou fent'ft the night before mine honour loft^ 
Amimonte was wrought, a harmlefs maid. 
By Neptune that adul^rous God betrayed ; 
She proftrate at his feet, begging with pray'rs. 
Wringing her hands, her eyes fwoln up with tears : 
This was not an intrapping bait from thee. 
But by thy virtue gently warning me. 
And to declare for what intent it came. 
Left I therein fhould ever keep my Ihame. 
And in this caiket (ill I fee it now) 
That J o V e's love, I o, tum'd into a cow ^ 
Yet was fhe kept with Argus* hundred eyes. 
So wakeful ftill be Juno's jealoufies : 
By this I well might have fore-warned been, 
T* have cleared myfelf to thy fufpedling Queen, 
Who with more hundred eyes attendeth me. 
Than had poor Argus iingle eyes to fee. 
In this thou rightly imitateft Jove, . 
Into a beaft thou haft transformed thy lore ; 
Nay, worfer far (beyond their beaftly kind j 
A monfter both in body and in mind. 

The waxen taper which I burn by night. 
With the dull vap'ry dimnefs mocks my fight, 
As though the damp, which hinders the dear flame. 
Came from my br^adi in that night of my (hame : 
When as it look'd with a dark lowring eye. 
To fee the lofs of my virginity. 
And if a ftar but by the glafs appear, 
I ftraight intreat it not to look in here : 
I am already hateful to the light. 
And will it too betray me to the night ? 

Then fith my fhame fo much belongs to thee. 
Rid me of that, by only murdering me j 
And let it juftly to my charge be laid. 
That I thy pctfon meant to have betray'd : 
'^ Thou 
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[Hou (halt not need by circumftancc t'accufe me ; 
F I deny it, let the heavens refiife me. 
Af lifers a blemilh, which doth cloud thy name, 
Take it away, and clear (hall (hine thy fame : 
ridd to my fuit, if ever pity mov*d thee ; 
n this Ihew mercy, as I ever lov*d thee. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

j[a) Well knnjui^fi thou luiai a monfier Imjculd he^ 
When thou didft build this labyrinth for mi. 

In the Cretan labyrinth a monfier was indofed called Minotamv 
te hiftory whereof is wdl known ; but the labyrinth was framed 
y Dedalxj^s with fo many intricate ways, that being entered, one 
9uld either hardly or never retuniy being in manner of a maze^ 
Lve that it was larger, the ways being walled in on eveiy fide, out 
f which Theseus by Ariadne^s help ( lending him a due of 
iread) cfcaped. Some report that it was a houfe, having one half 
eneath the ground, another above ; the chamber-doors thereiii 
> deceitfully mwrapped, and made to open fo many ways, that it 
rzs held a matter aunoft impoflible to return. 

Some have held it to have been an allegonr of man*s life : true it 
; that the comparifon will hold ; for what liker to a labyrinth than 
le maze of life ? But it is affirmed by antiquity, that there was in- 
feed fuch a building, tho' Dedalus, being a name applied to the 
^orkman*s excellency, make it fufpeded: forDEDALus Is nothii^ 
Ife but ingenious or artificial. Hereupon, it is ufed among the 
Qcient Poets for any thing curioufly wrought. 

RosAMOND^s labyrinth, whofe ruins, together with her well, be- 
ig paved with fquare Hone in the bottom, and alfo her tower, from 
^hich the labyrinth did run, are yet remaining, was altogether 
nder ground, being vaults arched and walled with brick and ftoae, 
Imoft inextricably wound one within another'; by which^ if at anjr 
ime her lodging were laid about by the Queen, (he might eafily 
void peril imminent, and if need be, by fecret iffues take the av 
broad many furlongs round about Woodftock in Oxfordihine^ 
/herein it was fituated. Thus much for Ko8amomd*s labyrinth. 

(bj Whofe firange Meanders turning wi'ry *way. 

Meander is a river in Lyda, a province of Natolia, or Aiiaminor^ 
amous for the finuofity and often turning thereof, x^g from cer- 
ain hills in Meonia: . hereupon are intricate turnings, by a tranfum'*^ 
»ti¥e and metonymiol kind of fpeech, called Meanders : for this 

isvcr 
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river did fo ftrangcly jyith it felf, that the foot feemed to touctt 
the head. 

(e) Rofe of the world, fi doth import fny name ; 
Shame of the world, my Jt/e hatb made thi/amem 
It might be reported, how at Godftow, ^here this Rofi 9/ th§ 
^uuorld was fumptuoufly interred, a certain biihop, in the vifitation 
of his diocefc, caufed the monument, which hiad been ereded to 
her honour, utterly to be demolifhed 5 but let that fevere chaftife- 
ment of Rosamond then dead, at this time alfo be over-paiIcd» 
left (he fhouid feem to be Khicfoami of the world. 



HENRT to ROSAMOND, 

WHEN firft the poft arrived at my tent. 
And brouglit the Ictrers Rosamond had fent> 
Think from his lips but what dear comfort came. 
When in mine car he foftly breath'd thy name. 
Straight I injoin*d him of thy health to tell. 
Longing to hear my Ros a mono did well j 
With new enquiries then I cut him fliort. 
When of the fame he gladly would report. 
That with the earneft hafte my tongue oft crips^ 
Catching the words half fpoke out of his lips : 
This told, yet more I urge him to reveal. 
To lofe no time, whilft I unrip'd the feal. 
The more I read, ftill do I err the more, • 
As though miftaking fomewhat faid before : 
Miffing the point, the doubtful fenfe is broken. 
Speaking again wl^at I before had fpoken. 

Still in a fwound, my heart revives and faints, 
*Twixt hopes, defpairs/twixt fmiles&deep complaints, 
A$ thefe fad ^cents fort in my defires. 
Smooth cain^s, rqqgh ftorms, Iharp froft, & n^g fires. 
Put on with boldnefe, and put back with fears. 
For oft thy troubles do extort my tears* 
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Oh, how my heart at that black line did tremlple 1 

That blotted paper (hould thy felf rcfcmblc! 

Oh, were there paper but near half fo white. 

The Gods thereon their facred laws would write 

With pens of angels wings ; and for their ink. 

That hear'nly nedtar, their immortal drink ! 

Majeflick courage ftrives to have fuppreft 

This fearful paflion, ftirr'd up in my bneaft ; 

But Itill in vain the lame I go about. 

My heart mull break within, or woes break out. 

(a) Am I at home purfu*d with private hate. 

And war comes raging to my paJace-gate ? 

Is meager envy (tabbing at my throne, 

Treafon attending when I walk alone ? 

(i) And am 1 branded with the curie of Romf) 

And ftand condemned by a council's doom ? 

(c) And by the pride of my rebellious fon, 

Rich Normandy with armies over-nin ? 

I^atal my birth, unfortunate my life, 

Cd) Unkind my children, moft unkind my wife; 

Grief, cares, old age, fufpicion too torment me, 

Nothing on earth to quiet or content me ; 

So many woes, fo many plagues to find, 

Sicknefs of body, difcontent of mind ; 

Hopes left, helps reft, life wrong*d, joy interdifted^ 

Banifli'd, diftrefsM, forfaken, and afflidted. 

Of all relief hath Fortune quite bereft me ? 

Only my love yet to my comfort left me : 

And is one beauty thought fo great a thing, 

To nniitigate the forrows of a King ? 

«arr*d of that choice the vulgar often prove, 

Have we, than they, lefs privilege in love? 

*s it a King the woful widow hears ? 

*5 it a King dries up the orphans tears ? 

*8 it a King regards the client's cry ? 

^cs life toJiim, by law condemned to die? 
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Is it his care the common-wealth that keeps. 

As doth the nurfe her baby wlulft it fleeps ? 

And that poor King of all thofe hopes prevented. 

Unheard, ynhelp'd, unpity'd, unlamentcd? 
Yet let me be with poverty oppreft. 

Of earthly bleflings robb*d and dtfpofleft. 

Let me be IcornM, rejedted, and revil'd. 

And from my kingdom let me live exil*d, 

Let the world's curfe upon me ftill remain. 

And let the laft bring on the firfl again ; 

All miferies that wretched man may wound. 

Leave for my comfort only Rosamond. 
For thee fwift Time his fpeedy courfe doth flay. 
At thy command the Deftinies obey ; 
Pity is dead, that comes not from thine cyes^ . 
^nd at thy feet ev'n Mercy proftrate lies. 
If I were feeble, rheumatick, or cold, 
Thefe were true figns that I were waxed old i 
But I can march all day in mafly fteel. 
Nor yet njy arms unwieldy weight do^feel ; 
Nor wak'd by night with bruife or bloody wound. 
The tent my bed, no pillow but the ground : 
For very age had I lain bed-rid long. 
One fmile of thine again could make me young,^ 
Were there in art a power but fo divine. 
As is in that fweet angel-tongue of thine. 
That great enchantrefs, which once took fuch pains 
To put young blood into old ^son's vdns. 
And in groves, mountains, and the mooriih fen^ 
Sought out more herbs than had been known to men, 
And in the pow'rflil potion that fhe makes. 
Put blood of men, of birds, of bealb, and fiiakes^ 
Never had needed to have gone fo far. 
To feek the foils where all thofe fimples are ; 
One accent from thy lips the blood more warms. 
Then all her philters, exorcifms^ and charms. 

TbC 
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hy prefence hath repaired in one day, 

''hat many years with forrows did decay, 

nd made frefh beauty in her flow'r to fpring 

uC of the wrinkles of time's ruining. 

fn as the hungry wintcr-ftarved earth, 

''hen Ihe by nature labours tow'rds her birth, 

ill as the day upon the dark world Creeps, 

me bloffom forth after another peeps^ 

ill the fmall flow'r, whofe root at laft unbound, 

5ts from the frofly prifon of the ground, 

)reading the leaves unto the powerful noon, 

eck*d in frefli colours fmiles upon the fun. 

Never unquiet care lodg'd in that breaft, 

^here but one thought of Rosamond did reft : 

or thirft nor travail, which on war attend, 

rc'brought the long day to defired end : 

or yet did pale fear or lean famine live, 

'here hope of thee did any comfort give : 

h ! what injuftice then is this of thee, 

hat thus the guiltlefs doft condemn for me ? 

^hen only fhe (by means of my offence) 

sdeems thy purenefs and thy innocence: 

''hen to our wills perforce obey they muft, 

hat's juft in them, whate'er in us unjuft ; 

?" what we do, not them account we make, 

lie fault craves pardon for th' offender's fake : 

id what to work a Prince's will may merit, 

ath deep'ft impreffion in the gentleft fpirit. 

IPt be my name that doth thee fo offend, 

^ more my fclf fhall be mine own name's friend ; 

it be that which thou doft only hate, 

lat name in my name laftly has his date : 

^, 'tis accurft and fatal, and difpraife it -, 

written, blot it -, if engraven, raze it : 

y, that of all names 'tis a name of woe, 

ice a King's name, but now it is not fo : 

Q And 
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And when all this is done, I know 'twill grieve thee. 
And therefore (fweet) why Ihould I now believe thee ? 

Nor (hould'ft thou think thofe eyes with envy lowre. 
Which paffing by thee gaze up to thy tow'r j 
But rather praife thine own, wliich be fo clear, 
"Which from the turret like two ftars appear : 
Above, the fun doth fhine ; beneath, thine eye. 
Mocking the heav'n, to make another fky. 

The little ftream which by thy tow'r doth glide. 
Where oft thou fpend^ft the weary ev'ning-tide. 
To view thee well, his courfe would gladly ftay. 
As loth from thee to part fo foon away. 
And with falutes thyfelf would gladly greet. 
And Citer up fome fmall drops at thy feet ; 
B,:t finding that the envious banks reftrain it, 
T* excufe itfclf doth in this fort complain it, 
And therefore this fad bubbling murmur keeps,. 
And for thy want within the channel weeps. 
And as thou doft into the water look. 
The filli, which fee thy Ihadow in the brook. 
Forget to feed, and ail amazed lie. 
So daunted with the luftre of thine eye. 

And that fweet name which thou fo much doft wrong. 
In time fhall be fome famous Poet's fong -, 
And with the very fweetnefs of that name. 
Lions and tigers men Ihall learn to tame. 
•The careful mother, at her penfive breaft. 
With Rosamond fhall bring her babe to reft ; 
. The little birds (by men's continual found) ■ 
Shall learn to fpeak and prattle Rosamond ; 
And when in April they begin to fing. 
With Rosamond ftiall welcome in die fpring •,. 
And ftie in whom all rarities are found ,^ 
Shall ftill be faid to be'a Rosamond. 

The little flow'rs dropping their hony^d dew. 
Which (as thou writ'ft) do weep upon thy Ihoc, 

Not 
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Not for tny fault (fweet Rosamond) do moan. 
Only lament that thou fo foon art gone : 
For if thy foot touch hemlock as it goes, ^ 

That hemlock's made far fvveeter than the rofc. 

Of Jove or Neptune, how they did betray. 
Speak not, of lo or Amimone ; 
When flie, for whom Jove once became a bull. 
Compared with thee, had been a tawny trull •, 
He a white bull, and Ihe a whiter cow. 
Yet he nor fhe near half fo white as thou. 

L.ong fince (thou know'ft) my care provided for 
To lodge thee fafe from jealous Eleanor ; 
The labyrinth's conveyance guides thee fo 
((^?) Which only VAUG]ftAN, thou and I do know) 
If Ihe do guard thee with an hundred eyes, 
I have an hundred fubtle Mercuries, 
To watch that Argus which my love doth keep, 
Until eye after eye fall all to fleep. 

And thofe ftars which look in, but look to fee, 
(Wondering) what ftar here on the earth Ihould be 5 
As oft the moon, amidft the filent night. 
Hath come to joy us with her friendly light, 
And by the curtain help'd mine eye to fee, 
What envious night and darknefs hid from me ;' 
When I have wifh'd that fhe might ever flay. 
And other worlds might ftill enjoy the day. 

What fhould I fay ? words, tears, & fighs be Ipent, 
And want of time doth farther help prevent : 
My camp refounds with fearful fhocks of war. 
Yet in my breafl more dang'rous conflifts are •, 
Yet is my fignal to the battle's found. 
The blefTed name of beauteous Rosamond. 
Accurfed be that heart, that tongue, that breath. 
Should think, fhould fpeak, or whifper of thy death ; 
For in one fmilc or lowre from thy fweet eye 
Confifls my life, my hope, my vidlory, 

0^2 Sweet 
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Sweet Woodstock, where my Rosamond doth reft, 
Be blell in her, in whom thy King is bleft : 
For though in France a while my body be. 
My heart remains (dear Paradife) in thee. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

(a) Am I at home furfu^d nuith private hate^ 
A J loar comes raging to my palace^gate ? 

. Robert Earl of Leicester, who took part with young King 
HenrV-, entered into England with an army of three thoufand Fle- 
mings, and fpoiled the countries of Norfolk and Suffolk, being 
fuccoMr'd by many of the King's private enemies. 

(b) And am I branded iJuith the curfe of Rome? 

K. Henry li. the firft Plant a genet, accufed for the death of 
Thomas Becket Archbifhop of Canterbury, flain in that cathedral 
church, was accurfed by Pope Alexander, although he urged 
fuliicient proof of his innocency in the fame, and offered to take 
upon him any penance, fo he might avoid the curfe and interdidion 
of his realm 

(c) And by the pride of my relcllicus fon^ 
Rich Normal dy ivith armies o^ver-run, 

Henry the ycungKing, whom King Henry had caufed to be 
crowned in his life ^as he hoped) Both for his own good, and the 
good of his fubjefts, which indeed turned to his own forrow, and 
the trouble of the realm : for he rebelled againfl him, and raifing 
a power by the means of Lewis King of France, and William 
King of Scots (who took part with him^ invaded Norm.andy. 

(d) U kind my chllire^i^ mr.fi u*iku:d my nulfe. 

Never was King more unfortunate than K. Henry in the difobe- 
dience of his children : firft Henry, then Ge of fry, then Richard, 
then John, all at one time or other, iirft or laft, unnaturally Rebelled 
againft him; then the jealoufy of Eleanor his Queen, who fuf- 
pe6led his love to Rosamond ; which grievous troubles tlie de- 
vout of thofe times attributed to happen to him juftly for refufing 
to take on him the government of Jerufalem, offered to him by 
the Patriarch there, which country was mightily afflided by the 
Sultan. 

(e) Which on/y YAVGHA^y thou and 1 do kno^w , 

ThisV Afghan was a Knight,wliom the King exceedingly loved, 
who kept the palace at Woodftock, and much of. the King's jeweb 
and treafure, to whom the King committed many of his fecrets^ 
and in whom he repofed fuch trail, that he durfc commit his love 
unto his charge. 

King 
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King JOH N to MATILDA. 

The Argument* 

King John enamored, by all means ajfafd 
To win Matilda, a chajle noble maidy 
The Lord Fitzwater'j daughter \ and to gain her^ 
When by his courtjbip he could not obtain her^ 
Nor. ly bis gifts j Jirives (fo far being in) 
To get by force ^ what fair means could not winy 
And banifheth the neareji of her bloody 
Which he conld think had his defires withftood: 
Whenfhe to Dunmow to a Nun" ry files ^ 
^ Whither be writeh, and whence fhe replies^ 

WHEN thefe my letters come into thy view. 
Think *em not forc*d, or fain'd5or ftrange^ornew. 
Thou know'ft no way, no means, no courfe exen?^ted, 
Left now unfought, unprov'd, or unattempted^ 
All rules, regards, all fecret helps of art. 
What knowledge, wit, experience can impart-^^ 
And in the old world's ceremonies doated, 
Good days for love, times, hours, and minutes notecf,- 
Apd where art left, love teacheth more to find. 
By figns in prefence to exprefs the mind, 
Oft hath mine eye told thine eye beauty griev'd it,. 
And begg'd but for one look to have relieved it v 
And ftill with thine eye's motion mine' eye mov*dj^ 
Laboring for mercy, telling how it lov'd ; 
You bluftit, I bluftit ; your cheek pale, pale was mine; 
My red, thy red, my whitcnefs anfwer'd thine -y 

0.3 Xo« 
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You figh'd, I figh'd, we both one paflion prove 5 

But thy figh is for hate, my figh for love. 

If a word pafs'd that infufficient were. 

To help that word mine eye let forth a tear ; 

And if that tear did dull or fenQefs prove. 

My heart would fetch a throb to make it move. 

Oft in thy face one favour from the reft 
I fingled forth, that pleas'd my fancy beft ; 
This likes me moft, another likes me more, 
A third exceeding both thofe lik'd before : 
Then one, as wonder were derived thence, 
Than that, whofe rarenefs paflTeth excellence, 
Whilft I behold thy globe-like rowling eye. 
Thy lovely cheek (methinks) ftands fmiling by, 
And tells me thofe are fliadows and fuppofes. 
But bids me thither come and gather rofes : 
Looking on that, thy brow doth call to me. 
To come to it, if wonders I will fee : 
Now have I done, and then thy dimpled chin 
Again doth tell me newly 1 begin. 
And bids me yet to look upon thy lip. 
Left wond'ring leaft, the great'ft I over-flip : 
My gazing eye on this and this doth feize, 
Which forfeits, yet cannot defire appeafe. 
Now like I brown (O lovely brown thy hair !) 
Only in brownnefs beauty dwelleth there. 
Then love I black, thine eye-ball black as jet. 
Which in a globe pure cryftalline is fet : 
Then white ; but fnow, nor fwan, nor ivory pleafe^ 
Then are thy teeth more whiter than all thefe ; 
In brown, in black, in purenefs, and in white^ 
All love, all fweets, all rarenefs, all delight : 
Thus thou, vile thief, my ftol'n heart hence do'ft carry^ 
And now thou fly'ft into a fancluary. 

Fie, peevifti girl, ungrateful unto nature ; 
Did fhe to this end frame thee fuch a creature. 
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That thou her glory (hould'ft increafe thereby, 

And thou alone do'ft fcorn fociety ? 

Why, hcav'n made beauty like herfelf, to view. 

Not to be lock'd up in a fmoaky mew : 

A rofy-tinfted feature is heav'n's gold. 

Which all men joy to touch, all to behold. 

It was enafted when the world begun. 

That fb rare beauty fliould not live a Nun : 

But if this vow thou needs wilt undertake^ 

O were mine arms a cloifter for thy fake 1 

Still may his pains for ever be augmented. 

This fuperftition idly that invented : 

III might he thrive, who brought this cuflom hither. 

That holy people might not live together. 

A happy time, a good world was it then. 

When holy women liv'd with holy men ; 

But Kings in this yet privileged may be ; 

rU be a Monk, fo I may live with thee. 

Who would not rife to ring the morning's knell. 

When thy fweet lips might be the facring bell ? 

Or what is he, not willingly would faft, 

That on thofe lips might fcaft his lips at laft ? 

Who to his mattins early would not rife. 

That might read by the light of thy fair eyes ? 

On worldly pleafures who would ever look. 

That had thy curls his beads, thy brows his book ? 

Wert thou the crofs, to thee who would not creep. 

And wifh the crofs ftill in his arrtis to keep ? 

Sweet girl, TU take this holy habit on me. 

Of meer devotion' that is come upon me •, 

Holy Matilda, thou the laint of mine, 

ril be thy fervant, and my bed thy jfhrine. 

When I do offer, be thy breaft the altar j 

And when I pray, thy mouth ftiall be my pfalter. 

The beads that we will bid, fhall be fweet kiffes. 

Which we will number, if one pleafure miffes ; 

;q^4 And 
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And when an ave comes, to fay Amen, 
We will begin, and tell them o'er again : 
Now all good fortune give me happy thrift. 
As I fhould joy t' abfolve thee after fhrift. 

But fee how much I do myfelf beguile. 
And do miftake thy meaning all this while ! 
Thou took'ft this vow to equal my defire, 
Becaufe thou wouldft have me to be a Frier, 
And that we two fhould comfort one another, 
A holy filler and a holy brother : 
Thou as a vot'refs to my love alone, 
" She is mod chafte that's but injoyM of one. 
Yea, now thy true devotion do I find. 
And fure, in this I much commend thy mind, 
Elfe here thou do'ft but ill example give. 
And in a nun'ry thus thou (houldft not live. 
Is't ^x)frible, the houfe that thou art in. 
Should not be touch'd (tho' with a venial fin ?) 
When fuch a fhe-prieft comes her mafs to fay, 
Twenty to one they all forget to pray : 
Well may we wifh they would their hearts amend. 
When we be witnefs that their eyes ofi^end. : 
All creatures have defires, or elfe fome lie ; 
Let them think fo that will, fo will not I. 

Do'ft thou not think our anceftors were wife. 
That thefe religious cells did firft devife. 
As hofpitals were for the fore and fick, 
Thefe for the crook'd, the halt, the ftigmatick, 
Left that their feed mark'd with deformity. 
Should be a blemifh to pofterity ? 
Would heav'n her beauty ftiould be hid from fight. 
Ne'er would flie thus herfelf adorn with light. 
With fparkling lamps nor would fhe paint her throne^ 
But (he delighteth to be gaz'd upon : 
And when the golden glorious fun goes down. 
Would fhe put on her ftar-beftudded crown. 



And 
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And in her maflcing fute, the fpangled (ky. 
Come forth to bride it in her revelry, 
And gave this gift to all things in creation. 
That they in this fhould imitate her fafhion. 
All things ^hat fair, that pure, that glorious been, 
Offer themfelves of purpofe to be fafn. 
In finks and vaults the ugly toads do dwell; 
The Devils, fince moft vgly? thejf in Hell. 
Our mother (Earch) ne'er glories in her fruit. 
Till by the fun clad in her tinfel fute ; 
Nor doth (he ever fmile him in the face. 
Till in his glorious arms he her imbrace : 
Which proves fiie hath a foul, fenfe, and delight 
Of generation's feeling appetite. 
Well, hypocrite (in faith) wouldft thou confels. 
What ere thy tongue fay, thy heart (aith no left. 

Note but this one thing ^if nought elfe pcrfwade) 
Nature of all things male and female made, 
Shewing herfelf in our proportion plain ; 
For never made flie any thing in vain : 
For as thou art, fhould any have been thus. 
She would have left enfample unto us. 
The turtle, that's fo true and chafte in love. 
Shews by her mate fomething the fpirit doth move : 
Th* Arabian bird that never is but one. 
Is only chafte, beCaufe fhe is alone : 
But had our mother Nature made them two. 
They would have done as doves and fparrows do 5 
And therefore made a martyr in defire. 
To do her penance laflly in the fire : 
So may they all be roafled quick, that be 
Apoflata's to' Nature, as is fhe. 
^ Find me but one fo young, fb fair, fo free, 
(Woo'd, fu*d, and fought by him that now fceks thee) 
But of thy mind, and here I undertake 
To build a nun'ry for her only fake* 
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O, hadft thou tafted of thofe rare delights, 
Ordain'd each- where to pleafe great Princes fights ! 
To have their beauty and their wits admir*d, 
(Which is by nature of your fex defir'd) 
Attended by our trains, our pomp, our port. 
Like Gods ador'd abroad, kneel'd to in Court, 
To be faluted with the cheerful cry , 
Of Highnefs, Grace, and fovereign Majefty : 
** But unto them that know not pleafure's price, 
^ " Airs one, a prifon and a Paradife. 
If in a dungeon clos'd up from the light, 
There is no difTrence 'twbct the day and night ; 
** Whofe palate never tafted dainty cates, 
*' Thinks homely difhes Princely delicates. 

Alas, poor girl, 1 pity thine eftate. 
That now thus long haft livM difconfolatc! 
Wl^ now at length yet let thy heart relent. 
And call thy father back from baniftiment, 
And with thofe Princely honours here invcft him. 
Of which fond love, not hate, hath difpofleft him. 
Call from exile thy dear allies and friends. 
To whom the fury of my grief extends ; 
And if thou take my counfel in this cafe, 
I make no doubt thou Ihalt have better grace : 
And leave thy Dunmow, that accurfed cell. 
There let black night and melancholy dwell ; 
Come to the Court, where all joys fliall receive thee, 
And till that hour, yet with my grief, I leave thee. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

This cplftle of King John to Matilpa is much more poetical 
than hiflorical, making no mention at all of the occurrents of the 
Time or State, touching only his love to her, and the extremity of 
his paflion, forced by his defires, rightly faftiioning the humour rf 
this King, as hath been truly noted by xh& moft authentical wnfieis» 
whofe nature and difpolition is trulieft diiccxncd in the courfe of to 

love ; 
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ove : firft, jeilbg at the ceremonies of the fervices of thofe times : 
hen going about by all ibong and probable arguments to reduce 
lier to plttifures and delights : next with promifcs of honour, which 
le thinketh to be the laft and greated means, and to have greateft 
)Ower on lier fex, with a promifp of calling home her friends, 
vhich he thought might be a great inducement to his defires. 



MATILDA to King JOHN. 

Kl O fooner I received thy letters here, 

L\I Before 1 knew from whom, or whence they were, 

Jut fudden fear my bloodlefs veins doth fill, 

Is though divining of fome future ill j 

\nd in a (hiv'ring extafy I flood, 

i chilly coldnefs ran through all my blood : 

Opening the packet, 1 fhut up my refl, 

^d let ftrange cares into my quiet brcafl, 

^s diough thy hard unpitying hand had fent mc 

Jome new-devifed torture to torment me. 

iVell had I hop*d I had been now forgot, 

-afl out with thofe things thou remembrefl not ; 

ind that proud beauty, which enforcM me hither, 

lad with my name been periflied together : 

* But O (I fee) our hoped good deceives us ; 

* But what we would forego, that feldom leaves us. 
Thy blameful lines, befpotted fo with fin, 

4ine eye would cleanfe, ere they to read begin : 
fot I to wafh an Indian go about, 
''or ill fo hard fct on is hard got out. 
once determined flill to have been mute, 
My by filence to refel thy fute ; 
tet this again did alter my intent, 
*'or fome will fay, that filence doth confent : 

* Defire with fmall encouraging grows bold^ 

* And hope of every little thing takes hold* 

Ifet 
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I fet me down^ at large to write my mind^ 
But no^, nor pen nor paper can I find % 
For ftill my paflion is {o powerful o*er me. 
That I difccrn not things that ftand before me; 
Finding the pen, the paper, and the wax, 
Thefc at command, and now invention lacks : 
This fentence ferves, and that my hand out-ftrikcs ; 
I'hat plcafcth well, and this as much miflikcs. 
1 write, indite, I point, I raze, I quote, 
I interline, I blot, correft, I note ; 
I hope, defpair, take courage, faint, difdain, 
I make, alledge, 1 imitate, 1 Tain ; 
Now thus it muft be, and now thus, and thus, . 
Bold, fiiame-fac'd, fearlefs, doubtful^ timorous : 
My faint hand-writing when my full eye reads. 
From ev'ry word ftrange paflion ftill proceeds. 
^' O, when the foul is fett'red once in woe, 
" Tis ftrange what humours it doth force us to ! 
A tear doth drown a tear, figh figh doth fmother^ 
This hinders that, that interrupts the other ; 
Th* over-watch'd wcaknefs of the fick conceit. 
Is that which makes fmall beauty feem fo great ; 
Like things which hid in troubled waters lie. 
Which crook'd, feemftraight, if ftraight, the contrary; 
And thus our vain imagination fhews it. 
As it conceives it, not as judgment knows it. 
(As in a mirrour, if the fame be true, 
Such as your likenefs, juftly fuch are you : 
But as you change your felf,/ it changeth there» 
And fhews you as you are, not as you were : 
And with your motion doth your fhadow move, 
If frown or fmile, fuch the conceit of love.) 

Why tell me, is it poflible the mind 
A form in all deformity ftiould find ? 
Within the compafs of man*s 6ce, we fee, 
liow many fofts of feveral favours be j . 

id 
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Ind in the chin, the nofe, the brow, the eye. 
The fmalleft difference that you can defcry, 
Uters proportion, altereth the grace, 
fay, oft deftroys the favour of the face : 
^nd in the world fcarcc two fo like there are, 
)ne with the other which if you compare, 
lut being fet before you both together, 
i judging fight doth foon diftinguifh either, 
low woman-like a wcaknefs is it then ? 
>, what ftrange madncfe fo poffefleth men ! 
creft of fenfe, fuch fenflefs wonders feeing, 
Vithout form, fafhion, certainty, or being ? 
or which fo many die to live in anguifh, 
"et cannot live, if thus they fhould not languifh : 
hat comfort yields not, and yet hope denies not, 
- life that lives not, and a death that dies not ; 
'hat hates us moft, when moft it fpeaks us fair, 
^oth promife all things, always pays with air : 
'et fometime doth our greateft grief appeafe, 
o double forrow after little eafe. 
ike that which thy lafcivious will doth crave, 
i^hich if once had, thou never more canft have ; 
i^hich if thou get, in getting thou do' ft wafte it, 
aken is loft, and perifh'd if thou haft it : 
/hich if thou gain'ft, thou ne^er the more haft won, 
lofing nothing, yet am quite undone ; 
.nd yet of that if that a King deprave me, 
o King reftores, though he a kingdom gave me. 
(a) Do*ft thou of father and of friends deprive me ? 
.nd tak'ft thou from me all that heav'n did give me ? 
/hat nature claims by blood, allies, or nearnels, 
r friendfhip challenge by regard or dearnefs, 
fak^ft me an orphan ere my father die, 
. woful widow in virginity ? 
thy unbridled luft the caufe of all ? 
.nd now thy fiatt'ring tongue bewails my fall. 

The 
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The dead man's grave with faiined tears to fill. 

So the devouring Crocodile doih kill : 

To harbour hate in fhew of wholfom things. 

So in the Rofe the poifon'd Serpent flings : 

To lurk far off, yet lodge deftruftion by. 

The Bafilifk fo poifons with the eye : 

To call for aid, and then to lie in wait. 

So the Hyasna murthers by deceit : 

By fweet inticement fudden death to bring. 

So from the rocks th' alluring Mermaids fing t 

In greateft wants t' inflidt the greateft woe. 

Is ev'n the utmoft tyranny can do. 

But where (I fee) the tempeft thus prevails. 

What ufe of anchors ? or what need we fails ? 

Above us, bluft'ring winds and dreadful thunder, 

The waters gape for our deftruftion under 5 

Here on this fide the furious billows fly. 

There rocks, there fands, and dang' rous whirl-pools fc- 

Is this the mean that Mightinefs approves ? 
And in this fort do Princes woo their loves ? 
Mildnefs would better fuit with Majefty, 
Than rafli revenge and rough feverity. 
O, in what fafety temperance doth reft. 
Obtaining harbour in a fovereign breaft ! 
Which if fo praifeful in the meaneft men. 
In powerful Kings how glorious is it then ? 

{b) Fled I firft hither, hoping to have aid, v 

Here thus to have mine innocence betray'd ? 
Is court and country both her enemy, 
And no place found to fhrowd in chattity ? 
Each houfe for luft a harbour and an inn, ' 
And ev'ry city a receipt for fin ? 
And all do pity beauty in diftrefs ; 
If beauty chafte, then only pitilefs : 
Thus is file made the inftrument to ill. 
And unrelieved may wander where ftie will- 

Lafcivious 
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Lafcivious Poets, which abufe the truth, 
Vhkh oft teach age to fin, infecting youth ; 
or the unchaile make trees and ilones to mourn, 
h as they pleafe to other fhapes do turn. 
*iNyRA*s daughter, whofe inceftuous mind 
lade her wrong nature, and dijfhonour kind, 
-ong fince by them is turnM into a Myrrh, 
Vhofe dropping liquor ever weeps for her : 
ind in a fountain Biblis doth deplore 
ier fault fo vile and monfterous before : 
CYLLA, which once her father did betray, 
5 now a bird (if all be true they fay :) 
he that with Phoebus did the foul offence. 
Tow metamorphos'd into Frankincenfe : 
Wier to flowers, to odours, and to gum, 
Lt leaft, JovE*s leman is a flar become : 
Lnd more, they fain a thoufand fond excufes, 
'o cloud their Tcapes, and cover their abufes : 
''he virgin only they obfcure and hide, 
Vhilfl the unchafte by them are deify'd ; - 
Lnd if by them a virgin be expreft, 
he miifl be rank'd ignobly with the refl. 

I am not now, as when thou faw'ft me laft, 
''ime hath thoie features utterly defaced, 
Lnd all thofe beauties which fate on my brow, 
^hou wouldfl not think fuch ever had been now : 
md glad I am that time with me is done, 
Vowing myfelf religiouQy a Nun : 
ly veflal habit me contenting more, 
"han all the robes adorning me before. 

Had Rosamond (a reclufe of our fort) 
''aken our cloifler, left the wanton Court> 
hadowmg that beauty with a holy vail, 
Vhich Ihe (alas) too loofly fct to fale, 
he need not, like an ugly Minotaur, 
iave been lock'd up from jealous Ele'nor, 

But 
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But been as famous by thy mother's wrongs, ^ * 
As by thy father fubjeft to all tongues. ■ 
** To (hadow fm, Might can the moft pretend ; 
** Kings, but the confcience, all. things can defend. 
A ftronger hand reftrains our wilful pow'rs, 
A will muft rule above this will of ours -, 
Not following what our vain defires do woo, 
For virtue's fake but what we only do. 

And hath my father chofe to live exird. 
Before his eyes (hould fee my youph defil'd ? 

(d) And, to withftand a tyrant's lewd defire. 
Beheld his towns fpcnt in revcngehil fire. 
Yet never touch'd with grief; fo only I, 
Exempt from fliame, might honourably die ? 
And fliall this jewel, which fo dearly coft, 
Be after all by my difhonour loft ? 

No, no, each rev'rend word, each holy tear 

Of his, in me too deep imprpfiion bear; , 

His lateft farewell at his laft depart. 

More deeply is ingraved in my heart ; 

Nor fhall that blot by me his name fhall have. 

Bring his gray hairs with forrow to the grave : 

Better his tears -to fall upon my tomb. 

Than tor my birth to curfe my mother's womb. 

(e) Though Dunmow give no refuge here at all. 
Dun MOW can give my body burial. 

If all remorfelefs, no tear-fhedding eye, 
My felf will moan my felf, fo live, fo die. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

This epiftlc containeth no particular points of hiftory, more than 
the generality of the argument layeth open : for after the baniih- 
mcnt of the Lord Robert Fitzwater, and that Matilda was 
become a reclufe at Dunmow (from whence this reply is imagined 
to be wriitcii ) the King ftill earnefUy perfilling in his fuit, Ma- 
tilda 
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I LD A with this chafle and confbnt denial hopes yet at length to 
id fome comfortable remedy, and to rid herfelf of doubts by 
Isiii^ upon her this monaflick habit ^ and to ihew that (he &m 
sarcth in mind his former cruelty, bred by the impatience of his 
% ihe remembreth him of her father's banifhment, and the law- 
& exile of her'idlies and friends. 

(a) Doft thou of father and of friends deprive me ? 

Then complaining of her diflrcfs, that flying thither, thinking 
ere to find relief, ihe feeth herfelf moft aifaiilted, where fiie 
»ped to have found moil fafety. 

[ff) FUd I firft hither, hofing to have aid^ 
Here thu.\ £5fc« 

After again ftanding npon the predfe points of confcience, not to 
ft off this habit ihe had taken : 

(c) Vowing nrf felf religioufly a Nun. 

And at lail, laying open more particularly the miferies fufbiined 
' her father in Kngland, the burning of his caftles and houfes, 
bich ihe proveth to be for her fake; as refpedUng only her ho- 
fat more than his native country, and his own fortunes : 

(d) And to fwithftand a tyrant* s lewd defiresy 
Beheld hit towns Jpent in revengeful f res. 

Knitting up her epiftle with a great and conftant refolutbn : 

(f ] Though Dunmonu give no refuge here at ally 
Dmmow can give my body burial. 



Hi^HB!^ 



R Queen 



( 242 ) 



Queen ISABEL to MORTIMER. 

The Argument. 

/ii/r Isabel' (Edwdrd the Seconds ^een^ 
Philip ^/ France* j daughter) for the fpleen 
She hare her hujband^ for that he affeSied 
Lafcivious minions^ and her love negleHedj 

. Drew to her favour (ftriving to prefer) 
"That valiant young Lord Roger Mortimer, 
Who with the Barons rofe^ but wanting powW^ 
Was taken and imprifotCd in the Tiow^r \ 

, But by afleepy drink which fhe prepar^d^ 
And at a banquet given to his guards 
He makes efcape : to whom to Yx^xiz^ fhe fends \ "^ 
Who thence to her his fervice recommends. 

TH O* fucli fweet comfort comes not now from her, 
As England's Queen hath fent to Mortimjeji : 
Yet what that wants (may it my pow'r approve. 
If lines can bring) this fhall fupply with love. 
Methinks affliftion fhould not fright me fo. 
Nor fhould refume thofe fundry (hapcs of woe ; 
But when I fain would find the caufe of this. 
Thy abfencc fhews me where my error is. 
Oft when I think of thy departing hence. 
Sad forrow then poffeffeth ev'ry feufc,: 
But finding thy dear blood preferv'd thereby. 
And in thy life my long-wifh'd liberty, 
With that fweet thought my felf I only pleafe 
Amidft my grief, which fometimes gives me eafc : 
Thus do extremeft ills a joy pofTefs, 
And one woe makes another woe feem lels. 

That 
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That bleffed night, that mild-alpc6bcd liour,' 
Wherdn thou mad'ft dfcapc out of the Tow*r, 
Shall confecrated evermore remain ; 
Some gentle Planet in that hour did reign, 
And Ihall be happy in the birth of men. 
Which was chief lord of the afcendant then. 
(a) O how I fearM that fleepy juice I fent ^ 

Might yet want pow'r to further thine intent : 
Or that fo;nc unfeen myftery might lurk, 
Which wanting order kindly Ihould not work I 
Oft did I wilh thofe dreadfol pois'ned lees, 
Which clos'd the ever-waking Dragon's eyes ; 
Cr I had had thofe fenfe-bereaving ftalks. 
That grow in fhady Proserpine's dark walks ; 
Or thofe black weeds on Lethe banks below. 
Or lunary, that doth on Latmus flow. . 
Oft did I fear this moift and foggy clime. 
Or that the earth, wax*d barren now with time, 
Should not have herbs to help me in this( cafe. 
Such as do thrive on India's parched face. ' 

That morrow when the blefled fun did rife, 
And fliut the lids of all heaven's lefler eyes, 
JForth from my Palace, by a fecret ftair, 
(b) I flole to Thames, as though to take the air ; 
And afk'd the gentle flood as it doth glide. 
If thou didft pafs or perifli by the tide ? 
If thou didft perifh, I defire the flream 
To lay thee foftly on his filver team. 
And bring thee to me to the quiet ftiore, 
That with his tears thou might'ft have fomc tears more. 
When fuddenly doth rife a rougher gale, 
With that (methinks) the troubled waves look pale. 
And fighing with tliat little guft that blows, 
With this remembrance feem to knit their brows. 
Even as this fudden paflion doth affright me. 
The chearfiil Sun breaks from a cbud to light me ; 

- .\ R 2 Then 
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Then doth the bottom evident appear. 

As it would (hew me that thou waft not there : / 

When as the water flowing where I ftand. 

Doth feem to tell me, thou art fafc on land. 

(c) Did Bull 01 N once a feftival prepare. 
For England, Almain, Sicil^ and Navarre? 
When France cnvy'd thofe buildings (only blcft) 
Graced with the orgies of my bridal fcaft. 
That Englilh Edward fhould refufe my bed. 
For that lafcivious fhamelefs Ganymede? 

(d) And in my place, upon his regal throne. 
To fet that Girl-boy, wanton Gaveston? 
Betwixt the feature of my face and his. 

My glafs aflures me no fuch difi^rence is, 

(e) That a foul witch's baftard (hould thereby 
Be thought more worthy of his love than I. 
What doth avail' us to be Princes hdrs. 
When we can boaft, our birth is only their*s ? 
When bafe diflembling flatterers Ihall deceive us 
Of all that our great anceftors did leave us ; 

(f) And of our princely jewels, and our dow'rs. 
Let us enjoy the leaft of what is ours ? 

When Minions heads muft wear our Monarchs crowm> 
To raife up dunghills with our famous towns ? 
Thofe beggars-brats, wrapt in our rich perfumes,, 
Their Buzzard wings imp'd with our E^les plumes, 

(g) And matched with the brave iflue of our blood,, 
Ally the Kingdom to their cravand brood. 

Did LoNGSHANKLs purchafe with his conquering hand 
(b) Albania, Gascoine, Cambria, Ireland, 
That young Carnarvon (his unhappy fon) 
(i) Should give away all that his father won. 
To back a Itranger, proudly bearing down 
The brave allies and branches of the crown ? 
(k) And did great Edward on his death-bed give 
This (Charge to them which afterwards fhould live. 

That 
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That that proud Gascoin baniihed the land. 
No more (hould tread upon the Englifh fand ?^ 
And have thefe great Lords in the quarrel flood. 
And feal*d hk laft will with their deareft blood? 
(I) That after all this fearful maflacre. 
The fall of Beauchamp, Lacy, Laitcaster, 
Another faithlefs favorite fhould arife. 
To cloud the fun of our Nobilities ? 
(m) And glory*d I in Gaveston's great fall. 
That now a Spenser fhould fucceed in all ? 
And that his afhes fhould another breed. 
Which in his place and empire fhould fucceed ? 
That wanting one a kingdom's wealth to fpend, 
Of what that left this now fhall make an end ? 
To wafle all that our father won before. 
Nor leave our fon a fword to conquer more ? 
Thus, but in vain, we fondly do refifl, 
" Where powV can do (ev'n) all things as it liflr 
** And of our right with tyrants to debate, 
" Lendeth them means to weaken our eflate. 
Whilfl parliaments muft remedy their wrongs. 
And we mufl wait for what to us belongs; 
Our wealth but fiael to their fond excefs. 
And all our fafls mufl feaft their wantonnefs.- 

Think'fl thou our wrongs then infufficient are , 
To move our brother to religious war ? 
(n) And tf' they were, yet Edward doth detain 
Homage for Poictou, Guien, and Aqijitain : 
And if not that, yet hath he broke the truce ^ 
Thus all Qccurr to put back all excufe. 
The fifler's wrong, joined with the brother's right, 
Methinks might urge him in this caufe to fight. 
Be all thofe people fenfelefs of our harms. 
Which for our country oft have managed arms ? 
Is the brave Normans courage quite foj^t ? 
Have the bold Britains loft the ufe of £ot ? 

R 3 The 



•246 Eflghtid^9 H^^blCAl EwSTLEki. 

The big-bon^d Alnuns, and ftout Brabanders, 

Their warlike pikes and Iharp-edg'd fcimctcrs^ 

Or do the Picards let their crofi-bows Kc, 

Once like the Centaurs of old Theflaly ? 

Or if a Valiant leader be their lack, 

Where thou art prefent, who fhall beat them back ? 

I do conjure thee by what is inoft dear. 
By that great name of famous Mortimer, 
(0) By ancient Wigmore's honourable creft. 
The tombs where all thy iamous grandfires reft. 
Or if than thefe <srhac more may thee approve, 
Ev'n by thofe vows of thy unfained love ; 
In all thou can' ft to ilir the Chriftian King, 
By foreign arms fome comfort yet to bring. 
To curb the pow'r of traitors that rebel 
Againft the right of Princely Isabel. 
Vain witlefs' woman ! why ihould I defire . 
To add more heat to thy immortal fire? 
To urge thee by the violence of hate. 
To (hake the pillars of thine oWn cftate, 
When whatfoever we intend to do, 
Our moft misfortune ever forteth to j 
And nothing elfe remains for us befide> 
But tears and coffins (only) to provide ? 
(p) When ftill fo long as Borough bears that name. 
Time (hall not blot out our deferved fhame ; 
And whilft clea;* Trent her wonted courfe (hall keep, 
f'or oujc fad fall (he evermore (hall weep. ' 

All fee our ruin on our backs is thrown, 
And we too weak to bear it out are. grown. 
((f) Torlton; that (hould our buflnefs direft. 
The general foe doth vehemently fufpect : 
^^ For dangerous things get' hardly to their end, 
^* Whereon fo many watchfully attend. 
What (hould 1 fay ? My griefs do ftill r^cw. 
And but begin whep I (hpwld bid adiey, • : . - 
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Few be my words, but manifold my woe. 
And flill I ftay the more I ftrive to go. 
Then till fair time Ibme greater good affords. 
Take my love's payment in thefe ^ry words. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

faJOy how I feared that Jleefy jidce I fenty 

idight yet tuvant ponjo^r to furthtr mint intent ! . 

s , Mortimer being in the Tower, and ordaining a feaft in honour 
of his birth-day, as he pretended, and inviting thereunto Sir Ste- 
>HEif Segrave conftable of the Tower, with the reft of the of- 
ficers belonging to the iame, he gave them a ileepy drink povided 
him by the Qaeen, by which means he got liberty for his efcape. 

(b) 1 fiole to Thames 9 as though to take the air. 
And ajk'd the gentle flood as it doth glide, 

Mortimer beiaj; out of the Tower, fwam the river of Thames 
into Kent, whereoffhe having intelligence, doubteth of his ftrength 
to efcape, by reafon of his long imprifonment, being almoft the 
ipace of three years. 

(c) Did Bulloin once a feftieval prepare 

For Englandy Almain, Sicily and Navarre ? 

Edward Carnarvon, the firft Prince of Wales of the Englifh 
blood, married Isabel daughter of Philip the Fair at Bulloin, in 
the prefence of the Kings of Almain, Navarre and Sicil, with the 
chief Nobility of France and England : whkh marriage was there . 
folemnized with exceeding pomp and magnificence. 

(d) And in my place^ upon his regal throne. 
To /et that girl'boy, ivanton Gayest ov. 

Noting the effeminacy and luxurious wantonnefs of G aVeston the 
Xii^*s minion, his behaviour and attire ever fo woman-like, to 
pleafe the eye of his lafcivious mafler. 

fe) That afoul mnitch^s haftard fiould thereby . 

It was urged by the Queen and the Nobility, in the difgrace of 
Pierce Gavest6n, that his mother was convifled of witchcralb, 
and burned for the fame, and that Pierce had bewitched the 
King. 

R4 (f)Ani 
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(f) And of our Princely jenuels and our do*uj*rs. 
Let us enjoy the leaji of nvhat is ours, 

A complaint of the prodigality of King Edwakd ; giving atitt> 
Gaveston the jewels and trcafurc which was left him by the an- 
cient Kings of England, and enriching him with the goodly manor 
of Wallingfordy affigned as parcel of the dower to the Queens of 
this famous ifle. 

fgj And matched ivith the bra*ue ijfue of our bloody 
Ally the kingdom to their craniand brood* 

Edward II. gave to Pierce Gaveston in marriage the daugh- 
ter of Gilbert Clare Earl of Gloucefter, begot of the King's 
ilAer Joan of Acres, married to the faid Earl of GlouceHer 

(h) Albania J Gafcoin, Cambria^ Ireland* 

. Albania y Scotland, fo called of A lb an act the fecond fori of 
Bruiusj 3\\d Cambria y Wales, fo called of Camber, the third 
fon. The four realms and countries brought in fubjedion by 

Epw. Longshanks. 

(i) Should gi^ve anuay all that his father ^won^ 
7o back a fir anger ^ &;c. 

King Edward offered his right in France to Charles his bro» 
ther-in-law, and his right in Scotland to Robert Bruce, to be 
aided againft the Barons in the quarrel of Pierce Gaveston. 

(k) And did great Edward on his deathbed give.. 

£dw. Longshanks, on his deathbed at Carlifle, commanded 
young Edward his fon, on his blefiing, not to call bapk Gaves- 
ton, who (for the mifguiding of the Prince's youth) was before 
bani(hed by the whole council of the land. 

(I) That after all this fearful majfacrey 
The fall of Beauchampy Laey^ Lancafter, 
Thomas Earl of Lancafter, Guy Earl of Warwick, and Hemry 
Karl of Lincoln, who had taken their oafhs before the deceafed 
King at his death, to withftand his fon Edward, if hefliouldcaU 
Gaveston from exile, being a thing which he much feared; now 
feeing Edward to violate his father's commandment, rife in arms 
agajnit the King, which was the c^ufe of the civil war, ^d the 
ruin pf fo many Princes. 

(m) And glorfd I in Gavefton'/ great fall^ 
That novi a S^tvStr fiould fuiceed in all f 

The 
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riie two Hugh Spinsers, the father and the fon, after the 
itfa of Gav&stqh, became the great favourites of the King, the 
bdsw created by him Lord Chamberlain^ and the father Earl of 
mchefter, 

. (ttj Jniifthey njnert, yet Edward doth detain 

Homage for Poiftou, Guien, and Aquitain. 

Idward LoNGSHANics did homage for thofe cities and territo- 
\ to the French Kingv which EnwAftn II. neglefting, moved 
French King, by the fubomation of Mortimer, to feize thofe 
mtries into his hands. 

(0) By ancient WigmoreV honourable creft, 

\^igmore9 in the marches of Wales, was the ancient Jpofe of the 
}RTiMERSy that noble and couragious family. 

(f) When fiillfo long ^s Borough bears that name. 

The Qneen remembreth the great overthrow given to-the Ba- 
is by Andrew Herkle y Earl of Carliile at Borough- br^ge, afr 
the battle at Burton. 

(q) Torlton, that/hould cur hujinefs direS^ 

Phis was Adau Torlton Biihop of Hereford, that great Ponti- 
le who fo highly favoured the fa&on of the Queen and Morti- 
R ; whofe evil counfel afterward wrought the deilru^ion of the 
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MORTIMER to Queen ISABEL. 

AS thy falutes my forrows do adjourn. 
So back to thee their int'rcft I return. 
Though not in fo great bounty (I confcfc) 
At thy heroick Princely lines exprefs : 
For how fhould comfort iflue from the breath 
(a) Of one condemned, and long lodgM up for death ? 
From murther's rage thou didft me once reprieve. 
Now in exile my hopes thou doft revive : 
{b) Twice all was taken, twice thou all didft give. 
And thus twice dead, thou mak*ft me twice to live. 
This double life of mine, your only due. 
You gave to me, I give it back to you. 

Ne*er my efcape had I adventured thus. 
As did the fky-attempting Dedalus ; 
And yet to give more fefety to my flight. 
Did make a night of day, a day of night : 
Nor had I backt the proud afpiring wall. 
Which held without my hopes, within my fall, 
(c) Leaving the cords to tell where I had gone. 
For gazers with much fear to look upon -, 
But that thy beauty ("by a power divinej 
BreatH'd a new life into this fpirit of mine. 
Drawn by the fun of thy celcftial eyes. 
With fiery wings, which bare me through the (kies. 
The heavens did feem the charge of me to take. 
And fea and land befriend me for thy lake ; 
Thames ftop'd his tide, to make me way to go, . 
As thou hadft charged him that it fhould be fo : 
The hollow murm'ring winds their due time kept. 
As they had rock'd the worldj while all things flept ; 

, '-'• -' ' - One 
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One billow bare me, and another drave me. 

This ftrovt to help me, and that ftrove to fave me : 

The brifling reeds, mov'd with foft gales, did chide me^ 

As they would tell me, that they meant to hide me : 

The p^e-fac'd night beheld thy heavy chear. 

And would nojt let one little ftar appear. 

But over all 'her fmoaky mantle hurl'd. 

And in thick vapours muffled up the world : . 

And the lad air became fo calm and ftill. 

As it had been obedient to my will ; 

And every thing difpos'd it to my reft, 

•A& on the feas when th' halcyon builds her neft. 

When thofe rough waves, which late with ftiry rufh'd. 

Slide fmoothly on, and fuddenly are hufh'd : 

l^or Neptune lets his furges out fo long, 

A.S Nature is in bringing forth her young, 

^d) Ne'er let the Spensers glory in my chance. 
In that I live an exile here in France, 
That I from England baniftied Ihoula be, 
But England rather baniflied from me.- 
^ore were her want, France our great blood Ihould bear, 
Than England's lofs can be to Mortimer. 
^e) My Grandfire was the firft fince Arthur's reign, 
'That the round-table reftify'd agdn -, 
To whofe great court at Kenelworth did come 
The peerlefs Knighthood of all Chriftendome, 
"Whofe Princely order honoured England mo're. 
Than all the conquefts fhe atchiev'd before. 

Never durft Scot fet foot on Englifli ground, 
l^Tor on his back did Englilh bear a wound, 
^hilft Wigmore flourifti'd in our Princely hopes, 
:A.nd whilft ourenfignsmarch'd withEo ward's troops: 
<y"^ Whilft famousLoNGSHAN^KS* bones (in fortune's fcorn) 
As facred reliques to the field were born : 
l^or ever did the valiant Englifh doubt, 
^ "Whilft our brave battles guarded them about % 

ij: " . Nor 
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Nor did our wives and woful mothers mourn, 
(g) The Englifti blood that ftained Banocks-bourn, 
Whilft with his minions fporting in his tent. 
Whole days and nights in banqueting were (pent, 
Until the Scots (which under lafeguard flood) 
Made lavifh havock of the Englifh blood : 
Whofe batter'd helms lay fcatter'd on the Ihorc,^ 
Where they in conqueft had been born before. 

A thoufand kingdoms will we fceklrom far. 
As many nations wafte with civil war. 
Where the difhevePd ghaftly fea-nymph fings. 
Or well-rigg'd fhips fhall ftretch their fwelling wings, 
And drag their anchors through the fandy foam» 
About the world in ev'ry clime to roam. 
And thofe unchrift'ned countries call our own. 
Where fcarcc the name of England hath been known : 
(h) And in the Dead Sea fink our houfe's feme, 
(From whofe vaft depth we firfl: deriv'd our name) 
Before foul black-mouth'd Infamy fhall fing. 
That Mortimer ere floop'd unto a King, 
And we will turn flern-vifag'd Fury back. 
To feek his fpoil, who fought our utter fkck j 
And come to beard him in our native iflcf 
Ere he march forth to follow our exile : 
And after all thefe boift'rous flormy fhocks. 
Yet will we grapple with the chalky rocks j 
Nor will we Iteal, like pirates or like thieves. 
From mountains, forefts, or fea-bordVing cleeves. 
But fright the air with terror (when we come) 
Of the ftern trumpet, and the bellowing drum : 
And in the field advance our plumy creft. 
And march upon fair England's flow'ry breaft. 
And Thames, which once we for our life did fwim. 
Shaking our dewy treflfes on his brim. 
Shall bear my navy vaunting in her pride. 
Falling from Tanet with the powerful tide : 

W«iict 
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VVhich fertile Eflez, and ^ Kent (hall fee, 

Spreading her flags along the pleafant Lee, 

When on her ftemming poop (he proudly bears 

The femous enfigns of the Belgick peers. 

'i) And for that hateful (acrilegious fin, 

Which by the Pope he ftands accuried ip. 

The canon text (hall have a common gio6, 

iecdpts in (larcels (hall be paid in grofs : 

This doftrine preach'd, who from the Church doth takCy 

'it kajlj^all treble rejlitution make. 

?or which Rome fends her curies out from far. 

Through the ftem throat of terror-breathing War ; 

Till to th' unpeopled (hores (he brings fupplies, 

k) Of thofe induftrious Roman colonies, 

Vnd for his homage, by the which of old, 

^roud Edward, Guien and Aquitain doth hold, 

i) Charles by invalive arms ag^n (hall take, 

\xA fend the EhgHfh forces o'er the lake. 

^hen Edward's fortune ftands upon this chance. 

To lofe in England, or to forfeit France ; 

Vnd all thofe towns great Longshanks left his fon, 

^ow loft, which once he fortunately won, 

Within their ftfong portcuUiz'd ports (hall He, 

Vnd from their walls his fieges (hall defy : 

Vnd by that firm and undiflTolved knot, 

betwixt their neighboring French and bordering Scot, 

iRUCE (hall bring his Redshanks fronri the feas, 

?rom th* iflcd Oreads and the Eubidcs, 

Vnd to his weftcrn havens give free pais. 

To land the Kern and Irifh Gallogla(s, 

Arching from Tweed to fwelling Humberts (ands, 

iYafting along the Northern nether-lands. 

Vnd wanting tho(e which (hould his pow'r fufliain, 

wOnfiunM with (laughter in his bloody reign, 

I>ur warlike fword (hall drive him from his throne, 

Wlicre he (hall lie for us to tread upon, 

(m) And 
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{m) And thofe great lords, now after their attaints^ 
Canonized amongft the Englifh faints. 
And by the. fuperftitious people thought, 
That by their reliques miracles are wrought : 
And think that flood much virtue doth retain. 
Which took the blood of famous Bohun (lain } 
Continuing the remembrance of the thing. 
Shall make the people more abhor their King. 

Nor fhall a Spenser (be he ne'er fo great) 
Poflefs our WiGMORE, our renowned feat, 
To razfe the ancient trophies of our race. 
With our deferts their monuments to grace : * 
Nor lliall he lead our valiant Marchers forth. 
To make the Spensers famous in the North; 
Nor be the guardians of the Britilh pales. 
Defending Engjand, and preferving Wales, 

At firft our troubles eafily recul'd. 
But now grown head-ftrong, hardly to be rul'd ; 
** Deliberate counfel needs us to dired, 
" Where not ev*n plainnefs frees us from fufpeds 
By thofe mifhaps our errors that attend, 
X,et us our faults ingenuoufly amend. . 
Then Cdear^ reprefs all peremptory fpleen. 
Be more than woman, as you are a Qieen : 
Smother thofe fparks, which quickly elfe would burn. 
Till time produce what now ic doth adjourfi. 
Till when, great Queen, I leave you (though a while) 
Live you in reft, nor pity my exile, 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE. 
HISTORY. 

(a) Of one condemn d and long lodg'dupfor death. 
Ro GBR Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore, had ftood pub- 
lickly condemDed for his infurredion with Thomas Earl of. Lail- 
cafler, and Bouvn Earl of Hertford, by the fpace of three months ; 
and, as the report went^ the day of hit execution was determmed 
to have been ihortly, which he prevented by his efalp$. 
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At what time the two Mortimers, this Roger Lord of Wig- 
hmc, and his uncle Roger Mortimer the elder, were ip^ 
pritattdod in tile Weft^ the Queen, by means of To r lt o n Bi* 
Jh<ipnof Herelprdy- and . B e c k b Biihop of Durham and Patriarch 
of Jerufalem, being then both mighty in the State, upon the {yi»« : 
miffion of the Mortimers, fomewhat pacified the King : and 
now fecondly {he wrought means for his efcape. 

(t) Leaving the cards to tell luhere I bad gone, 

Widi ftrong ladders made of cords, provided him for the purpofe, ^ 
he efcaped out of the Tower ; which when the fame were found 
faftned to the walls in fuch a defperate attempt, they bred aflonilh- 
ment in the beholders. 

(d) 'Ne'er let tbe Spcnfers glory in my cbemce. 

The two Hugh Spensers, the father and the fon, then being {6 
highly favoured of the King, knew that their greateft fafety came 
by his exile, whofe high and turbulent fpirit could never brook any 
cofrival in greatnefs. 

(e) My Grandjire nvas tbe Jirft Jtnce Arthur's reign y 
Tbat the Round Table reSliffd again. 

Roger Mortimer, called the great J^rd Mortimer, gnnd- 
father to this Roger, who was afterward the iirft Earl of March, 
ereded again the- Round Table at Kenelworth, after the ancient 
order, of King Arthur's table, with the retinue of an hundred 
Kniehts and an hundred Ladies in his houfe, for the entertaining * 
of luch adventurers as came thither from all parts of Chri- 
fiendom. 

' (f) Wbilftfammts Longflumks' hones (in Fortune* t /com.) 
Edward Longshai^ks willed at his death, that his body 
(hOttld be boiled the fieih from the bones, and that the bones (hould 
be bom to the wars in Scotland, which he was perfwaded unto by a 
prophefy, which told, that the Engliih fhould ftill be fortunate in 
conqueft, fo long as his bones were carried in the field. 

(g) Tbe Englijh hlood tbat ftained Banocks-hottrn. 

In the great voyage Edward the fecond made againfl the Scots, 
at the battle of Stirling, near unto the river of Banocks-boum in 
Scotland, there was in the Englifh camp fuch banqueting and ex- 
cefs, fuch riot and miforder, that the Scots (who in the mean 
time laboured for advantage) gave to the Engliih a great over- 

(h)And 
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{hj JnJiu the Dead Sea fink our b^ufeU fam^ 

From nnhofe^ tic, . . 

Mortimer, fo called oi Mare mortuum^ and in French iUff/y* 
mer^ in £ngUfh the Dead Sea, which is £ud to be where Sodoni 
and Gomorrha once were, before they were deftrofed with fire 
from heaven. 

(i) And for that hateful faeriligiom fin. 
Which by the Pope he ftands aceurfedin, 

Gavstellinus and LvcXs, two Cardinals^ fent into England 
from Pope Clembkt to stppeafe die ancient ha^ between the King 
and Thomas Earl of Lancafter ; to whofe embafTy the King feem- 
ed to yield, bat after their departure he went back from his promi- 
fesy for the which he was accurfed at Rome. 

(k) Of thofe indufirtous Roman colonies, 

A Colony is a fort or number of people, that come to Inhabit 
a place before not inhabited ; whereby he (eems here to prophe- 
{y of the fubveriion of the land, the Pope joining with the 
power of other Princes againft Edward, for the breach of his 
promife. 

(I) Charles hy invafi^e arms again fisall take, 

Charles the French King, moved by the wrong done unto his 
fifter, feizeth the Provinces which belonged to the King of Eng- 
land into his hands, ilirred the rather thereto by Mortimer, who 
folicited her caufe in France, as is expreiTed before in the other 
^pifUe, in the glofs upon this point. 

(m) And thofe great Lords, now after their attaints^ 
Canonized among the Eng/i/h faints. 

After the death of Thomas Earl of Lancafter at Pomfret, the 
people imagined great miracles to be done by his reliques ; ai 
they did of the Body of Bohun Earl of Hertford (lain at Boro^g|h-«- 
bridge. 
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E n WAR D the Black Prince to ALICE 
Counters of S ALSIBURT. 

The Argument. 

Count S A L* s BUR Y, d grave and prudent Lordj 
DifpatcFdfor France^ was fcarcely gone aboard j 
But the Scots hearing that he was away^ 
Bejie^d the caftle where his lady lay. 
Edward the Black Prince^ with an army fent 
T* remove the foe^ beholding from his tent 
Her walking on the battlement above^ 
With the fair Countefsftrangely falls in lovel 
Her noble hujband not long after dfd •, 
When he^ who thought he fhould not be deny^dy 
Courts her by letters^ end thus writeib to her : 
She in her anfwer checks him fo to woo her. 

REceive (a) thefe papers from thy woful Lord, 
With far more woes thin they with words are ftor*dj 
Which if thine eye for raflinefs dp reprove, 
They'll fay they came from that imperious loye. 
In ev'ry line well may'ft thou underftand, 
Which love hath fign'd and fcaled with his hand > ^ 
And where to farther procefs he refers, ... 
In blots fet down to thee for charafters. 
This cannot blufh, altho' you do refufe it. 
Nor will reply, however you Ihall ufe it : 
All's one to this, though you fhould bid defpair. 
This ftill intreats you, this ftill fpeaks you faii;. 

Hj^ thou a living foul, a human fenfe, . v 

To like, diflike, prove, oidcr, and difpenfe ? 

. S The 
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The depth of reafon foundlV to advife. 

To love tilings good, things hurtful to defpife ? 

The touch of judgment, which (hould all things prove, 

Haft thou all this, yet not allow'ft my love ? 

Sound moves a found, voice doth beget a voice. 

One echo makes another to rejoice ; 

One well-tun'd ftring fet truly to the like. 

Struck near at hand, doth make another ftrikc 

How comes it then, that our afFcftions jar ? 

What oppofition doth beget the war ? 

I know that Nature frankly to thee gave 
That meafure of her bounty that I have ; 
And as to me, ftie likewife td thee lent. 
For ev'ry fenfe a feveral inftrument : 
Butev'ry one, bccaufe it is thine owq. 
Doth prize itfelf unto itfelf alone. 
Thy dainty hand, when it itfelf doth touch. 
That feeling tells it, that there is none fuch : 
When in thy glafs thine eye itfelf doth fee. 
That thinks there's none like to itfelf can be ; 
And ev'ry one doth judge itfelf divine, 
Becaufe that thou doft challenge it for thine : 
And each itfelf Narcissus like doth fmother^ 
Loving itfelf, nor cares for any other. 
Fie ! be not burn'd thus in thine own detir^, 
'Tis needlefs beauty fhould itfelf admire : 
*' The fun, by which all creatures lightened be, 
*' And feeth all, itfelf yet cannot fee \ 
** And his own brightnefs his own foil is made, 
*' And is to us the caufe of his own fhade. 
When firft thy beauty by mine eye was prov'd, 
I faw not then fo much to be belov*d ; 
But when it came a perfeft view to take. 
Each look of one doth many beauties make : 
In little circlets there it doth arife. 
Then fomewhat larger fccming in mine eyes- : 

And 
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Und in this gyring compafi as it goes, , . 

h more and more the fame in greatnels grows 5 

find as it yet at liberty is let. 

The motion ftill doth other forms beget : 

Jntil at length, lo6k any way I could,. 

STothing there was but beauty to behold. 

Art thou offended that thou art beloved ? 
R.emove the caufe, th' effedt is foon jemov'd: 
Indent with beatity how far- to extend, . 

Set down dcfire a limit yrhcre to end ; . • ; T 

Then charm thine eyes, that they nainorc may Wouhdji 
Ajid limit love to keep.wAhin 3 boUnd. i; .v 

If thou do this, nay then thou fhak do more, ! •. ij r.^> 
And bring to pafs what never was before: . . 'v f'.l' 
Make anguifli fportive, craving all delight, :f,'. . ' 

Mirth folemn, fuUen, and inclined to' night ; 

Ambition lowly, envy (jpcakingwell,;., . . 
Love his relief for niggardize to fell. 

Our warlike fathers did thefe forts dcvife. 
As fureft holds againft our enemies. 
Places wherein your fex might fafcly reft, 
" Fear foon is fettled in a woman's breaft : 
Thy breaft is of another temper far, ' ^ 

And than thy caftle fitter for the war ; . '» 

Thou doft not fafcly in thy caftle reft, 'i 

Thy caftle fliould be fafer'in thy breaft : 
That keeps out foes, but doth our friends inclofe. 
But thy breaft keeps out both thy friends and foes : 
That may be batcer'd, or be undermin'd, 
Or by ftraight fiege, for want of fuccour pin*d % 
But thy heart is inviacible' to all, ^ . *. 

And more obdurate thin thy caftle wall. 
Of all the ftiapes that .ever Jove did prove,. 
Wherewith he us*d to entertain his love, ; ..; 
That likes me bcft, when in a golden fhow'r. 
He rairi'd himfelf on Danae in her towV 9 

S 2 Not 
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I^or did I ever envy his command 
In that he bears the thunder ift his hand : 
But in that (howry fliape I cannot be. 
And as he came to her, I come to thee. 

Thy tow'r with foes is not begirt about^ 
If thou within, they are befieg'd without ; 
One hajir of thine more vigour doth retain 
To bind thy foe, than any iron chain : 
Who might be gyv*d in fuch a golden ftring. 
Would not be captive, though he were a king. 
, Hadft thou all India heap'd up in thy fort. 
And thou thyfelf befieged in that fort. 
Get thou but out, where they can thee efpie, 
They'll follow thee, and let the treafure lie. 
I cannot think what force thy tow*r Ihould win. 
If thou thyfdf do'ft guard the fame within : 
Thine eye retains artillery at will. 
To kill whoever thou defir'ft to kill ; 
For that alone more deeply wounds men's.hearts, ■ 
Than they can thee, though with a thoufand darts : 
For there intrenched little Cupid lies. 
And from thofe turrets all the world defies.5 
(h) And when thou let'ft down that tranfparent lid. 
Of entrance there an army doth forbid. 
And as for farnine, thou need*ft never fear. 
Who thinks of want, when thou art prefent there ? 
Thy only fight puts ^irits into the blood. 
And comfons life, without the taftc of food. 
And as thy foldicrs .keep their watch and ward^ 
Thy chaftity thy. inward breaft doth guard : 
Thy modeft pulfc ferves as a larum bell. 
Which watched by fome wakeful fentinel> 
Isftirring ftill with every little fear. 
Warning if any .enemy be near. 
Thy virtuous thoughts, when all the others reft. 
Like careful fcouts, pafs up and down thy Ijreaft, 
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Aad ftQl they round about that place do kccp^ 
Whilft all the bleffed garrifon do fleep. 

But yet 1 fear, if that the truth were told. 
That thou haft robb'd, and fly'ft into this hold : 
I thought as much, and didft this fort devife. 
That thou in fafety here might'ft tyrannize. 
Yes, thou haft robb*d the heaven and earth of all. 
And they againft thy lawlefs theft do call. 
Thine eyes, with mine that wage continual wars. 
Borrow their brightnefs of the twinkling ftars: 
Thy lips, from mine that in thy mafic be pent. 
Have filch'd the bluftiing from the orient : 
Thy cheek, for which mine all this penance proves, 
Steals the pure whitenefs both from fwans and doves : 
Thy breath, for which mine ftill in fighs cdnlumes. 
Hath robb'd all flowers, all odours, and perfumes. 

mighty love ! bring hither all thy pow'r, 
And fetch this heavenly thief out of her tow'r : 
For if flie may be fufFer'd in this fort, ^ 
Hcav*n's ftore will foon be hoarded in this fort. 

When I anivM before that ftate of love, \ 

And faw thee on that batdement above, 

1 thought there was lao other heav'n but there. 
And thou an angel didft from thence appear : 
But when my reafon did reprove mine eye. 
That thpu wert fubjeft to mortality, 

I then excused what crft the Scot had done. 

No marvel though he would the fort hav^ won •, 

Perceiving well, thofe envknis walls did hide 

More wealth than was in all the world befide. 

Againft thy foe I came to lend thee aid. 

And thus to thee myfelf 1 have betray'd. 

He is befieg*d, the fiege that came to raife. 

There's no affault that not my breaft aflfays. 

** Lpve grown extreme, doth find unlawful Ihifts, 

^[ The Gods take (hapes, and do allure with gifts : 

S3 J5! Commanding 
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" Commanding Jove, that by great Styx doth fwcar^ 
" Forfwom in love, with lovers oaths doth bear ; 
*' Love cauflefs ftill, doth aggravate his caufc, 
^* It is hisi law to violate all laws : 
** His reafon is in only wanting reafon, 
" And were untrue, not deeply touched with treafon : 
** Unlawful means doth make his lawfiil gain ; 
" He fpeaks moft true, when he the moft doth fain. 
Pardon the faults that have cfcap*d by me, 
Againft fair virtue, chaftity, and thee : 
" If Gods can their own excellence excel, 
" It is in pardoning mortals that rebeL 
When all thy trials are enrolPd by fame. 
And .all thy fex made glorious by thy name. 
Then I a captive fliall be brought hereby 
T* adorn the triumph of thy chaftity, 
I fue not now thy paramour to be. 
But as a hufband to be linkM to thee : 
I am England's heir, I think thou wilt confefs^ 
Wert thou a Prince, I hope, I am no kfs. 
But that thy birth doth make thy ftock divine, 
Elfe durft I boaft my blood as good as thine : 
DiCiain me not, nor take my love iriyfcorn, 
Whofe brow a crown hereafter may. adorn. 
But what I am, I call mine own no more. 
Take what thou wilt, and what thou wilt rcftore % 
Only I crave, whatever I did intend. 
In faithful love all happily may end. 
Farewel, fweet lady, fo well may'ft thou fare, 
^ To equal joy with meafure of my care : 
Thy virtues more than mortal tongue can tell j 
A thoufand-thoufand times farewel, farewel. 
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ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

faj Recfi've thefe papers from thy nuoful Lord, 

Band£llo, by whom this hiftory was made famous, being an 
Italian, as it is the peoples cuilom in than clime^ rather to fail 
fometimes in the truth bf circumllance, that to forego the grace 
of their conceit : in like manner as the Grecians, of whom the 
Satyrift; 

Et quicquid Grtecia mendax 

Audet in hijioria. 

thinking it to be a greater trial that a Countefs (hould be fued unto 
by a King, than by the fon of a King, and confequently that the ^ 
honour of her chaHity fhould be the more, hath caufed it to be 
jgenerally taken fo 5 but, as by P^lydore^ Fahiarty and Froifard ap- 
pears, the contrary is true. Yet ttiay BANDELLobe very well ex- . 
cufed, as being a ftranger, whofe errors in the truth of our hiftory 
are not fo material, that they (hould need an inve^ive, left his wit 
ihould be defrauded of any part of his due, which were not lefs 
were every part a fidion. Howbeit, left a common error Ihouid 
prevail againft a truth, thefe Epiftles are conceived in thofe perfons 
who were indeed the aftors ; to wit, Edward the Black Plrince, 
not fo much of his complexion, as of the difmal battels which he 
fought in France (in like fenfe as we may {ay a black day, for fome 
tragical event, tho' the fun fliine never fo bright therein.) And 
Alice the Countefs of Saliftjury, who (as it is certain) was beloved 
of Prince Ed'wardy fo it is as certain, that many points now current 
in the received ftory can never hold together with likelihood of fudh 
Enforcement, had it not been (haded under the title of a King. 

(h) And <when thou lett^Ji down that tranfparent lid. 
Not that the lid is tranfparent ; for no part of the fkiri is tranfpa- 
rent ; but for that the gem, which that clofure is faid to contain, is 
tranfparent ; for otherwife how could the mind underftand by the 
eye, (hould not the images (lide through the fame, and replenifti the 
ftage of the fancy ? But this belongs to Opticks. The Latins call 
the eye-lid cilium (I will not fay oi celando) as the cye-hrovr fuper- 
cilium, and the hair on the eye-lids //7i||^f^r^, perhap quodpalpittt^ 
;all which have their diftin^ and neceiTary ufes. 
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A LICE^ Countfefs of Salisury, 
to the BLACK PRINCE, 

AS one that fam would grant, yet fain deny, 
'Twixt hope ^nd fear I doubtfully reply ; 
A woman's weaknefs left I fliould difcover, 
Anfwering a Prince, and writing to a lover : 
And fome fay, love with reafon doth difpenle. 
And wrefts our plain words to another fenfe. 
Think you not then, poor women had not need 
Be well advis'd, to write what men fliould read 5 
When being filent, but to move awry. 
Doth often bring us into obloquy ? 
*' Whilft in our hearts our fecret thoughts abide, 
•* Th' invenom'd tongue of flander yet is ty'd i 
** But if once fpoke, delivered up to fame, 
•* In her report that often is to blame, 

* About to write, but newly entring in, 
Methinks I end, ere I can well be^n : 
When I would end, then fomethipg makes me ftayjj 
For then methinks I fliould have more to fay. 
And fome one thing remaineth in my breaft*. 
For want of words that cannot be expreft : 
What I would fay, as l^d to thee I feign, 
Then in thy perfon I reply again \ 
And in thy caufe urge all that may effeft. 
Then, what again mine honour muft refpcft. 
O Lord ! what fundry paflions do I try, 
To fct that right, which is fo much awry ? 

Being a Prince, I blame you not to prove ; 
The greater reafon to obtain your love. ' 
That greatnefs, which doth challenge no denial. 
The only teft that doth allow my trial : 

Edward 
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Edwarp fo great, the greater were his fall. 
And my offence in this were capital. 

To men is granted privilege to tempt. 

But in that charter women be exempt : 

Men win us not, except we give confent, 

Againft ourfelves unlefs that we be bent, 

Whq doth impute it as a fault to you ? 

You prove not falfe, except we be untrue -, 

It is your virtue, being men, to try ; 

And.it is ours, by virtue to deny. 

Your fault itfelf ferves for the fault's excufc. 

And makes it ours, though yours be the abufe. 

Beauty a beggar ? fie ! it is too bad. 

When in itfelf fuHiciency is had ; 

Not made a lure t* intice the wand'ring eye. 

But an attire t* adorn our modefty : 

If modefly and women once do fever. 

We may bid farcwel to our fame for ever. 

Let John and Henry, Edward's inftance be, 
Matilda and fair Rosamond for me ; 
Alike both woo*d, alike fu*d to be won, 
Th' one by the father, th' other by the fon : 
Hiif RY obtaining) did our weaknefs wound^ 
And lays the fault on wanton Rosamond. 
Matilda chafte, in life and death all one. 
By her dpnial lays the fault on John. 
♦* By thefe we prove men acceffary ftill, 
f * But women only principals of ill. 
•^ What praife is ours, but what our virtues get ? 
•* If they be lent, fo much we be in debt ; 
^* Whilft our own honours we ourfelves defend, 
** All force too weak^ what ever men pretend : 
** If all the world elfe fhould fuborn our fame, 
*' 'Tis we ourfelves that overthrow the fame : 
** And howfoe'cr, altho* by force you win, 
J^ Yet on our weaknefs ftill returns the fin. 

A virr 
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A virtuous Prince who doth not Edward call? 
And Ihall I then be guilty of your fall ? 
Now God forbid -, yet rather let me die., 
Than fuch a fin upon my foul fhould lie. 
Where is great Edward ? whither is he led. 
At whofe vi6borious name whole armies fled ? ^ 

Is that brave fpirir, that conquer'd fo in France^ 
Thus overcome, and vanquifh*d with a glance ? 
Is that great heart, that did afpire fo high. 
So foon tranfpierced with a woman's eye ? 
He that a King at Poiftiers battle took, 
Himfelf led captive with a wanton look ? 
(a) Twice as a bride to church I have been led. 
Twice have two Lords enjoy'd my bridal bed : 
How can that beauty yet be undettroy'd. 
That years have wafted, and two men enjoy*d ? 
Or fhould be thought fit for a Prince's ftorc. 
Of which two fubjefts were pofleft before ? 

Let Spain, let France, or Scotland fo prefer 
Their infant Queens for England's dowager. 
That blood Ihould be much more than half divine. 
That fhould be equal ev'ry way with thine : 
Yet, princely Edward, though I thus reprove you^ 
As mine own life fb dearly do I love you. 

My noble hufband, which fo loved you. 
That gentle Lord, that reverend Mount ague, 
Ne*er mother's voice did pleafe her babe fa well. 
As his did mine, of you to hear him tell : 
I have made fhort the hours that time made long. 
And chained mine ears to his mofl pleafing tongue : 
My lips have w^ted on your praife*s worth. 
And fnatcht his words, ere he could get them forth : 
When he had fpoke, and fomething by the way 
Hath broke off that he was about to fay, 
1 kept in mind where from his tale he fell, 
Calling on him the refidue to tell. ^ 
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)ft he would fay,: How fwcet a Prince is he ! 
Vhen I have prais'd him but for praifing thee ; * 
Lnd to proceed, I would intreat and woo, 
Lnd yet to cafe him, : help to praife thee too, 

And muft fhe now exclain^ againft the wrong 
)fferM by him, whom (he hath lov*d fo long ? 
fay, I mil tell, and I durft almoft fwear, 
Idward will blufti, when he his fault Ihall hear, 
udgc now, that time doth youth's defire affwage, 
4id reafon mildly quench the fire of rage j 
y upright juftice let my caufe be try'd, 
ind be thou judge, if I not juftly chide. 
h) That not my father's grave and reverend years, 
Vhen on his knfee he beg'd me with his tears, 
y no perfwafions poflibly could win, 
o free himfelf from prompting me to fin ; 
'he woe for me my mother did abide, 
iThofe fute (but you) there's none could have'deny'd, 
our luftfiil rage, your tyranny could (lay, 
Gne honour*s ruin further to delay. 
[avc I not lov'd you? let the truth be fliown, 
'hat ftill preferv'd your honour with mine own. 
[ad your fond will^ your foul dcfires prev^l'd, 
i^hen you by them my chaftity affail'd ; 
Though this no way could have excus'd my fault. 

True virtue never yielded to aflkult :) 
efides, the ill of you that had been faid, 
ly parents fin had to your charge been laid ; 
•j And I have gain'd my liberty with fhame, 
o iavc my life, made fliipwrack of my name. 

Did Roxborough once vail her tow' ring fanes 
o thy'brave enfigns on the Northern plains ? 
^nd thy trumpets founding from thy tent, 
line oft again thee hearty welcome fent, 
nd did receive thee as my Soveraign liege, 
oming to aid me, thus me to befiege, 
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To raife a Edc that but for treaflire came. 

To plant a foe, to take my honcft name ; 

Under pretence to have remov'd the S(^ot, 

And would'ft have won more than he could have got? 

That did ingirt me, ready ftillto fly. 

But thou laid* ft batt'ry to my chaftity 2 

O modefty, didft thou not me reftrain. 

How could I chide you in this angry vein ! 

A Prince's name (Heav'n knows) I do not crave, 
To have thofe honours Edward's fpoufe (hould havej 
Nor by ambitious lures will I be brought. 
In my chafte hreaft to harbour fuch a thought. 
As to be worthy to be made a bride, 
A piece unfit for Princely Edward's fide \ 
Of all, the moft unworthy of that grace. 
To wdt on her that fhould enjoy that place : 
But if that love Prince Edward doth require 
Equal his virtues, and my chafte defire \ 
If it be fuch as we may juftly vaunt, 
A Prince may fue for, and a Lady grant \ 
If it be fuch as may fopprefs my wrong. 
That from your vain unbridled youth hath fprung ; 
That faith I fend, which I from you receive : 
(d) The reft unto your Princely thoughts I leave. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

{a) T^ice as a bride I ha<ve to church been led. 

The two hufbands of which fhe makes mentioii, obje^g 
bigamy ag^nH herfelf, as being therefore not meet to b« 
married with a batchelor Prince, were Sir Thomas Holland 
Knight, and Sir William Mountague, afterwards mad^ 
Earl of Salifbury. 

[b) fhat rot ti^ fathef s graqje and reverend year j(. 

A thing incredible, that any Prince (hould be fo u^juf);^ to ufe U^e 
father's means for the corruption of the daughter's chaftity, though 

fa 



fo the hiftory importeth ; her father being fo honourable, and a 
man of fo iingular defert : though Pol yd ore would have her 
dnraghttobejANEthe daughter of Edmond £arl of Kent, uncle 
to Edward the third, beheaded in the ProtedloHhip of MqrtimeRt 
Jiat dangerous afpirer. 

(c) And I hwve gained my liberty twithjhame, 

Roxborough is a caftle in the north, mif-termed by Bandello 
^ifbury caftle, becaufe the King had given it to the Earl of Salif" 
>aiy ; in which, her Lord being abfent, the Countefs by the Scots 
¥a8 be£eged : who, by the coming of tlie EngUfh army, were re- 
noved. Here firlt the Prince faw her, whofe liberty had been 
rain'd by her fhame, had Ihe been drawn by diflioneft love to fatisfy 
lis appetite : but by hermoft prajfe-worthy conftancy (hft converted 
hat humour in him to an honourable purpofe, and obtained due true 
-eward of her admired virtue, 

(d) The refi unto your Princely thoughts Ileanje. 

Left any thing be left out which were worth the relation, it, fhall 
lot be impertinent to annex the opinions that are uttered concerning 
ler, whofe name is faidto have been ^l;ps : but that being re]e£t- 
id, as a name unknown among us, Fhoisard is rather believed, 
vho calleth her Alice. Polydore contrariwife, as before is de- 
riared, names her Jane, who by Prince Edward had iiTue, £p-. 
^ard dying young, and Richard thefecond King of England, 
hough (as he faith) fhe was divorced afterwards, becaufe within 
he degrees of confanguinity prohibiting to marry. The truth where* 
)f I omit to difcufs. Her hufband, th^e Lord Mountague,* being 
ent over into Flanders by King Edward was taken prifoneir by the 
French; and not returning, left his Countefs a widow : in whofe bed 
iicceeded Prince Edward ; to whofe laft and la wful requeft, the re* 
oiceful Lady fends this loving anfwer. 
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Queen ISABEL to KmgRICHARD II 

The Argument. 
Richard the Seeoftd^ wrongfully deposed 
JBfy Henry Duke of Hertford, and inclosed 
In Tomfret cajlle \ Is ab e l the S^ueen^ 
To the negkSied King ; who having feen 
His difinvejiing, and difaji'rous. chance j 
To Charles her father Jhip*d again for FrmcXf 
(fVherefor her hujband griev' d and difcontent) 
Thence this epijile to King Richard fent^ 
By which when he her forrow doth defcry^ 
He to the fame as fadly doth reply. 

AS doth the yearly augure of the Ipring, 
In depth of woe thus I my ibrrow fing ; 
My tunes with fighs yet ever mixt among, 
A doleful burthen to a heavy fong : 
Words iflue fordi, to find niy grief fome way. 
Tears overtake them, and do bid them flay ; 
Thus whilft one ftrives to keep the other back. 
Both once too forward, foon are both too flack. 

(a) If fatal Pomfret hath in former time 
Nourifli*d the grief of that unnatural clime. 
Thither I fend my forrows to be fed ; 
Than where firft born, where fitter to be bred ? 
They unto France be aliens and unknown, 
England from her doth challenge thefe her own. 
They fay, all mifchicf cometh from the North j 
It is too true, my fall doth fet it forth : 
But why fliould I thus limit grief a place. 
When all the world is fiUM with our difgrace ? 
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And we in bonds thus ftriving to contain it. 
The more refifts, the more we do reftrain it. 

(i) Oh, how even yet I hate thefe wretched eyes,' 
And in my glafs oft call them faithlefs fpies ! 
[Prepar'd for Richard) that UBwares did look 
Upon that traitor Henry Bullenbrook : 
But that excefs of joy my fenfe bereavM 
So much, my fight had never been deceived. 
Oh, how unlike to my lov*d Lord was he. 
Whom rafhly I (fweet Richard) took for thee ? 
I might have feen, the courfer's felf did lack 
That Princely rider to beftride his back 5 
He that fince nature her great work began. 
She only made the mirrour of a man, 
That when fhe meant to form fome matchlefs limb^ 
Still for a pattern took fome part of him. 
And jealous of her cunning, brake the mould. 
When fhe in him had done the beft fhe could. 

Oh, let that day be guilty of all fin 
That is to come, or heretofore hath been, 
(c) Wherein great Norfolk's forward courfe was ftay'd^i 
To prove the treafons he to Hertford lay*d. 
When (with flern fury) both thefe Dukes enrag'd. 
Their warlike gloves at Coventry engag'd. 
When firfl thou didfl repeal thy former grant, 
Seal'd to brave Mowbray as thy combatant ! 
From his unnumberM hours let Time divide it. 
Left in his minutes he fhould hap to hide it ; 
Yet on his brow continually to bear it. 
That when it comes, all other hours may fear it. 
And all ill-boding planets, by confent, 
tn it may hold their dreadful parliament : 
Be it in Heav'n*s decrees enrolled thus, 
Black, difmal, fatal, inaufpicious. 
Proud Hertford then in hdght of all his pride. 
Cinder great Mowbray's valiant hand had dy'd; 

And 
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And never had from banifhment retirM, 
The fatal brand wherewith our Troy was fir*d. 
(d) Oh! why did Charles relieve his needy ftate? 
A vagabond and ftraggling runnagate ; 
And in his court with grace did entertain 
That vagrant exile, that vile bloody Cain, 
Who with a thoufand mothers curfes went, 
Mark'd with the brand of ten years banifhment ? 

(e) When thou to Ireland took'fl: thy laft farewcl. 
Millions of knees upon the pavements fell, 
And ev'ry where th' applauding echoes ring. 
The joyful (houts that did falute a King. 
Thy parting hence, the pomp that did adorn. 
Was vanquifti'd quite when as thou didft return ; 
Who to my Lord one look vouchfaf d to lend? 
Then, all too few on Hertford to attend. 
" Princes (like funs) be evermore in fight, 
" All fee the clouds betwixt them and their light : 
" Yet they which lighten all down from their fkie s, 
*' See not the clouds offending others eyes, 
" And deem dieir noon-tide is^defir'd of all, 
** When all expeft clear changes by their fall. 

What colour feems to fhadow Hertford's ilaim, 
When law and right his father's hopes do maim ? 

(f) AfFirm'd by church-men (which fhould bear no hate) 
That John of Gaunt was illegirimate -, 

Whom his reputed mother's tongue did fpot. 
By a bafe Flemmifh boor to be begot : 
Whom Edward's eaglets mortally did fhun. 
Daring with them to gaze againfl the fun : 
Where lawful right and conqueft doth allow 
A triple crown on Richard's Princely brow; 
Three Kingly lions bears his bloody field, 

(g) No baftard's mark doth blot his conqu'rlng fhield : 
Never durft he attempt our haplefs fhore, 

Nor fet his foot on fatal Ravenfpore •, . 
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Nor durft his (lugging hulks approach; the ftra.id> ' 

Nor ftoop i top as fignal to the land. 

Had not the Percies promised ^d to bring, 

Againft their oath unto their lawful King, 

(b) Againft their faith unto our crown's true heir. 

Their valiant kinfman Edmond Mortimir. 

When I to England came, a world of eyes. 
Like ftars, attended on my fair arifej 
Which now (alas !) like angry planets frown. 
Arid are all fet, before my going down. 
The fmootk-fac'd air did on my coming finilc. 
But I with ftorms am driven to eidlc : 
But BuLLENBRbOK devis*d we thus fhould part. 
Fearing two forrows ibould poflels one heart. 
To add to our affli6tion, to deny 
That one poor comfort left our mifery. 
He had before divorced thy crown and thee. 
Which might fuffice, ^nd not to widow me $ 
but fo to prove the utmoft of his hate. 
To part us in this miferable ftate. 
(i) Oh, wofald AuMEFLE had funk, when he bctray*d . 
The plot^ which once that noble Abbot \akd\ 
When he infringed th^ oath which he firft toofe. 
For thy revenge on perjur'd Bullenbrook, 
And been tile ranfom of our friends dear blood» 
Untimely loft, and for the earth too good I 
And we untimely do bewail their ftate. 
They gone too foon^ and we remain too kte ! 

And though with tears I from my Lord depart, 
This curfe on Hertford fall, to eafe my heart : 
If the foul breach of a chafte nuptial bed 
May bring a curfe, my curfe light on his head : 
If murther*s guilt with blood may deeply ftain, 
(k) Greek, Scroop, andBuSBiE dye his fault in^grain: 
If perjury may Heaven's pure gates debar, 
(l) Damn'd be t|ie oath he made at DonCafter : 

T If 
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If the depoling of a lawful King, 

Thy curfe condemn him, if no other thing: 

If thefe dif-joyn'd, for vengeaRce cannot call. 

Let them united ftrongly curfe him all. 

And for the Percies Hcav'n may hear my prayV, 

ThatBuLLENBROoK, now plac'd in Richard's chair. 

Such caufe of woe to their proud wives may be. 

As thofe rebellious Lords have been to me ! 

And that coy Dame, which now controUeth all. 

And in her pomp triumpheth in my fall. 

For her great Lord may water her lad eync. 

With as (alt tears, as ( have done for mine : 

(m)And mourn for Henry Hotspur her dear fon^ 

As I for my dear Mortimer have done; 

And as I am, fofuccourlefs be fent, 

Laftly to tafte pei^tual banifliment ! 

Then lofe thy care, when firft thy crown was lofli 
Sell it fo dearly, for it dearly coft : 
And fith it did of liberty deprive thee. 
Burying thy hope, let nothing elfe out-live thee. 
But hard-i^God knows) with forrow doth it go. 
When woe becomes a comforter to woe : 
Yet much (methinks) of comfort I could fay. 
If from my heart fome fears were rid away ; 
Something there is, that danger ftill doth fhow. 
But what it is, that Heaven alone doth know. 
*' Grief to itfelf moft dreadfiil doth appear, 
** And never yet was forrow void of fear ; 
But yet in death doth forrow hope the beft. 
And, Richard, thus I wifli thee happy reft. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

C^) Jf fat'il fcmf ret hath in former time. 
Pomfrct caftle, ever a fatal place to thiB Prince^ of Englaiad, stnd 
Jmoft jominous to the blood of Plantacenet. 

(h) Obf 
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(h) Obt .how emevyit I hate thefe *wr etched eyts^ 
And in my glafs, («fr. 

WhenBuLLENBRooK returned to London from the Wei^, bring- 
ing Richard a prifoner with him j the Queen, who little knew of 
iierhufband^s harafuccefs, flayed u> behold his coming in, little think- 
bg to have feen her hufband thus led in triumph by his foe : and *' 
now Teemed to hate her eyes^ that fo much had graced her mortal 
memy. 

(c) Wherein great 'NotLTOhK*s/br*war^ courfe nvasfiaid. 
She temcmbreth the meeting of the two Dukes of Hertford and 
Norfolk at Coventry, urging the juftncfs oi Mowbray*s quiarrel 
againil the Duke of Hertford, and the faithfd afTurahce of his 
viftory. 

(dj Oh! avhy did CmarLSs relie^oe his needy fiate f 
A vagabond (^c, 

Charles the French King, her father, received the Duke of 
Hertford into his court, and relieved him in France, being fo near- 
ly allied as coufm german to King Richard his fon*in-law ; which 
he did fimply, little thinking that he ihould after return into Eng- 
land, and difpo^fs King Ricraro of the crown. 

(e) When thou to Ireland tooky thy iafifamveK 

King Richard made a voyage with his army into Ireland againft 
Onsl and Mackmur, who rebelled : at what time Hevry 
cntred here at home and robbed him of all Kingly dignity, 

(f) AffimCdhy Chureh'tntn (tuhich Jhouldhearno hate) 
fhat jonin of Gatmt was illegitimate: 

William Wickam in the great quarrel betwijct John of Gaunt 
ind the Clergy, of meer fpight and malice (as it ihould feem) re- 
sorted, that the Queen confefled to him on her death-bed, being 
iheo her ConfefTor, that John of Gai^it was the fon of a Flemming^ 
ind that (he was brought to bed of a wonjAn-cbild at Gaunt, which 
vas {mothered in the cradle by mifchance, and that (he obtained this 
rhild of a poor woman, making the King believe it was her own» 
greatly fearing his difpleafure. Fox ex Cbron. Alban. 

(g) No bajlard^s mark 4otb blot his conquering fiield. 
Shewing the true and indubitate birth of R i c H a R d, his 
ight unto the crown of £ngbuid> as carrying the arms without 
^loc or difference. 

T 2 tfi) Againft 
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(b) jtgainfi thir faith unto the crtfum's true heir^ 
Their njaliant kinfman^ Cff r . 

Edmohd MoRTiMBR Earl of Mareli, fon of Earl Rocta Mca- 
TtMiRy who was foa to Lady P^imp, daughter to Lion a l Daks 
of Clarence,, the third fon to K. Edward the third ; which £d- 
MOND (King Richard going into Ireland) was prodaimed heir 
apparent to the crowns whofe aunt, called Ellimor, this Lord 
PitRCY hadnumied. 

(/} Oh^ tjoould AVMBRLB hadfunki luheu he bHntfd 
neflotf 'which once the noble Abhot laid. 

The Abbot of Weftminfter had plotted the death of King Has- 
RY, to have been done at a tilt at Oxford : of which confedmaqr 
tfiere was John Holland Duke of Exeter, Thomas Hollahi 
Duke of Suny, the Duke of Aumerle, Movmtacvts Earl 
of Salifbury, Spbnsbr Earl of Glocefier, the Biihop of Carlile, and 
Sir Thomas Blurt; thefeallhad bound themfelves one to ano- 
ther hj indenture to perform it, but were all brayed by the Duke 
of Aumerle. 

{k) Scroop, Grbbn, and Bviur ifye his /ault in graig^ 

Henry going towards the caftle of Flint, where K. Richard 
was, caufed Scroop, Green, and Bushy to be executed at Bri« 
fiol, as vile perfons, who had fedueed the King to this lalcivious 
and wicked ufe. 

(I) Danatd be the oath he made at Doncajler, 

After HENRt^seadle, at his return into England, he tool^ his 
oath at Doncailer upon the facrament, not, to dain the crown ax 
kingdom of England, but only th&>. Dukedom of Lancafter, his 
own proper right, and the right of his virife. 

(«) Jnd mourn for HenR Y HoTSPUR her dear fon. 
As I for jwy, ts^f. 

This was the brave couragious Henry Hotspur, that obtained 
fo many vidiories againf): the Scots : which after £adling out right 
with the curfe of C^en Isabel, was flaia by Henry at th^ bat- 
tle at Shrewsbury. ' 
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Englan^s Heroical •Epistles. 377 



RICHARDll. to Queen ISABEL. 

WHat can my Queen but hope for firom this hand. 
That it ftiould write, which never could command f 
A kingclom's greatndfs diink how he ihould fway, . 
That wholefbm counfel never could obey : 
111 this rude hand did guide a fcepter then, 
Worfe now (I fear me) it will rule a pen. 

How Ihall I call my felf, or by what name. 
To make thee knaw from whence thefc letters came ? , 
Not from thy Huiband, for my hateful life 
Makes thee a widow, being yet a wife ; 
Nor from a King, that tide I have loft, . 
Now of that name proud Bullenbrook may boaft 
What I have been, doth but this comfort bring. 
No words fo wofol, as, / was a King. 
This lawlefs life, whjch firft procured my hate ; 

(a) This tongue, which then renounced my regal ftate \ 
This abjed foul of niine, confenting to it ; 

This hand, that was the inftrunient tp* do it j 
All thefe be witnefs, that I now deny 
All Princely types, all Kingly fov'teijgity. 

Didft thou for my fake.leave thy fathier^s courts ^v 
Thy famous country afid thy Princely port, . . 

And undertook'ft to travel dang'rous ways, 
Driven by aukward winds and boift*rous feas ? . 

(b) Arid Icft'ft great BouHBON, for thy bve to me, . ^■ 
Who fu'd in marriage to ,be linked to thee,. 

OfPring for dow'r die countric^ nd^Vnng nigh, 
Of fruitful Almain and ridi Burgundy? 
Didft thou all this, that i^ngland (hdUld rccdve thee^ .: 
To miferablc banifhmerit to leave thee? r . 

And in my down-fall and my fortunjfe!^^ wracks 
Thus*ta my country to cohvey diec backt 

i T3 Wtien 
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When quiet fleep (the heavy heart's relief) 
Hath refted forrow, fomcwhat lefs*ncd grief, "^ 

My pafled greatnefs into mind I call, 
And think this while I dreamed of my fall : 
With this conceit my forrows I beguile, . ^ 

That my fair Queen is but withdrawn a wWle, 
And my attendants in forpe chamber by,, 
As in the height of my profpeqty. 
Calling aloiid, and alking who is there ? 
The echo anf\v'ring, tells me, Woe is there 5 
And when mine arms would gladly thee enfold, 
I clip the pillow, and the place is cold : 
Which when my waking eyes precifely view> 
*Tis a true token, that it is too true. 

As many minutes as in the hours there be. 
So many hours each minute feems to me ; 
Each hour a day, mom, noontide, and a fet. 
Each day a year, with miferies compleat ; 
A winter, Ipring-time, liimmer, and a- fill. 
All feafons varying, but unfeafon*d all : 
In endlefs woe ihy thread of life thus wears. 
In minutes, hours, days, months^ to ling*nng years. 

They praife the fummer, that enjoy the fouth, 
Pomfret is clofcd in the North's cold mouth ; , 
There pleafant liimmer dwelleth all the year, r 
Froft-ftarved mnter doth inhabit here ; 
A place wherein, dc^air may fid^ dwell, • 
Sorrow beft Ibtmg wth a cloudy pell. .V 

(c) When.HERjFOTRD had his judgment of tiole^ 
Saw 1 the people's murmuring the while ; . .•..> o 
Th* uncertain cdriamons touch'd with inward care,; . 
As though his 'lorrbws mutually they bare : . ;.' . 
Fond .women, ai)d Icarce-lpeaking children mouni, 
BcWail his parting, wifhing hist r^turh : 

(d) That I was fprc'd t'abridge his banifh'4 y^y^i- 
When they ljedew'4 his fo^^ their. t|^i 



yet 
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Yet by example could not learn to know. 

To what his greatnefs by their love might grow. 

(e) But Henry boafts of our atchievements done. 

Bearing the trophies our great fathers wonj 

And all the ftory of our famous war, 

Muft grace . the annals of great L a m c a s t-b r . / 

(f) Seven goodly fcions in their fpring did flourifh. 
Which one felf-root brought forth, one ftock did nourifti. 
(g) E^DWARD, the top-branch of that golden tree. 
Nature in him her utmoft power did fee. 
Who from the bud ftill boffomed fo fair. 
As all niight judge what fruit it meant to bear : 
But I his graft, of cv'ry weed o'ergrown. 
And from our kind, as refufc forth am thrown. 
We from our grandfire ftxxxi in one degree, 
(b) But after Edward, John the young*ft of three. 
Might Princely Wales beget a fon fo bafe. 
That to Gaunt's iffue Ihould give Sovereign place ? 
(i) He that from France brought John his prisoner home. 
As thofe great Caesars did their fpoils to Rome, 
(k) Whofe name, obtained by his fatal hand. 
Was ever fearfiil to that conquered land : 
His fame increafing, purchas'd in thofe wars^ 
Can (carcely now be bounded with the ftars ; 
With him is valour from the bafe world fled, 
(Or here in me it is exringuifhed) 
Who for his virtue, and his conquefts &ke, 
Pofterity a demy-god (hall make ; 
And jpdge, this vile and abject fpirit of mine. 
Could not proceed from temper fo dmne. 

What earthly humour, or what vulgar eye 
C^n look fo tow, as on our mifery ? 
When BuLLENBRooic is mounted to our throne. 
And makes that his, which we but callM our own; , 
Into our councils he himielf intrudes. 
And who but Henry with the multitudes i \ 

T4 Hi 
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His power degrades^ his ditadfui frown difgraccth; 

He throws them down whom our advancement plac6th ; 

As my difable and unworthy hand 

Never had power, belonging to command. 

He treads oiir iacred taUes in the duft, 

(I) And proves our ads of parliament unjuft ; 

As thou^ he hated that it fhouid bp faid. 

That fuch a law by Richard once was made : 

Whilft I depreft before his greatnefs, lie 

Under the weight of hate and infamy* 

My back, a foot-ftool Bullenbhook to raife. 

My ioofnefs mocked, and hateful by his praife. 

Out-live mine honor, bury n^y eftate. 

And leave myfelf nought, but my peoplc*s hate. 

Sweet Queen, 1-11 1^ all cQunfcJ thou canft ^vc, 
So that thou bid -ft me neither hope nor live : 
*' Succour thi|t comes, when ill hath done his worft^ 
" But fliarpens grief, to make us more accurft. 
Comfort is now iuipleafing to mine ear, 
Paft cure, paft care, my bed become my bibr : 
Since now misfortune humbleth us fo long. 
Till heaven be grown unmindful of our wrong y 
Yet it forbid. my wrongs fliould ever die. 
But ftill remembered to pofterity : 
And let the crown be fatal that he wears. 
And ever wet with wofql mother's tears. 

Thy curfe on BicEiicy angry He^vensNprevefii, • 
Who have not one curfe left, oh hini un^nt. 
To fcoWge the* world, now borrowing of my ftore, 
As rich of woes, J8 1 a Kmg am poor. 
Then ceafo^dcar i^gcen) my forrows to bewail, 
iVIy woiihd^s too great for pity now to heal, ' 
Age ftealeth ooj wiiilft thou compl^uheft thus. 
My griefe be mortal and infeftious : 
Yet better fortunes thy fsur youth may try. 
That ioY0 cftfec, wjiich flill from me do fly.- " • • 

ANNO* 
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ANNOTATIONS of thpCHRONICLE 
HISTORY, 

(a) This tongue^ luhich then renaun^^d my regal ftate. ' 

III CHARD the Second, at the tefignation of the crown to th^ 
pake of Hertford in the tower of London, delivering clue ikmc 
y/itk his own hand, there confefl'ed his difability to govern^ utterly 
i)eftouii€iBg ftU Kingly aaUiority* , ^ : ,.^ 

(h) AndUff ft great Bovrbok, for thy Itme to me. 

Before the Princefs Isabel was married to the King, Lxwxt 
Duke of fioorbon fued to have had her inmarriage; which wW 
ihoi^t he had obtained, if this motion had not fallen out in the ^ 
mean time. This Duke of Bourbon fued again to have receive4^r at 
her coming into France, after the imprifonmcnt of King Rzdhard 
but King Charlies Jlier father then crowed him, as tefore^ and 
gav^ her to Charles, ion to the Duke of Orleans. 

(i) WbenVL^YLTVOVi^ had his judgement of exiU. 

^hen the combate fhould have been at Coventry, betwixt Hsh- 
|LY |)uke of Hertford^ and Thomas Duke of Norfolk, fwhffc 
Hortfi^ was adjudged to baniihment for ten years) the. Commons 
txxm^^Y laouentfd; fo greatly was he ever favoured of die 

(d) That I*wasforc*d t'* abridge his banifii'd years, * 

When the Duke came to take his leave of the King, being then 
at Eltham, the King, to pleafe die Commons, rather than for any 
love he bare to Hertfqrd^ repealed four vears of his baniihment. 

(e) But iJs^fiY boafts of our atciievements done . 

Hbnry, the eldeft fou of John Duke of Lancafter, at the firft 
Earl of Derby, then cret^ Dvkc of Hertford ; after the deadi of 
^e Duke. John hjs father was Duke of Lancafler and Hertford. 
Earl of Darby, Leicefler, and Lincoln : and after he had qtain^ 
the crown, was called by the name of Bulls nbrook, wUebk t 
fown in Lincobfhire ; as ufually all the |Cings of England }f»c th( 
name of the place where they were bom. 

(fj Seven goodly fcions in their ffring did Jkurifi. 

Edward the Third had feyen fons : Edward Prince; «f W#^ 
after called the Black Prince: William of Harfeld, the feooiid : 
Lionel Duke of Clarence, the third: John of Gamit Dolfe of 
Lancafiov thefourtl^; Edmovd pf Lankly, Duke of York* the 
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* £fth : Thomas of Woodftock^Dukc of Glocefier, thefixth: Willi- 
AM of Windior, the feventh. 

(iJ Edwaud, the top-krancb tf that gulden trie. 

Truly boafling himfelf to be the eldeft fon of Edward the 
Black Prince. 

(b) TetafierEDWA^Df ]onY{ the youngy of three. 
As dKabling Henry Bullbnbrook, being but the fon of tho 
fourth brother : William and Lionel being b(kh before John of 

Gaunt. 

(i) He thatfirom France brought John hu prisoner bomi, 
Edward the Black Prince taking Jojin King of France prit 
limer at the battle of Pointers, brought him into En^^and^whm 
at the Savoy he died. 

(k) Whofe name^ ettcbieved by bis fatal band. 

Called the Black Prince, not fo much of his complexion, as 
of the fiimous battles he fought ; as is ihewed before In the ^ofs 
upon the Epiftle of Edward to the Countefs of Salifbuty. 

^{k) And proves our aSs of Parliament us^ufi. 

In the next Parliament after Richard's refignation of tlie 
crown, Henry caufedto be annihilated all the laws made in the Par- 
liament called the wicked {Parliament, heU in the twenticith year 
flf King Richard's reign. 







/m" Queen 
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ucen CATHARINE to OWEN TUDOR. 

. Argument. 
Henry the Fifths that only man of men^ 
7oo foon deceafed •, bright ^een Catherine tbeny 
(Henry the Sixth, her fan, of tender years ^ 
Fortune fo ftrangefy her afeHionJieers, 
That amongft many, calFd one day to dance 
Before the King and her) this Heir of France^ 
And England s dowager, her eye taken had 
By Owen Tudor, a brave youthful lad. 
One of her wardrobe, and from Wales defcended: 
She, the great good that was to him intended^ 
To let him know, this letter doth devife. 
Left that thegreatnefs of the enterprtfe 
Should hap to daunt him -, but he, bold by kind. 
Shewed her, bis love was anfw*ring to her mind. 

rUdge not a Princefs* worth impeachM hereby, 
I That Love thus triumphs over Majefly ; 
or tlunk left virtue in this royal hand, 
hat it intreats, and wonted to comniand : 
3r in this fort tf^ou^h humbly now it woo, 
he day hath been, thou woiild*ft have kneelMuntO. 
or- tliiidc that this (bbmiflipn of nxy ftatc 
•oceeds from frailty; rather judge it fate, 
Alcides nc*cr more fit for war's, ftem (hock, 
han when with women ipinmng at the rock *, 
ever lefs clouds did Phoebus', glor^ dim, 
han in a clown's ihapc when he covered hirii t^ 
>ve's great conunand was never more obey*(^' ' ^ 
han when a Satyf^ intick parts he^jplayM. ' 

He 
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H€ was thy King, who fu*d for love to me ; 
And (he is Queen, who fucs for love to thcc. 
When Henry was, tny love was only his ; 
But by his death, it Owen Tudor* s is. 
My love to Owen, him my Henry giveth ; 
My love to Henry, in my Owen liveth. 
Henry woo'd me, whilft wars did yet increafe, 
I woo my TiTDOR in fweet calms of peace ; 
To force afFe(5tion, he did conqucfl: prove ; 
I come with gentk arguments of love. 

(a) Idtamp'd at Melans, in war's hot alarms,^ 
Firftlaw I Henry clad in Princely arms ; 
At pleaiant Windfor, firfl thefe eyes of mine 
My Tudor judgM, for wit and Ibape, divine: 
Henry abroad, with puiflance and with force ; 
Tudor at home, with courtfhip and difcourfe : > 
He then, thou now, I hardly can judge whether^ 
Did hke me beft, Plantagenet or Tether \ 
A march, a meafure, batde, or a dance, 
A courtly rapier, or a conqu- ring lance. 
His Princely bed hadi ftrength'ncd my renown, 

(b) And on my temples fet a double crown, 
\Vhichglori6us wreath Cas Henry's lawful heir) ;- 
Henry the lixth upon his brow doth bear. 

(c) At Troy in Champain he did firft enjoy • . - 
My bridal rites, to England brought from Troy j ; 

In England now that honour thou flialt. have^ 
Which. once in Champain fanious Henry gave.,., 

I feek not wealth, three kingdoips. in, my power :> 
If thcfe fufEcenot, wliere (hall be my dower ? . 
Sad difcontent may ever follow her. 
Which doth bafe pelf before true lov^ prefer \ ■■ r : ■' ; 
If tides ftill cpuld^UT-iffisftions lye^ , .? .. . * ; , . /- .i 
What is /p. groat, Wl^ajeflty mighij buy ? 
As I leefc thee^ fo Jfcunga.do mc jlfifipSA.,, 
To wha^'they )vo«^ 'WHtC^filj?if^ - . .*! 

i, : TJw^ 
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That lacrcd fire once warm*d my heart before. 
The foci fit; the flame is now the more : 
And means to quench it I in vain do prove, 
•^ We may hide treafiire, but not hide our love: 
And fince it is thy fortune thus to gain it. 
It were too late, nor will I now reftrdn it. 

(d) Nor thefe great titles vainly will I bring. 
Wife, daughter, mother, fifter to a King, 

Of grandfire, fkther, hufband, fon and brother. 
More thou alone to me than all thefe other. 

(e) Nor fear, my Tudor, that this love of mine 
Should wrong the GAUNT-bom great Lancaftrian line, 

(f) Or make the Englifli blood, the Sun or Moon, 
Repine at Lorain, Bourbon, Alanson; 

Nor do I think there is fuch difierent odds. 

They Ihould alone be numbered with the Gods : 

Of Cadmus* earthly iffue reckoning us. 

And they from Jove, Mars, Neptune, iEoLUS ; 

Of great Latona's offspring only they. 

And we the brats of wofol Niobe. 

Our famous grandfires (as their own) beftrid 

That horfe of fame, that God -begotten fteed, 

Whofe bounding hoof plow*d that Beotian fpring. 

Where thofe fweet maids of memory do fing. 

I claim not all from Henry, but as well 

To be the child of Charles and Isabel: 

Nor can 1 think firom whence thrir grief Ihould grow> 

That by this match they be dilparag*d fb. 

(g) When John and Lonoshanks' ifliie were afly'd. 
And to the Kings of Wales in wedlock ty'd. 
Shewing the greatnefs of your blood thereby. 
Your rate and royal confanguinity : 

And Wales, as well as haughty EngJancJboafts^ 
(b) Of Gamilot, and all her Pentecofts, 
To have precedence in Pendr agon's race, 
At Athur's table challenging the place. 
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If by the often conqueft of your land. 
They boaft the fpoils of their viftorious hand 5 
If thefe our ancient chronicles be true. 
They altogether are not free from you. 
(i) When bloody Rufus fought your utter fack^ 
Twice entering Wales, yet twice was beaten back : 
When famous Cambria waih*d her in the flood. 
Made by th' effufion of the Englilh blood ^ 
(^k) And oft returned with glorious viftory. 
From Wor'ftcr, Hereford, Chefter, Shrew(bury 5 
Whofe pow'r in ev'ry conqueft fo prevails. 
As once expuls'd the Englifh out of Wales* 

Although my beauty made my country's peac€, 
And at my bridal former broils did ceafe ; 
More tlian his pow'r had not his perfon been, 
I had not come to England as a Queen. 
Nor took I Henry to fupply my want, , 
Bccaufe in France that time my choice was leant. 
When it had robb'd all Chriftendom of men. 
And England's flow'r remained amongft us then : 
Glos'ter, whofe councils (NESTOR-like) aflift 1 
Couragious Bedford, that great martialift ; 
Clarence, for virtue honoured of his foes ; 
And York, whofe fame yet daily greater grows j 
Warwick, the pride of Nevil's haughty race-. 
Great Sal'.^bury, lb fear'd in every place; 
That valiant Pool, whom no atchievement dares 5 
And Vere, fo famous in the Irilh wars ; 
Who, though my felf fo great a Prince were born. 
The woift of thdfe my equal need not fcorn : 
But Henry's rare perfedtions, and^his parts. 
As conquering kingdoms, fo he conquered .hearts % 
^% chafte was. I to him as Queen might be. 
But freed froni him, my chafte love vow'd tg thee. 
Beauty doth fetch all favour from thy face, 
All pert e(5t courtftiip refteth in thy grace : 



If 
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If thou difcourfe, thy lips fuch accents break. 

As Lx>ve a fpirit forth of thee feem'd to fpcak. 

The Britiih language, which our vowels wants. 

And jars {q much upon harfh confonants, 

Comes with fuch grace from thy mellifluous tongue. 

As do the fweet notes of a well-fet fong, 

Aiid runs as fmoothly from thofe lips of thine. 

As the pure Tufcan from the Florentine ; 

Leaving fuch feaf6n*d fweetnefs in the ear. 

That the voice paft, yet ftill the found is there : 

In Nisus' Tower, as when Apollo lay. 

And on his golden viol us'd to play ; 

Where fenfelels ftoncs were with fuch mufick drown'd. 

As many years they did retain the found. 

Let not the beams, that greatnefs doth refled. 
Amaze thy hopes with timorous refpedti 
Aillire thee, Tudor, Majefty can be 
As kind in love, as can the mean'ft d(^ee ; 
And the imbraces of a Queen as true 
As theirs, which think them much advanced by you. 

When in our greatnefs, our affedlions crave 
Thofe fecret joys that other women have : 
So. I (a Queen) be fovereign in my choice. 
Let others fawn upon the publick voice; 
Or what (by this j can ever hap to thee. 
Light, in refped to be belov'd of me ? 
Let peevilh worldlings prate of right and wrong. 
Leave plaints and pleas to whom they do belong; 
Let old men fpeak of chances and events, ^ 
And lawyers talk of titles and defcents ; 
Leave fond reports to fuch as ftories tell. 
And covenants to thofe that buy and fell : 
Love, my fweet Tudor, that becomes thcebeft. 
And to our good fuccefs tefer the reft. 
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HISTORY. 

(d) Jncamfd a^ Melons^ innvarU hot aUttmSf, 

firfi, (fTc. 

Near unto Melans, upon the river of Seyne, was Oht appointeJ* 
place of parly between the two Kings of £nglaiid and France ; ta^ 
which place Isabel the Queen of France, and the Duke of Bar* 
goin brought the young Pnni^s Catuarjini^ where King HivaY 
hril faw her. 

fi) And on my ttmfUs fet a double crown, 

HsvRY thefifthy and Queeji Catharini, were taken as Kiai} 
and Qncen of France ; and during the life of Charles the Freii£ 
King, Henry was called King of England, and heir of France : 
and after the death of Henry the fifth, Henry the fixth his fon ' 
then being very young, was crowned at Paris, as true and lawftl 
King of England and France. 

(c) At Troy in Cbampain be did firfi injoy^ 

Troy in Champain was the place where that vl^lorious King Htir>' 
ry the fifth married the prihcefs Catharine, in the prefence of the 
chief nobility (^ the realms of Engknd and Franco. 

(d) Nor thefe great titles tfoinh {will I brings 
Wife^ daughter^ mother^ &c. 

Few Queens of England or France were ever xnore prinedy aSieJ 
than this Queen, as it hath been noted by Hiftoiiographiers. 

(ej Nor /ear, my TifDoa, that this lonte of mim 
Should wrong the GiLVHT 'bom, ^c 

Noting the defcent of Henry her hulband from John Duke <X 
J^ancafler, the fourth fon of Edward thetluird; which Duke 
John was fimamed Gaunt, of thecity of Gaunt in Flanders wheft 
he was born. 

(f) Or make he Englijh blood, the Sun and Moon, 
Refine, £5*r. 
Alluding the greatnefs of the Englifh line to PHceBus and PHeesr, 
feigned to be the children of L at on a, whofc heavenly kind might 
fcorn to be joyned with any earthly progeny : yet with all, boaibsg 
the blood of France, as not inferior to theirs. And with this allufioa 
followeth on the hiftory of the ilrife betwixt JvNo and the race of 

Cadmvs^ 



V 
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Cadmus, whofc iffuc was afBifted by th^ wrath of heavtm. The 
children of Niobb (lain; for which the wofol mother became s 
rock» gufluBg fordi continoally a fountain of teao. 

(^J Whin John /iWLoYjgshanks* ij/ue wtn ajyd. 

Lhewkllin or Lboxiv ai> Jorwitm, married Joan daoghter 
to King John, a mod beatuiful Lady. Some authors affirm that *' 
jhc was bafe-born. Lhswellii^ ap Gryfith married Elian or^ 
daughter to Simon Monfort Earl of Leicefter, and coofin to 
Bdwajro LoNPSHANKS i both which LKtwjitLiNs were Princet • 
of Wales. 

{h) Of damhu ^nii all her PiMticoftt, 
V9 bante fricedauf^ (sfc. 

Camibt the aqctent palace. of King Arthvh, to which place ali :'. 
the Knights of that fiunous order yearly impaired at Penteooft, ac* , 
cxndiiM^.to the law of the table : and moft of the fimibus home^ 
bom £fig|i^were of that country, as to this day ii perceiTed^j^ 
their ancient monuoicnts. 

(f) JFAen Uoodj KvwvsJvMghtjoMr utter facL 

Noting the ill fuccets which Wi).i.i am Rv pus had In two voy« 
ages he made into Wales i in whidi a number df his chief NcU^ 
li^ weie flain^ 



(i) Jnd oft return d with glfrions vilify 

Toting the divers i 
e into England in. t] 
•nd, and LoKosHANRt. 



Noting the divers aad^fimdiv incurfions that t)ie WeUh«aicii 
made into England in. the time of Rufvs, John* Hbnry the ft^ 
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OJTEN rUDOR to Queen CATHARINE, 

WHcn firft mine eyes beheld youf pnncdy name^ 
And found from whence this friendly letter camej 
As in excefs of joy, I had forgot. 
Whether I faw it, or I faw it not : 
My panting heart doth bid mine eyes proceed. 
My dazzled eyes invite my tongue to read, - 
Which wanting their direftion, dully mifl: it': 
My lips, which Ihquld have fpoke> were dumb, & kffl it, 
And left the paper in my trembling hand. 
When all my fcnfes did amazed. ftand : 
Even as a mother coming tit) her child. 
Which from hqr prefence hath been long eidl'd. 
With gentle arms his tender neck doth ftrain. 
Now kiffing iti now clipping it a^ain ; 
And yet exceffive joy deludes her fo. 
As ftill fhe dqUbte, if this be. hers, or no. 
At length awakenM from this pleafing dream. 
When paflion fomewha? left to be extreme. 
My longing eyes with their fair objeft meet. 
Where ev'ry letter's pleafing, each word fweet. 

It was not Henry's conquefts, nor his court. 
That had the power to win me by report ; 
Nor was his dreadful tcrror-ftriking name. 
The caufe that I from Wates to England came : 
For chriftian Rhodes, and our rdigion*s truth. 
To great atchievcment firft had won my youth : 
This brave adventure did .my vsjour prove, 
Before I e'er knew what it wa» to love. 
Nor came I hither by fome poof event. 
But by th' eternal Deftinies confcnt j 

U -^ . . *;■' Whofc 
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Whofe uncomprifcd wiftlom did forefee. 
That you in marriage fhould be link'd to^me. , , 
By our great Merlin was it not foretold, 
[^Amongft his holy prophefics enroil'd) _ 

When firft he did of IVdor's name divine, . . 
That Kings and <^iccns fliould follow in our Une ? . 
"'a) And that the helm (the Tudors ancient creft) 
Should with the golden Flow'r-de-luce be drcfl ? . 
Als that the leek Cour country's chief renown 1 . 
Should grow with rofes in the Engliih crown i 
Als Charles his daughter, you the liUy wear ; 
As Henry's Queen, the blulhing rofe you bear; 
By France's conqueft, and by England's oath, 
5f ou are the true-made dowager of both : . 
Both in your crown, both in your cheek together. 
Join Tether's love to yours, and youri .toTETHER, 

Then call no future doubts, nor, fear no ;bate,. 
When it fo Ipng hath been fore-told by fete ; 
And by the all-difpofing doom of hcav*n, - . 
Before our births, we to one bed" were .^v'n. ; 

bJo Palla$ here, nor Juno is at all, . * 

When I to Venus yield the goklen b^, 2 . . ... 
Nor when the Grecians wonder I enjoy. 
None in revenge to kindle fire: in Troy.^. . , 

And have not ftrange events divin'd to us^ 
That in our love we ihoul^.J)c profpcrow ? .; f 

(i) When in your prefcncc I. was <;air4 vo dance. 
In lofty tricks whilft I myfclf advance^ ' r •. / 

And in a turn my footing feil'd by hap, ^ 

Was't not my chance to li^t into your lap ? 
Who would not judge it fortune's greateft grace, ^ 

Sith he mud fall, to fall in fucb a place ? 

His binh from hcav'n, your Tudor npt derive. 
Nor ftands on tip-toes in fupertatives. 
Although the envious EnglUh do devile ^ 

A thoufand jcftg of our hyperbplics -, 

U z Nor 
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Nor do I claim that plot by ancient deeds. 
Where Phobbus paftiwes his fire -breathing ftecds. 
Nor do I boafl my God-made grandfire's Icars, 
Nor giants trophies in the Titans wars : 
Nor feign my hUrth (your princely ears to pleafe) 
By three nights getting, as was Hercules : 
Nor do 1 fbrg^ my long defcent to run 
From agcdNfeptuNE, or the glorious fon : 

(c) And7et in Wdes, with them that femous be. 
Our learned bards do fihg my pedigree \ 

(d) And bdaft my birth from great Cadwalladbr, 
\e) From old Cacr-Septon, in mount Palador : 

(/) And from Eneon^s line, the South-Wales King, 

ByTHEoDOR, the Tu DORS name do bring. 

My royal mothfer^s Princely, ftock began 

(i) Froiti her ffcat grandame, failr Gwe n e t l i a n, 

(b) By tnic^aBcnt fromLEOtiN the great. 

As well from Nbrth-Wales, as, fair Powfland's feat; 

Though for our Princely genealogy 

I do not ftand to. make apology : 

Yet who with judgment's true impartial eyes. 

Shall look from whence our name at did firft rife. 

Shall find, that foitune is \o us in debt ; 

And why not TuooRi as Plantaoenet ? 

(i) Nor that tferm Cr^^e'ifri^rtick-name of dilgrace^ 
Us'd as a by- W6td now in ev'ry place. 
Shall blot otir bloody or wrong a- WcHhmin*s name. 
Which was at firft begot with- England's (hame. 
Our valiant fwords our right did ftill maintain, 
Againft that ctiuel, proud, ufbipng Dane, 
Buckling bcfides in many dangerous fights. 
With Norways, Swethens, arid with Mufcovites \ 
(k) And kept our narivrfift^s^ now thus long. 
And t6 this day yet never ^hang'd our tongue : 
When they which now our nation fain would tame, 
Subdu'd, liave loft their country and their name. 



Nor 
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Nor ever oould the SaiGons fwords provoke 

Our Britilh necks to bear their fervile yoke : 

Where Cambria's jdeafant countries l^ounded be 

With fwelling Severn, and the holy Etee : 

And fince great Brutus firft arrivM, have ftood 

The only remnant of the Trojan blood. 

To everv man is not allotted chance, ' 

To boaft with Henry, to have conquered France : 

Yet if my fortune he thus rais'd by thee. 

This may prel^e a farther good to me ; 

And our Saint David, in the Britons right. 

May joyn with Gborge, the fainted Englifh Kniglit: 

(I) And old Caer-merdin, Merlin's famous town. 

Not fcorn'd by London, though of luch renown. 

Ah, would to God that hour my hopes attend,. 
Were with my wfti brought to defired end ! 
Blame me not. Madam, though I thus defire. 
Many there be, that after you enquire h 
Till now your beauty in night's bofom flept. 
What eye durft Itir, where awfiil Henry kept ? 
Who durft attempt to fail but near the bay. 
Where that all-conqu'ring great Alcides lay ? 
Your beauty now is fct a royal prize. 
And Kings repair to cheapen merchandize. 
If you but wdk to take the breathii^ air, 
Orithia makes me that I Boreas fear: 
If to the fire, Jove once jin lightening came. 
And fair Egina makes me fear the mmc : 
If in the fun, then fad fuff^icion drean^s 
Phoebus fhould fpread Lucothoe in his beams : 
If in a fountain you do cool your blood, 
Neptune I fear, which once came in a flood : 
If with your maids, I dread Apollo's rape, 
"Who cous'ned Chion in an old wife's fhape : 
If you do banquet, Bacchus makes mfc dread, 
Who m a grap« £rioon£ did foed : 

V 3 And 
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And if myfelf your chamber-door fhould keep. 

Yet fear I Hprmes coming in a fleep. 

Pardon (fwcet Queen) if I offend in this, ^ 

In thefe delays love moft impatient is : 

And youth wants pow'r his hot fplcen to fupprefs, 

When hope already banquets in excefs. 

Thougji Henry's fame in me you Ihall not findjj 
Yet that which better ihall content your mind ; 
But only in the ^tle of a King 
Was his advantage, in no other thing : 
If in his love more pleafure you did t^c. 
Never let Queen truft Briton for my fake. 
Yet judge me not from modefty exempt, 
That I another Phaeton's charge attempt ; 
My mind, that thus your favours dare afpirc. 
Shews, that 'tis toucliM with a celcftial fire: 
If I do fault, the more is beauty's blame, 
When Ihe herfelf is author of the fame : 
*' All men to fome one quality incline^ 
Only to love is naturally mine. 

Thoy art by beauty famous, as by birth, 
Qrdain'd by heav'n to chear the drooping cartli : 
Add faithful love unto ypur greater ftate. 
And be alike in all things fortunate. 
A King might protnife more, I not deny. 
But yet (by heav'n) he lov'd not more than L 
And thus I lea^e, till time my faith approve j 
I ceafe to write, but never ceafe to love. 



ANNOTATi0^fS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

; (a) And that, the helrn^ the Tui>ORS ancient erefi. 

The arms of Tuqor was three kelmets ^ wji^eofbe.i^peak- 
eth as a thing prophetically foretold of Mirlih . 

{h) When 
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(b) When in thy frefetfce l*was caltd to dance. 

Owen Tudor, being a courtly and aftive Gentleman, com* 
manded once to ^^ance before the Queen, in a turn (not beine. 
able to recover himfelf) fell into her lap, as (be fat upon i. litue 
ftool with many of her Ladies about her, 

(f) 4ndy$t in Wales ^iKitb them that famous h, 
' Our learned hards y Cjfc. 

This Berdh, as they call it in the Britifh tongue, or as W( more 
properly fay. Bard, or Bard us, be their Poets, which kept the 
records of pedigrees and defcents, and fung jn odes and meafufts to 
chieir harps, after the old manner of the Lyrigk Poets. 

[d\ Andhoafi my blood from great Cadwallader. 

Cadwallader, thelaflKingof the Britons, defcende4 of t)ie 
noble and ancient race of the Trojans ; to whom an angel appeared 
commanding him to go to Rome to Pope Sergius, where h^ 
ended his life. 

(/) From old Caer-Septon in mount Palador. 
Caei'-Septon, now called Shaft(bury, at whofe building it wa$ 
faid an Eagle prophefied (or rather, one Aquila) of the fame of 
that place, and of the recovery of the ifle by the Britons, bring- 
ing back with them the bones of Cadwallader from Rome. 

if) And from Evtov*s line, the ^outb-Wales King, 
By Thiodor, Vc. 
This E11BOH was flain by theRebels of Gwentlatid ; he was a 
notable ud worthy Gendemao* who in his life did many noble a6ls 
and was father to Tkeodor, or Tvdor Mauk, 6fwIiomdefcend«d 
the Princes of South-Walcs. 

{g) From her gremtgratidtime, fair GviiEnitLi AS. 

GwENELLIAN^hcdaUghtCT oFReES AfpRIFFITH f^Y Th?- 

€)dore of South- Walesy married Ednivet Vauchan, anceftor to 
Owen Tudor. 

{h) By true defcentfrom Leolin the great. 
Thisis theLsHWELLHf, called }.bol;nus Magnus, Princ(t of 
Nftrth-Wales. 

(/) Nor that word CwggtTif mck-name of difgrace. 
• In the voyage that Henry the Second made agunft the Welfh- 
mpn» as his foldiert pj^ifed Offa's dkch at Cro^en Caflle, they 

V 4 were 
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were overthrown by the Welflunen. Whic}i word Qxfmntti hath 
fince hten ufed to the WeUhinen» difgrace, which was ftrft begun 
with their honour. 

(i) And kept nfrnattve ianptage no<m thus bng. 

The WeUhmeD be thofe ancient Britons* which when the PiAt, 
Danes, and Saxons invaded here, were firft driven into thoie paits^ 
wheke they have kept their language ever fince the firft, without 
commiytion with any other. 

(I) And old Catr^merMn^ MnnLiVi^J fimoMt town. 
Caer-merdin, or Mmilin's town, fo called of Merlin*s being 
found there. Tiiis was Ambrose Mekxik, whofe prophefies avc 
have. There was another of that name, called Mbrli n Sylves*- 
TR19, bom in Scotland, fimamed Calidokxvs, of the fbreft of 
CtHdon, where he prophefied. 
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imNOR COBHAM to Duke HUMPHRT. 

The Argument. 

fFife Humphry Duke of GWjhry nam'd the Gocd, 
Next to bis Nephew of the royal bloody 
(Henry the Sixth then being very young) 
Chofen Protestor : by ambition firong^ 
JVbofe Ducbefs Elenor, violently Ud 
To think the crown theirs^ were jfoungHEifKy deady 
Convi3ed was with forcerers to confpire^ 
IVhicb praSifed to baflen her dejtre : 
For which fie her thrice-penance was affigfCd\ 
I'o tV ifle of Man and afterwards confined : 
From whence fie writts this letter to her hori^ 
Who that fad Lady doth the like afford. 

L yCE thinks, noi^nowing who thefe lines fliould fend» 

VjI Thou ftraight turn'ft over to the httcr end, 

/'here chou my name no fooner haft ei^y'd, 

]t in difd^ my letter cads afide : 

^hy, if thou wik, I will myfelf deny, 

%y Y\\ affirm and fwear, I am not I : 

- if in that thy fhame thou do'ft perceive, 

3, for thy dear fake, I my name will leave. 

nd yet, methinks, amaz'd thoU ihouldft not llandf 

or feem fo much appalled at my hand ; 

>r my misfortunes luve inur'd thine eye 

.ong before this) to lights of mifery, 

?, no, read on, 'tis I, the very feme, 

1 thou canft read, is but to read my fhame. 

Be 
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Be not difmay'd^ nor let my name affright; 
The worft it can, is but t'offcnd thy fi^t ; 
It cannot wound, nor do thee deadly harm. 
It is no dreadful fpell, no magick charm : 
If Ihe that fent it, love Duke Humphry lb, 
Is't poflible her name (houid be his foe ? 
Yes, I am El*nor, I am very (he. 
Who brought for dower a virgin's bed to thee : 

(a) Though envious Beauford flandcr'd me before, 
To be Ehdce Humphrv's wanton paramour. 

And though indeed I can it not deny, 

(b) To magidc once I did myfelf apply, 
I won thee not, as there be many think. 

With poi^'ning phikers, and bewitching drink y ^ 
>Ioron thy perfon did I ever prove 
Thofe wicked potions, fo procuring love. 

I cannot boaft, to be rich Holland's heir. 
Nor of the blood and greatnefi of Baviere : 
(r) Yet El'nor brought no foreign arimes in. 
To fetch her back, as did thy Jacomin \ 
Nor clamVous hufband followed me, that fled. 
Exclaiming Humphry to defile his bed : 
Nor waft thou forc'd, the flander to fupprcfi. 
To fend me back as an adulterefs : 
(d) Brabant, nor Burgoin, claimed me by force, 
Nor fu'd to Roma to haften my divorce 5 
Nor Belt's pomp, defec'd with Bella's fire. 
The juft reward of her unjuft deflre: 
{e) Nor Bedford's fpoufc, your noble fifter Ann, 
That Princely-iflued great Burgonian, - 
Need ftand with me,* to move a woman's ftrife, 
To yield the place to the Proteftor-s wife ; 
If Cobham's name my birth can dignify. 
Or Storborough renown imy family. ^ . 

(0 Where's Greenwich now,thy El'ngr's court oHatc, 
Where (he with HuMPHi;.y held a Princely ftate ? *" 

^ That 
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That plealant Kent, when I abroad fhould ride. 
That to my pleafure laid forth all her pride ? 
The Thames, by witer when I took the air. 
That danc'd my barge, in lanching from the ftair ? 
The anchoring fhips, which, when I pafs'd the road,^ 
Were wont to hang their chequerM tops abroad ? 
How could it be, thofe that were wont to Hand, 
To fee my pomp, fo goddefs-like to land. 
Should after fee me mail'd up in a fheet. 
Do fhamcful penance three times in the ftrcct ? 
Rung with a bell, a taper in my hand. 
Bare-foot to trudge before a beadle's wand ; 
That little babes, not having ufe of tongue. 
Stood pointing at me as I came along. 

Where then wasHuMPHRv ? where was his command? 
Waft thou not Lord Protector of the land ? 
Or for thy juftice, who could thee deny 
The title of the good Duke Humphery ? 
What blood extraft from famous Edward's line. 
Could boaft itfelf to be fo pure as thine ? 
Who elfe, nex? Henry, fliould the realm prefer. 
If it allow the line of Lancaster ? 
But Rayij er's daughter muft from France be fet, 
And with a vengeance on our throne be fet •, 
Mauns, Main, and Anjou, on that beggar caft,. 
To bring her home to England in fuch hafte : 
And what for Henry thou haft laboured there. 
To join the King with Armin Ack's rich heir, 
Muft all be daKh'd, as no fuch thing had been ; 
Pool needs muft have his darling made a Queen : 
How ihould he with our Princes elfe be placM, 
To have his Earlfhip with a Dukedom ^ac'd. 
And raife the oftspring of his blood fo high» 
As Lords of us and our pofl:erity? 

O ! that by fea when he to France was fent, 
The fhip had fuQk, wherdn the traitor wont ! 

Or, 
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Or, that the lands had fwallow'd her, before 

She e'er let foot upon the Englifh lliorc ! 

But all is well, nay^ we have ftore to give. 

What need we more ? we by her lodks can live. 

All that great Hen rv by his conquefts heapt^ 

ifhid famous Bedford to his glory kept. 

Is given back to Rayner all in pod \ 

And by this means rich Normandy is loft. 

Thofe which have come as miftrefles of ours. 

Have into England- brought their goodly dow'rs^ 

Which to our coffers yearly tribute brings. 

The life of fubjetfls, and the ftrcngth of Kings, 

The means whereby fair England ever might 

Raifc power in France,, to back her ancient rigjit : 

But Ihe brings ruin here to make abode. 

And cancels all our lawftil claim abroad \ 

And fhe muft recapitulate my ihame. 

And give a thoufand by-words to my name^ 

And call me Beldam, Gib, Witch, Night-marCt Trot, 

With all defpight that may a woman Ipot. 

O, that I were a Witch but for her fake \ 

rfaith her Queenfhip litdc reft Ihould take : 

I'd fcratch that face that may not feel the air. 

And knit whole ropes of witch-knots in her hair ; 

O, I would hag her nightly in her bed. 

And on her breaft fit like a lump of lead, • 

And like a Fairy pinch that dainty Ikin, 

Her wanton blood is now (o cockcr*d in 5 

Or take me Ibme fuch known familiar Ihape, 

As Ihe my vengeance never Ihould efcapc. 

Were I a garment , none Ihould need the more 

To Iprinkle me with Nessus* pois'ned gore ; 

It were enough, if Ihe once put me on. 

To tear both fiefh and finews from the bone : 

Were I a flower, that m^ht her fnwU delight. 

Though I were not the pois'mng aconite, 

I would 
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I woul^ fend fuch a fume into Her brow. 
Should make her mad, as mad as I am now. 

(g) They fay, the Druids once liv'd in this Iflc, 
This fatal Man, the place of my exile, 
Whofe pow'rftil clurms fuch dreadful wonders wrought. 
Which in the Goti(h Ifliand-tongue were taught : 
D ! that their fpclls to me they had refign'd, 
SVherewith they rais'd and calm'd both fea and wind, 
And made the moon paufe in her paled fphcre^ 
Whilft her grim dragons drew them through the air ; 
Their hellifli power, to kill the pknagh-man's feed. 
Or to foreipcaklwhDlc flocks as they did feed ; 
To nurfc a damned fpirit with human bloody 
To carry them through earth, air,, fire, and flood ? 
Had I this fkill, that time hath aknofl: foft, : .. - 
How like a goblin I would haunt her ghoft!- 
O pardon, pardon my mifgovern'd tongue, 
A wonun's ftrength cannot endure my wrong, 

(h) Did not the heavens her coming in withftand. 
As though affrighted when (he came to land ? . 
The earth did quake, her coming to abide ; . . 
The goodly Thames did twice keep back his tide.; 
Paul's Ihook with tcmpefts, and that mounting {pW^ 
With lightning fent from heaven,. >yas fet on fue : 
Our ftately buildings to the ground were blown. 
Her pride by thefe prodigious, figns was ihown ; 
More fearful vifions on the Engl^ earik. 
Than ever were at any death, or birth. 
Ah Humphry, Humphry, if tlhould not fpcak. 
My breaft would fplit, my very l^eart would jbrcak I 
U that was wont io ma^y to command, 
Worfe now than with a plap-dilh in my hand ; 
A Ample mantle covering me withal. 
The verieft leper of Care's ho^tal ; 
That from my fta^e a prei'ence held in awe^ 
alad here to kennel in a pad of ib:aw : 
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And like an owl, by night to go abroad, 
Roofted all day within an ivy tod^ 
Among the fea-clifFs, in the dampy caves. 
In charnel-houfes, fit to dwell in graves. 

Saw*ft thou thofe eyes, in whofe fweet cheerful look 
Duke HuMPHiiy once fuch joy and pleafure took ? 
Sorrow hath (b defpoil'd them of all grace. 
Thou couldft not fay, this was my Ei^'nor's face : 
Like a foul gorgon, whofe diflieverd hair 
With every blaft flies glaring in the mt ; 
Some (landing up like horns upon my head, 
E*cn like thofe women that are in Cobs bred : 
My lank breafts hang like bladders left unblown^ 
My fldn With loathfome jaundice over-grown i 
So piu'd away, that if thou long'ft to fee 
Ruin*s true pidture, only look on me. 
Sometimes, in thinking of what I have had^ 
i from a fudden extafy grow mad : 
Then, like a Bedlam, forth thy El'nor runs, 
Like one of Bacchus* raging frantic Nuns : 
Or, like a Tartar, when in ftrange difguife. 
Prepared unto a difmal facrifice. 

That Prelate Beauford, a foul ill befall him : 
Prelate, iaid I ? nay, Devil I (hould call him : 
Ah, God forgive me, if I think amils. 
His very name, methinka, my poifoa is : 
Ah that vile Jubas, out profeflfed foe, 
My curfe purfue him whereibe'er he ^ ; 
That to my judgment when I did appear, ^ 

Laid to. my charge thofe things that never were : 
That I (hould know of Bullenbrook's intents, 
(i) The hallowing of hisiiiagic infbiiments : 
That I procured Southwell to alTift, 
Which wa3 by order confecrate a Prieft : 
That, it was I fhould cover all they did," 
Which but for him had to this day been hid*. 

Ail 
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Ah that vile baftatd, that himfclf dare vaunt, 
*ro be the fon.of tliy great grandfire Gaunt, 
Whom he but fathered of mecr charity. 
To rid his mother of that infamy ; 
Who, if report of elder times be trtie. 
Yet to this day his father never knew. 
He that by murther's black and odious crime^ 
To Hinry's throne attempted once to climbt 
.Having procur*dj by hope of gokJen gain, 
A fatal hkrtd his Sovereign to have (lain. 
Whom to his chamber clofely he conveyed. 
And for that purpofe fitly there had laid. 
Upon whole fword that famous Prince had dy*d. 
If by a dog he had not been defcry'd. 

But now the Queen, her minion Fool, and he. 
As it pleafe them, ev'n fo muft all things be : 
England's no place for any one befide. 
All is too little to maintain their pride. 
What of a King hath Henry but the name ? 
And now fcarce that, fo publick his defame I 
And I pray God I do not live the day^ 
To fee his ruin and the realm's decay : 
And yet as fure as Humphry feenis to ftand. 
He be preferv'd from that vile traitor's hand. 
From Glo'ster*s feat I would thou wert eftrang'd. 
Or would to God that Dukedom's name were ch^ng'd. 
For it portends fome after-ill to us. 
Ah Humphry, Humphry, it is ominous ! 
Yet rather than thy hap fb hard ihould be, 
I would thou wert here banilhed wich me. 
Humphry, adieu, farewell true noble Lord, 
My wifh is all thy El'nor can afford. 
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ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

(4x) 7ho* emtimu 'BthVYOikf^JltrnderUmg htfcrt. 

Noting the extreme hate that Cftrdindl Bbaufoep had ever 
t)oni to her. 

(h) 7o magici mce Idui niffi/ftrfffy. 

. Elbnok Cobuam was accofed by fiune, thai (ought to with- 
flaad, and mifliked her marriage with Dttke Humphry, that ihe 
praAifed to give hun philters, ^d fuch poifoifihg potions, . to mijce 
him love her ; as (he was ilandered 1^ Cardinal Bbavpord, to 
have lived as the Dake*8 bmman : againil the which CardinaT^ fbg 
cxdaimeth in this epifile in the verie before. 

(cj Tit EL*)ioa Itouglt no foreign amua ht^ 
Toftteb ktrback, at did thy ]'ktxiuiv. 

This ti^ tile chief and only thing that ever touched the repota- 
tion of this good Duke, that doatingly he married jAcoMtN, or as 
fome call her, Jaques, daughter and heir to William Bavibr, 
Dake of Holland, before maxried, and lawful wife to Johx Duke 
of Brabant, then living: which after, as it is ihew'd ia this verfe 
following, 

(d) Brabant nor Burgoih claimed me hy firce. 
Nor fiCd to Rome, io hafien my di'vorce^ 

ca^fed great wars, by rea(on that the Duke of Bureoin took part 
with Brabant againil the Duke of Gloucefter ; which being arbi- 
trated by the Pope, the Lady was adjudged to be delivered back 
t) her former hufbaod. 

(e) Kor BzDF ORvl* s Jfonfi, your nohUJijier Ann, 
T^bat princely-ij/ued great Burgoman, 

John Duke of Bbdpokd, that fcourgc of France and the glory 
of the EnglifhmcB, marry'd Ann M^t to the Duke of Burgundy, 
a virtuoub and beautiful JUdy : by which marriage, as alfo by Us 
vi^ rles obtained in France, he brought great ilrength to the Eih 
gliih nation. 

(f) Wbere's Greenwich now, thy El' nor'/ court of late f 

That fair and g<^odly palace of Greenwich in Kent, was firft 
bi'ilded by that famcus Duke ; whofe rich and pleafant fituation 
might remain an afTured monument of his wifdom, if there were 
no ether memory of the iame. 
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(f) ^^/"Ji *^^ Dru/ds once li'u^dtn this ijle. 

It (hould fecm that there were two iflands, both of them called 
Mona^ though now dilHnguifhedy the one by the name of Man^ 
the odier by the name of AngUfy i both which were full of many 
infernal ceremonies^ as may appeal' by Ac r1 col a V voyage made 
into the hithermoft Man^ defcribed by his fon-in-law Cornelius 
Tacitus. And as fuperlHtion^ the daughter of barbarifm and 
ignorance, fo amongft dK>re northerly nations, like as in America^ 
inagkk was mofl efteem'd. 

Druids w^re the pdblick minifters of thetf r^ligioni as^dioroogh* 
ly taught in all the rites thereof. Their do^rine concerned the 
immortality of the foul, the contempt of death, and all other 
points which may conduce to refolution, fortitude, and magnani- 
mity. Their abode was in groves and woods, whereupon they 
have their name : their power extended itfelf to mafier the fouls of 
men deceafed, and to confer with ghofls and fpirits about the fuc- 
cefs of things. 

Plutarch^ in his profound and learned difcourfe of the defefl 
of Oracles, reporteth that the outmoft firitifh iiles were the prifon ^ 
of I wot not what Demigods. But I ihall not need to fpeak any 
farther of the Druids, than that which Luc an doth : 
Et *vos barbaricos ritusy moremque JinifirUm 
Sacrorusn^ Dxuidss fofitit refettfiss ab armis^ 

(b) Didmt the beawens her coming in 'witbJiandP 

Noting the fearful and prodigious iigns that \^ ere feen in Eng« 
land a little before her doming in : wluch Elenor expreffeth in 
this epifUe, as fore-fhewing the dangers which ihould enfue upon 
this unlucky marriage. 

(t) Tbe ballonving of bis magick inftruments. 

The infhiiments which Bullenbrook ufed in his conjurations^ 
according to the devilifh cereinonies and cuftoms of thefe unlawful 
arts, were dedicated at a mafs in Hamfey park by Southwell a 
prieft of Weftminfter. 

(k) Halving procur^dy by bope of golden gain. 

This was one of the articles that Duke E[ukiphry uiged agabft 
the Cardinal Beauford, that he confpired the death ^ Hekry 
the Fifth, by conveying a villain into his chamber, which in;dia 
night fhould have murther'd him : but what ground of truth he 
had for thefame, I leave to difpute. 
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Duke HUMPHRT to ELENOR COBHAM. 



I 



MEthinks thou lliould*ft not doubt I could forget 
Her, whom fo many do remetpber yet y 
*• No, no, our joys away like fhadows llJdc, 
•• But forrows firm in memory abide : 
Nay, I durft anfwer thou doll nothing Icfs, 
But into paffion urg'd by thy diftrefs. 
No El'nor, no, thy woes, thy grief, thy wrong. 
Have in my bread been refident too long. 

Oh, when report in ev*ry place had fpread. 
My El'nor was to fandluary fled 
With curfed Onley, and the witch of Eye, 
As guilty of their vile confpiracy ; 
The dreadful fpirits when they did invocate. 
For the fucceflion, and the realm's eftate : 
When Henry's image they in wax- had wrought. 
By which he flioiild have to his death been brought, 
That as his pi6ture did confume away. 
His perfon fo by ficknefs fhould decay : 
Grief, that before could ne'er my thoughts controul, 
That inftant took poffeflion of my foul. 

Ah, would to God I could forget thine ill! 
A« for mine own, let that afflift me ftill •, 
But that before hath taken too fure hold : 
Forget it, faid I ? would to God I could ! 
Of any woe if thou haft but one part, 
I have the whole remaining in my heart ; 
I have no need of others cares to borrow. 
For all I have is nothing elfe but forrow. 
No, my fweet Nell, thou took*ft not all away, 
Tho' thou went'ft hence, here ftill thy woes do ftay; 

Tho' 
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Tho* from thy hulband thou wert forced to go^ 
Thofe ftill remain, they will not leave him fo : . 
No eye bewails my ill, moans thy diftrcfs. 
Our grief's the more, but yet our debt the Icis : 
We owe no tears, no mourning days arc kept 
For thofe that yet for us have never wept. 
We hold no obiits, no fad exequies. 
Upon the 4path-days of unweeping eyes. 

Alas, good NiLL, what fhould thy patience move^ 
T'upbraid thy kind Lord with a foreign" love ? 
Thou might*ft have bid all former ills adieu. 
Forgot the old, we have fuch (lore of new. 
Did I omit thy love to entert^. 
With mutual grief to anfwer grief ag^in ? 
Or think'ft thou I unkindly did forbear 
To bandy woe for woe, and tear for tear ? 
Did I forget, or carelefly negle£t 
Thofe (hews of love that ladies (o refpefl: ? 
In mournful black was I not leen to go. 
By obtward figns t'exprefs my inward woe? 
Did I thy lofs not publickly lament. 
Nor by my looks bewray'd my difcontent ? 
Is this the caufe ? if this be it, know then, 
" One grief conc^al'd, more grievous is than ten/* 
If in my breaft thofe forrows fometimes were. 
And never utter*d, they muft ftill be there ; 
And if thou know'ft they many were before. 
By time encreafing, they muft needs be more. 

England to me can challenge nothjuig lent, 
Let her caft up what is received, what fpent : 
If I her own, can fhe from blame be free. 
If fhe but prove a ftep-mother to me ? 
That if I fhould with that proud baftard ftrivc. 
To plead for birth-right my prerogative. 
Be that allowed, I fhould not need to fear it. 
For then my true Nobility fhould bear it : 

X 2 If 
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If counfcl aid, that France will tell (I know) 
Whofe towns lie wafte before the Englilh foe. 
When thrice we gave the conquer*d French the foify 
C^ j At A^ncourt, atCrarant^ andVemoile: 
If fdth stvail, thefe arms did Henry bold. 
To claim his crown, yet fcarcely nine months old r 
If countries care have leave to fpeak for me^ 
Gray hairs in youth my witnefe then may hg; : 
If peoples tongues give fplendor to my fame. 
They add a title to Duke Humphry's name r 
If toil at home, French trcafon, Englifli hatCt 
Shall tell my (kill in managing the ibce ^ 
If foreign travel my fuccefe may try, 

(b) Then Flanders, Almain, Boheme, Burgundy. 
That robe of Rome proud Beauford now doth weafy 
In every place liich fway fhould never bear : 

(c) The crolier-ftafF in his imperious hand, , 
To be the fcepter that controuls the land ; 
That home to England difpenlations draws. 
Which are erf" power to abrogate our laws : 

And for thofe fums the wealthy church fhould pay» 
Upon the needy commonalty to lay ^ 
His glioftly counfefe only do adiafe 

(d) The means how Lancley's progeny may rife, 
Pathing young Hendry's unadvifed ways, 

A Duke of York from Cambridge houfe to raife. 
Which after may our title undermifie, • 
(Grafted fince Edward in Gaunt*s famous line. 
Us of fucceflion falfly to deprive. 
Which they from Clarence feignedly derive. 
Knowing the will old Cambridge ever bore. 
To catch the wreath that famous He.nry wore : 
With Gray and Scroop when firft he laid the plot. 
From us and ours the garland to have got •, 
As from the MARCH-born Mortimer to reign,. 
Whofe title Glendour ftoutly did maintain. 

When 
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When the proud Percies, haughty March, and he. 

Had IharM the land by equal parts in three, 

(£) His priefthood now proud Mowbray wijl reftore. 

To ftir the fire that kindled was before : 

Againfl: the Yorkists fhall their claim advance. 

To fteel the point of Norfolk's fturdy lance. 

Upon the breaft of Hertford's iffue bent, 

In juft revenge of ancient banifhment* 

He doth advife to let our prisoner go. 

And doth inlarge the faithlefs Scottifli fee, 

(f) Giving our heirs in marriage, that their dow*r« 

May bring invafion upon us and ours. 

Ambitious Suffolk fo the helm doth guide. 

With Beauford's damned policies fupply'd 5 

He and che Queen in counfel ftill confer. 

How to raife him, who hath advanced her. 

But, my dear heart, how vainly do I dream. 
And fly from thee, whofe Ibrrows are my theme I 
My love to thee and England thus divided. 
Which hath the moft, how hard to be decided ? 
Or thou, or that, to cenfure I am loth. 
So near are you, fo dear unto me both ; 
*Twixt that and thee, for equal love I find, 
England ungrateful, and my El* nor kind. 
But though my country juftly I reprove. 
Yet I for that neglefted have my love \ 
Neverthelefs, thy Humphry's to thee now, 
AS'When frefh beauty triumph'd on thy brow \ ^ 
As when thy graces I admired moll. 
Or of thy favours might the frankli'fl: boaft : 
Thofe beauties were fo infinite before. 
That in abundance I was only poor. 
Of which, though time hath taken fome again| 
I afk no more but what doth yet remain^ 
Be patient, gende heart, in thy diftreis. 
Thou art a Pkincefs not a wh^t the lefs, 

5C 3 - Whilft 
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WhUft in theft brpafts we bear about this life, 
I am thy hufband, and thou art my wife. 
Call net thinq eye on fuch as mounted be. 
But iook on thofe caft down as low as we ^ 
For fome pf them wliich proudly perch ib high|> 
Ere long (hall come ^s low as tho4 or I. 
They weep for joy, and let us laugh in woe, 
We fhall exchange, when heav*n will have it {o\ 
We mqurn, and they in after-time may mourn y 
Woe paft, m^y once laugh prefent woe to /corn : 
And wOrfe than hath been> we can never t^e, 
Worfe cannot come, than is already paft : 
^' In all extremes, the only depth of ill 
*' Is that which comforts the afilicted ftill. 

Ah, would to god thou couldft thy grief deny, . 
And on my back let all the burthen lye ! . . 
Or if thou caiift refign, make them mine 6wn^ 
Both in one carriage to be undergone. 
Till we again our former hopes recover. 
And projp'rous times blow thefe misfortunes ov^: 
For in the thoiight of thofe fore-paffed years. 
Some new refemblance of ol4 jpy appears. 
Mutual our c^re, {o mittu^l be our love^ 
That our afiU4i9^ never can remove : 
So reft in peace, where peace hath hope to live, 
Wilhing thee rnore (iian 1 myfelf can give. 

ANHOTATIONS pfthc CHRONICL? 
aiSTORY. 

fa) At Agincouvty at Cra^uantt and Vernoile, 

The three famous battles fought by the. Englifhmea in FfanM \ 
Agincourt by H^nry the Fifth, againft the whole powei: of France ; 
Cravant, fdught by Montacute Earl of Salifbury and the Duke 
of Burgoin, againfl the Dauphin of France, and WfLLiAlc 
Stuart Conftable of Scotland : Vemoile, fought by Iohh Doke 
of Bedford, againft the Duke of Alanfon, and wit^ him moil o#- 
the nobility of France ; Duke HvMfHUY an cfpeoal coonfellor 
in all thefe cjfpeditions. 
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fiyTben flandirsy Ahunn^ Bohtme^ Burgun^, 
Here remembring the ancient amity which in his embaffies ht 
Had concluded betwixt the King of England, and Sicismund 
Emperor of; AJtpsiini drawing the Buke of Burgoin into the faofl^ * 
league, givihfe himfelf as an hoftage for the Duke of Saint Omers, 
while the Duke cafile to Calice to confirm the league : with his 
many other imployments to foreign kingdoms. 

(t) The crofter ftaff in his ipiperious hand, 

Hekry Beauford Cardinal of Winchefter, that proud am} 
haughty Prelate, received the CardinaPs hat at Calice by the Pope's 
legate; which dignity, H]BNRY the Fifth, his nephew, forbad 
him to take upon him, knowing his haughty and malicious fpiri; 
mfit for that robe and calling. 

(d) Ths m^an^ bonv Langle y's progeny may rife. 

As willing to (hew, the houfe of Cambridge to be defcended of 
Edmond Langley Duke of York, a younger brother to Johv 
of Gaunt his grandfather (^ much ^ in him, lay) to fmother tho 
title the Yorkifts made to the crown (from Lionel of Clarence, 
Gaunt*s eldeft brother) by the daughter of Mortimir. 

(e) His priejihaod no^ fiern AlowBRAY n»ill refian. 

Noting the ancient grudge between tht houfe of Lancafter and 
Norfolk, ever fmce Mowbray Duke of Norfolk was baniihed, 
for the accufation of Henry Duke of Hertford (after that. King . . 
of England, and father to Duke Humphry :) which accufation, he 
qme a^ 9 combatant to have loade good, in the lifts at Corentry, 

Q) Gi'ving our heirs in marriage^ that their dotJD^rs, 

James Stuart King of Scots having been long prifoner in 
England, was releafed, and took to wife the daughter of John 
Duke of Somerfet, Mer to John Duke of Somerfet, niece to the 
Cardinal, and the Duke of £xeter» and coufin-german removed to 
the King : this King broke the oath he had taken, and became 
i^ter> great ^nemy^ to England. 
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WILLIAM DE LA POOL, Duke of Suffolk, 
tQ Queen MARGARET^ 

The Argument, 

fbe Duke of Suffolk^ William, to advance 

A Lady long bclov d of him in France, 

His mifirefs Margaret, that Duke RaynejlV f*^^ 

Himfelf who of Jerufalem injiil^d 

The King : this Pool, his darling to prefer 

Betwixt young Hbni?ly nam^d the Sixth, and ber^ 

Concludes a marriage ^ and her fire to gain. 

Gives up the towns of Mons, Anjou, and Main^ 

To Rayner/?/- her : for which lawlefsfaSf^ 

The Peers him five years banifhment enaSt. 

When for his lateft farewel of the ^een^ 

Thefe two epiftles pafs them two between. 

IN my di%race (dear Queen) reft thy content. 
And Margaret's health from SUFFOLK'S baniik^ 
Five years exile were nqt an hour to n\t, [ment; 
But that fo foon I muft depart from theej 
Where thou not prefent, it is ever night ; 
All be cxil'd, that live not in thy fight, 
Thofe favages which worfhip the fun's rife, 
Would hate their god, if they beheld thine eyes : 
The world's great light, might'ft thou be fecnabroadt 
Would at our noon-ftead ever niake abode. 
And force the poor Antipodes to mourn. 
Fearing left he would never more return, 
Wer't not for thee, it were my great'ft exUe, 
Tp live within ;his fca-inviron'd Ule. 
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Pool's courage brooks not Umiting in bands, 
But that (great Queen) thy fov'rcignty commands : 
(a) Our faulcons kind cannot the cage endure, 
JJor buzzard like doth ftoop to cv*ry lure ; 
Their mounting brood in open air doth rove> 
Nor will ymh crows be coop*d within a grove. 

We all do breathe upon this earthly ball, 
Likewif^ one heaven incompafleth us all. 
*' No baniftimcnt can be to him afl3gn*d, 
^' Who doth refain a true-rcfolved mind. 
*' Man in himfelf a little world doth bear, 
" His Ibul the monarch, ever ruling there : 
** Wherever then his body doth remain, 
^* He is a King, that in himfelf doth reign j 
*' And never feareth fortune's hot'ft alarms, 
^* That bears againft her patience for his arms. 
(I) This was the mean proud Warwick did invent^ 
To my diigrace, at Lei'fter parliament, 

(c) That only I, by yielding up of Main, 
$hould caufe the lofs of fertile Aquitain, 

(d) With the bafe vulgar fort to win him i^me. 
To be the heir of good Duke Humphry's name 1 
And fo by treafon fpotting my pure blood, 
M&ke this ^, mean to raife the Nevijls brood, 

(^) WithSAL'sBURv his vile amUtious fire. 

In York's ftern bre^ kindling long-hidden fire} 

Py Clarence title working to fupplant 

The eaglcrairy of great John of Gaunt 2 

And to this end did my exile conclude. 

Thereby to pleafe the rafcal multitude •, 

(/) Urg*d by thefe envious Lords to fpend their breatHij, 

Crying revenge for the Protestor's death ; 

That fince the old decrepit Duke is dead, 

Py me, of force, he muft be murthered. 

(g) If they would know who robbM him of his lifi^ 
i^^ th9rn call home Pamc Elbnor his wife. 
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Who with a taper walkefd in a (heet, • . 

To light her Ihame at noon through London- ftrcet j- 

And let her bring her necromantic book, ; 

That foul hag Jordan, Hun, and ButtENBROOiCy 

And let them call the fpirits from hell again. 

To know how Humphry dy'd, and who (hall rdgn« 

(h) For twenty years and have I ferv'd in France, 
(/) Againft great CH/iRL?s and baftard Orleance,- 
And feen the flaughter of a world of men» 
Vidkoiious now, as hardly conqqer'd then ? 
(k) And have I feen Vcrnoila's batful fields, 
Strew'd with ten thoufand helms, ten thoufand fhiekifl^ 
Where famous Bedford did our fortur e try. 
Or France, or England, for the viftory ? 
The fad invefting of fo many towns, 
Scor'd on my breait in honourable wounds ; 
Wh^n MoNTACuTE, and Talbot of nuich nanie» 
Under my enfign both firft won their fame : 
In heat and cold all thefe have I endur'd. 
To rouze the French, within their walls iminur'd i 
Through all my life thefe perils have I paft. 
And now to fear a banilhraent at laft ? 

Thou know'ft how I (thy beauty to advance) 
For thee refused the Infanta of France, 
Brake the contradt Duke Humphry firft did mako 
'TwDct^ENRY and the Erincels Arminack. : 
Only that here thy prefent^ I might gain^ 
I gave Duke Rayner Apjou, Moos,, and M&in j 
Thy peerlefs beauty for at dower to bring, .. 
As of itfelf fufficient for a King : 
(I) And from Aumerlc withdrew my warlike pow -jr^ • 
(m) And came myfelf in perfon firft to ToorSy 
Th* embafiadors for^ryce to entertain. 
From Belgia, Denmark^: Hungary, and Spwi i 
An^i to tife King, relarimg of thy ftory^. 
My tongue &gw'd with-fuch.plentcoaaoiatt>ryv 

Am 
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^s the report by fpeaking did in^te. 

Begetting ftill more ravilhing delate. 

And when my fpecch did ccafe (as telling all) 

My look IhjewM fnore, that was angelical ; 

And when l^brcath'd again^ and paufed next, 

i left mine eyes dilating on the text : 

Then coming of. thy modefty ro tell, 

in fX)ufick*s nun^bers my voice rcrfc and fell : 

And when I came to paint thy glorious itije. 

My fpeech in greater cadences to .file, 

(n) By true defcent to wear the diadem 

Of Naples, Sicil, and Jerufalem, 

As from the jgods thOM didft derive thy birth, i 

If thofc of he^yen could mix^th thcfc of earthy 

Gracing each title that I did recite, . ■.' ■ 

With fome mellifl>ious pleafing epithet : . 

Nor left him i^qt, till he for love was fick, / 

Beholding thee in my fweet rhetorick. 

(o) A fifteen's tax in France I freely fpent 

In triumphs, a( thy nuptial tournament ; 

And folemniz*d ttiy marriage in a gown, 

Vahi'd at more than was thy father's crown : 

And oply ftriving how to honourvthee. 

Gave to my King what thy love gave to me. 

Judge if his kindnefs have not pow'r to more^ 

Who for his Ipve'sfake gavej^^way his love. 

Had.hc, which pnce the prize to Greece did brings 
(Of whom th' old poets long ago did fing) 
(p) Seen theq for England but imbark'd at Diep, 
Would over-board have caft his golden Iheep, 
As too unworthy ballad to be thought. 
To pefter room .with fuch perfedkion fraught. 
The briny fcas, wluch law the ft^infdd thee^ ' \ 
Would vault up to the hatches to behold thee. 
And falling back, thcmfclves in throngmg fmothcr, 
freaking for gricf^ • prying oqc another : 

When 
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When the proud bark for joy thy fteps to feel, i 

Scom'd that the brack fhould kifs her furrowing keel. 

And trick'd in all her flags, herfelf (he braves, 

Cap'ring for joy upon the filver waves: 

When like a bull from the Phoenician ftrand, 

Jove with Europa rufhing from the land. 

Upon the bofom of the main doth feud. 

And with his fwannifti bread cleaving the flood. 

Toward the fair fields, upon the other fide, 

Beareth Agenor's joy, Phoenicia's pride: 

All heavenly beauties join themfclvcs in one. 

To fliew their glory in thine eye alone. 

Which when it turneth that celeftial ball, 

A thoyfand fweet ftars rife, a thoufand fiall. 

Who juftly faith, mine, banifliment to be. 
When only France for my recourfe is free ? 
To view the plains where I have feen fo oft 
Englaijd's viftorious enfigns rais'd aloft ; 
Wl^eii this Ihall be a comfort in my way, 
Tci fee the place, where I may boldly fay. 
Here mighty Bedford forth the vaward led ; 
Here Talbot charg'd, and here the Frenchmen fled \ 
Here with our archers valiant Scales did lye. 
Here ftood the tents of famous Willouohby ; 
Here MojfTACUTE rang'd his unconquer'd band; 
Here marchM we out, and here we made a ftand« 

\Vh^ Ihould we fit to mourn and grieve all day, 
For that which time doth easily take away ? 
What ^rtune hurts, let fufF' ranee only heal, 
♦* No wifdom with extremities to deal. ^ 
To know ourfelves to come of human birth^ 
Thefe fad aflBiftions crofs us here on earth 5 
A puniftiment from the eternal law. 
To make us ftill of heaven to ftand in awe. . ^ 
** In. vain we prize that at fo-dcar a rate, 
^ Whofc long'ft aflurance be^rs.a inimttc's datc» 

J! Why 
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** Why (hould wc idly talk of our intent, 
*' When hcav'n's decree no counfcl can prevent ? 
*^ When our forefight not poffibly can fhun, 
** That which the fates determine (hall be done. 
Henry hath powV, and may my life depofe. 
Mine honour's mine, that none hath power to lofc* 

Then be as chearful (beauteous royal Queen) 
As in the court of France we oft have been ; 
ff^ As when arrived in Porchefter*s fair road, 
(Where, for our coming, Henry made abode) 
When in mine arms I brought thee fafe to land^ 
And gave my love to Henry's royal hand: 
The happy hours we pafled with the King 
At fau- South-hampton Ipng in banquettmg ; 
With fuch content as lodg'd in Henry's breaft, 
• When he to London brought thee from the Weft 
Through golden Cheap, when he in pomp did ride 
To Wcftniinfter, to entertain his bride. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

(a) Our faulcons kind cannot the cage endure. 

He alludes in thefe verfes to the Faulcon, which was the ama* 
ent device of the Pools, comparing the greatnefs and haughtineis 
of his fpirit to the nature of this bird. 

(b) This was the mean frond Wakytick did iH*ueni 
To my difgrace^ &c. 

The commons at this parliament, through Warwick's mesRS, 
accufed Suffolk of treafon, and urged the accufation fo vehe- 
mently, that the King was forced to exile him for five years. 

(c) That only /, by yielding up of Main, 
Should be the lofs of fertile Aquitain, 

ThtDuke of Suffolk beir.g fent into France to conclude a peace, 
chofe Cuke Rayner^s daughter, the LadyMARCARBT, whom he 
cfpoufed for, Henry Vi. delivering for her to her father the 
countries of Anjou and Main, and thit city of Mons. Whereupon . 
the Earl of Arminack (whofe daughter was before promifed to the 
King) feeing himlelf to be deluded, caufed all the JSnglifiuaen to 
ke cxpulfed Aquitain^ Gafcoine, andGuien* 

^ (djmtb ' 
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(d) With tht hafe fvul^arfort to njitiH himfamei 
To be the heir of good Duke Humphry "/ name. 

This Richard, that was called the great Earl of Warwic^^ 
when Dake Humphry was dead| grew into exceeding great fa- 
vour with the commons. 

(e) With Sal^sburt^ his 'vile ambitious firCf 

In Y okk'' sjfern hreafi kindling long-hiddtn fire^ 

^ Ql AKEKCE title njuorkingf to /uf plant 

Uhe eagle-airy of great John ^Gaunt. 
Richard Plant agbnet Duke of York, in'the tinje (rfHiNRT 
the Sixth, claimed the crown (being affided by this Richard 
NEviLLEarl of Salisbury and father to the great Earl of War* 
wick, who favoured exceedingly the Houfe of York) in open 
parliament, as heir to Lionel Duke of Clarence, the third Ton of 
Edward III. making his title by Ann his mocker, wife xp Ri- 
chard Earl of Cambridge, fon to Edmond of Langley Duke of 
York; which Ann was daughter to Roger Mortimer Earl of 
March ; which Roger was (on and heir to Lionel Duke of Cla- 
rence, the third fon of King Edward, to whom the crown, after 
King Richard the Second's death lineally defcended, he dying 
without iifue ; and not to the heirs of the Duke of Lancafter, that 
was younger brother to the Duke of Clarence. Hall. caf. i . ///. 
Yor. £sf Lane. 

(f) Urg'd by thefe em>ious Lords to ff end their breathy 
Crying revenge on the ProteMor^s death, 

Humphry Duke of Glocefler, and Lord Protedlor,. in the iivt 
and twentieth year of Henry VI. by the means of the- Queen and 
the Duke of Suffolk, was arrefted by the Lord Beaumont, at the 
parliament holden at Buty, and the fame night after murther'd in 
hisbed. 

(g) If they nvou^d knonv who robbed him. Sec. to this vcrfe. 
To know how Humphry <^V, and who Jha II reign • 

In thefe verfes he jcfts at the Protedor's wife, who (b^io'g ac- 
ciAed andconvifted of treafon, becaufe with John Hun aPrieft, 
Roger Bullenbrook a Necromancer, and Margery Jordan, 
caHed the Witch of Eye, ihe had confultcd by forcery to kill the 
King) was adjudged to perpetual prifon in the ifle of Man, and to 
do penance openly in tliree publick places in London. 

(h) For tw;c?:ty years and ha^ve I fervid in France? 
Jn tke fixth year of Henry VI. the Duke of Bedford being de- 
Ceafiid, then Lieutenant General and Regent of France, this Duke 
of Suffolk was promoted to that dignity, having the Lord Talbot; 
Lo«d Scales, and the Lord Mont acute to ailift him^ 

(i) Jgai77ji great Charles and hojlard Orleancb. 
This was Charles VII. who after the death of Hemry V* . 
tbUUDisd the crown of France, and recovered again much of that 

. his 
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his&ther had loft. Ballard Or lean ce was Ton to the Duke of 
Orleancei begotten of the Lord C a why's wife, preferred highly 
tto many notable of&ces, becaufe he being a moft valiant Captain, 
was a continual enemy to the £ngli{hmen, daily infefling them with 
divers incuriions. ^ . . / 

fi) Aniha've Ifeen Vemmlt^i hatful field:. 
Vemoile is that noted placed in France, where the great battle 
was fought in the beginning of Henry the iixth*» reign, where 
moil of the Frtnch chivalry were overcome by the Duke of Bed* 
ibrd« 

(I) Jndfrom jiitmerle withdrenx) niy njOarUkif9nx}ers. 
Aumerle is that (bong defenced town in France, which the Dukt 
ef Suffolk got after four and twenty great afTaults given unto it. 

(m) And came ntjfelf in per f on fir ft to Tourj^ 
Th"* emhajfaders for truce to entertain^ 
FromBelgia, Demnark, Hungary and Spain* 
Tours is a dty in France built by Brutus as he came into 
Britain ; where, in the one and twentieth year of the reign of 
Henry VI. was appointed a great diet to be kept, whither came 
embaiiadors of the Empire, Spain, Hungary, and Denmark, to in- 
treat for a perpetual peace to be made ^tween the two Kings of 
England and France. 

(n) By true defcent to 'wear thi diadem 
Of Naples^ Sicil, andjerufalem. 
Rayner Duke of Anjou, father to Queen Margaret, called 
liimfelf King of Naples, Sicily, and jerafalem, having the tide 
alone of the King of thofe countries. 

(0) A fifteen's tax in France I freely fpent. 
The Duke of Suffolk, after the marriage concluded between 
King Henry and Margaret daughter to Duke Rayner, aiked 
in open parliament a whole fifteenth to fetch her into England. 

(p) Seen thee for England but embdrlCdat Diep. 
Diep is a town in France bordering upon the fea, where the 
Duke of Suffolk with Queen Margaret took ih^ for £iq;land. 

(q) As %uhen arri<v*d in Porcbeft^r^tfttir road, 
Pordieffer, a haven-town in the fouthweft part <rf' England, 
near where Portfmouth now (lands, which owes its rife to the de- 
cay of Port Poris^ or Porcefter, once a fea-port of great note, til! 
the harbour was almoft abandoned by the fea, and the greatsftpait 
of the inhabitants removed into the little ifland of Portfea^ and 
built- the town of Port/mouth at this Porchefter^ where Uie Kii^ 
tarried, expecting the Queen^s arrival^ whom from thence he con- 
veyed to South-hampton. 
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Queen MARGARET to WILLIAM 
DE LA POOL, Duke of Suffolk. 

WHat news (fwect Pool) look*ft thou my lines fhouW 
But like the tolling of the doleful bell, [tdj, 

Bidding the deaths-man to prepare the grave ? 

Expect from me no other news to have. 

My breaft, which once was mirch*s imperial throne^ 

A vaft and defert wilderncfs is grown : 

Like that cold re^on, from the world remote. 

On whofc breem feas the icy mountains flote ; 

Where thofe poor creatures, bani{h*d from the light. 

Do live imprisoned in continual night. 
No objeft greets my foul's internal eyes. 

But divinations of fad tragedies ; 

And care takes up her folitary inn. 

Where youth and joy their court did onCe begin. 

As in September, when our year refigns 

The glorious fun to the cold wat'ry figns. 

Which through the clouds looks on the earth in [com j 

The little bird, yet to falute the morn, 

Upon the naked branches fets her foot. 

The leaves then lying on the mofly root. 

And there a filly chirriping doth keep. 

As though (he fain would fing, yet fain would weep, 

Praifing fair fummer, that too foon is gone, 
\ Or lad for winter, toojfaft coming on : 
^ In this ilrange plight I mourn for thy depart, 

Becauie that weeping cannot eafe my heart. 

Now to our aid who ftirs the neighboring Kings? 

Or who from France a puiflant army brings ? 

Who moves the Norman to abet our war ? 
' (aj Or brings in Burqqin to aid Lancaster ? 

(*;WhO 
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(b) Who in the North our lawful claim commends. 

To win us credit with our valiant friends ? 

To whom fhall I my fecret griefe impart ? 

Whofc brcaft fliall be the clofet of my heart ? 

The ancient Heroes fame thou doft revive, 

As from all them thyfelf thou didft derive : 

Nature^ by thee, both gave and taketh all. 

Alone in Pool fhc was too prodigal ; .. 

Of fo divine and rich a temper wrought, 

As^ heav*n for thee perfc6tion*s depth had fought. 

Well knew King Henry what he pleaded for» 

,When he chofe thee to be his Orator ; 

Whofe angel eye, by powerful influence. 

Doth utter more than human eloquence : 

That if again Jove would his fports have try*d. 

He in thy fhape himfelf would only hide 5 

Which in his love might be of greater pow'r. 

Than was his nymph, his flame, his fwan, his (how*r. 

(c) To that allegiance York was bound by oath, 
To Henry's heirs, for fafety of us both ; 
No longer now he means record (hall bear it. 
He will difpenfe with heaven, and will unfwear it* 
He that's in all the world's black fins forlorn. 
Is carelefs now how oft he be forfworn ; 
And here of late his tide hath fct down. 
By which he makes his claim unto our crown, 
And now I hear his hateful Duchefs cliats, 
JVnd rips up their defcent unto her brats. 
And blefleth them as England's lawful heirs, - 
And tells them that our diadem is theirs : 
And if fuch hap her goddefs Fortune bring, 

(d) If three fons fail, flie'U make the fourth a King. 

(e) He that's fo like his dam, her youngefl: Dicic» 
That foul ill-favoi^^d crook-back'd ftigmatick^ 
That like a carcafs Horn out of a tomb, 

Cime the wrong way ovi of his jnother's womb, 

Y With 
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With teeth in's head, liis paO-ige to have torn. 
As tlioug!! begot an age crc he was born. 

Who now Ihall curb proud York, when he (hall rife? 
Or arm our right againft his enterprife. 
To crop that baftard weed, which daily grows, 
(f) To ovcr-ihadow our vermihon rofe ? 
(^g) Or who will muzzle that unruly bear, 
Wliofe prefencc ftrikes our peoples hearts with fear? 
Whiltl on his knees this wretched King is down. 
To lIivG them labour, reaching at iiis crown. 
Where like a mounting cedar, he fliould bear 
His plumed top aloft into the air; 
And let tlv.-fe ihrubs fit underneath his flirowds, 
Whiift in his arms he doth imbrace the clouds. 
O, that, he .fhould his father's right inherit, 
Yet be an alien to that mighty Ipirit 1 
How wcro thofe pow'rs difpers'd, or wliither gone. 
Should iympathize in generation ? 
Or what oppofed influence had force. 
So much t' abufe and alter nature's courfc ? 
" All other creatures follow after kind, 
" But man alone doth not beget the mind. . 

(h) My daify-flow'r, which erft perfumM the air. 
Which for my favour Princes deign'd to wear. 
Now in the duft lies trodden on the ground. 
And with York's garlands ev'ry oneis crown'd : 
When now his rifing waits on our decline. 
And in our fetting he begins to (hine ; 
Now in the ftcies that dreadful comet waves, 
(/') And who be ftars, but Warwick's bearded ftaves^ 
And all thofo knees, which bended once fo low. 
Grow ftiff, as though they had forgot to bow •, 
And aone, like them, purfue me with dcfpite. 
Which mod have cry'd, God fave Queen Marg ar et. 

When fame fhall bruit thy banifhmcnt abroad. 
The Yorkift- s faftion then will lay cm load ;• ^ 

And 
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And when it comes once to our Weftern coaft, 
O, how that hag, dame Elenor will boaft I 
And labpur ftraight, by all the means fhc can, 
To be caird home out of the IQc of Man ; 
To which I know great W.^ r wick will confent, 
To have it done by aft of parliament: 
TJiat to ,my teeth my birth fhe may defy, 
{k\ Sland'ring Duke Rayner with bafe bcggery ; 
The only way flie could devife to grieve me. 
Wanting fweetSuFFOLK, which fhould mod relieve me. 

And from that ftock doth fprout another bloom, 
[l) A Kentifli rebel, a bafe up-ftart groom : 
im) And this is he the white-rofe muft preferr 
By Clarence' daughter, match'd with Mortimer. 
Thus by Yorik's means this rafcal peafant Cade, 
Muft in all hafte IPlantagenet be made : 
For that ambitious Duke lets all on work. 
To found what friends aflfetl: the cMim of York^ 
Whilft he abroad doth praftife to command, 
{n) And makes us weak by ftrength'ning Ireland : 
More his own power ftill feeking to incrcafe. 
Than for King Henry*s good or England's peace, 
{6) Great Winchester untimely is deceased. 
That more and more, my woes fhould be increased. 
Beauford, whofe fhoulders proudly bare up all. 
The church's prop, that famous Cardinal. 
The commons (bent to mifchief) never let 
(^^J With France t' upbraid the valiant Somerset, 
Railing in tumults on'his foldiers lofs ; 
Thus all goes 'backward, crofs comj' after crofs : 
And now of late Duke Humphry's old allies, 
With banilh'd Elenor's bafe accomplices. 
Attending their revenge, grow wond'rous crouftr. 
And threaten death and vengeance to our houfe : ; 
And. I alone the laft poor remnant am, 
Xq^) T* endure thefc ftorms with woful Buckingham. 

*• • . Y 2 I T^V{ 
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I pray thee. Pool, have care how thou do'ft pafs, 
, Never the fea y^t half fo dangerpus was: 
(r) And one foretold by water thou (houldft dic^ 
(Ah ! foul befal that foul tongue's prophefie :) 
Yet I by night am troubled in my dreams. 
That I do fee thee tofs'd in dangerous ftreams ; 
And oft-times fhipwrackM, caft upon the land, 
And lying breathlefs on the queachy fand : 
And oft in vifions fee thee in the night. 
Where thou at fea maintain'ft a dangerous fight, 
And with thy proved target and thy fword, 
Beat'ft back the pirate which would come aboard. 
Yet be not angry, that I warn thee thus, 
*• I'he triieft love is moft fiiff icious. 
Sorrow doth utter what it ftill doth grieve : 
But hope forbids us forrow to believe ; 
And in my counfel yet this comfort is. 
It cannot hurt, although I. think amifs. 
Then live in hope, in triumph to return. 
When clearer days ftiall leave in clouds to mourn. 
But fo hath forrow girt my (oul about. 
That that word Hope (methinks) comes flowly out : 
The reafon is, I know it here would reft» 
Where it might ftill behold thee in my breaft. 
Farewel, fweet Pool, fain more I would indite. 
But that my tears do blot what I do write. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

(a ) Or brings in BuRGOiN to aid Lancaster. 
Philip Duke of Bur.oin, and h's fon, were always great fa* 
vourites of the houfe of Lancafler : howbeit they often diilem-'. 
bled both with Lancafter and York. 

(h) Who in the North our lawful claim commends^ 
^ ^0 fwin us credit nuith our <valiatit friends ? 
The chief Lords of the North parts in the time of Henry the 
Sixth withfbood the Duke of York at his rifmg, giving him two 
great overthrows. 
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(c) To that allegiance York <was bound by oatb^ • 
To Hbnry'j1«>j, fir/afety of us both ; 

No longer now he means record Jhall bear it^ 
He ay/// *with heafv^n difpcnfe^ and luill unfwear it. 
The Duke of York, at the death of Henry the Fifth, and at 
this King's coronation, took his oath to be true fubje6l to him and 
his heirs for ever : but afterwards difpenfing therewith, claimed the 
crown, as his rightful and proper inheritance. 

(d) If three fins fail J Jhe'*ll make the fourth a King. 

The Duke of York had four fons : Edward Earl of March, 
that afterwards was Duke of York, and King of England, when he 
had depofed Henry the Sixth ; and Eomond Earl of Rutland, 
flain by the Lord Clifford at the battle at Wakefield: and 
George Duke of Clarence, that was murthered in the Tower; and 
Richard Duke of Gloucefter, who was (after he had murthered 
his brother's fons) King, by the name of Richard die Third. 

(e) He that^ifo like his dam^ her youngefi DlCK, 

That foul ilJfa<uour^d crook-back" d fiigmatick^ Sec. 
Till this verfe, Js though begot an age, &c. 
This Richard (whom ironically Ihe calls Dick) that by treafon, 
after the murther of his nephews, obtained the crown, was a man 
low of ftature, crook'd- backed, the left (houlder much higher 
than the right, and of a very crabbed and fower countenance. 
His mother could not be delivered of him ; he was born toothed^ 
and with his feet forward, contrary to the courfc of nature. 



(fj To over-Jhadoto our *vermiiion rofe, 
rhe Red " " 



The Red Rofe was the badge of the houfe of Lancader, and 
the White Rofe of York; which, by the marriage of Henry the 
Seventh with Elizabeth, indubitate heir of the houfe of York, 
were happily united. 

(g) Or ivho nvill muzzle that unrufy bear ? 
The Earl of Warwick, the fetter up and puller down of Kings, 
gave for his arms the white Bear rampant, and the ragged 

Staff. 

(/^) My daijy flower, nvhich erft peifum'^d the air. 
Which for my favour Princes deigned to luear, 
Nonv in the duft lies^ Sec, 
The Daify in French is called Margaritr, which was Queen 
Margaret's badge : wherewithal the nobility and chivalry ^ the 
land at her £rfl arrival were fo delighted^ that they wore it in their 
hats, in token of honour, 

(1) And who beftars^ but Warwick's bearded flatves T 
The ragged or bearded fbff', was a part of the Arms belong- 
ing to the Earldom ^f Warwick. 

Y 3 (i) 5Ai«* 
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(k) SlaKiTrwg Duke Rayner *with hflfehcggery, 
Rayner Duke of Anjou, called hirr.feU King of Naples, 
Sicily, and Jcrufalem, who had neither inheritance, nor received 
any tribute from thofe parts 5 and was not able at tlie marriage of 
the Queen at his own charges to fend her into England, though 
he gave no dower with her : which, by the Duchcfi of Glou- 
ceHer, was often in difgrace caft in her teeth. 

(I) A Kcntifh rehely a hofe upfiart groom^ 
This was Jack Cade, who caufed the Kcntifh men to rebel 
in the eight and twentieth year of King Hbnry the Sixth. 

[m) At:d this is he the <zvhite rofc muft prefcrr^ 

By Clarlnce' daughter matcVdto Mortimer. 
This Jack Cade, inftrudlcd by the Duke of York, pretended 
to be defcended from Mortimer, who mairied Lady Phiup, 
daughter to the Duke of Clarence. 

(») And makes us ^weaky hy firengthcning Ireland. 
The Duke of York being nude deputy of Ireland, firft there 
began to pradlife his long pretended purpofe, and ftrengthening 
himfelf by all means poflible, that be niiglit at his return int.o Eng* 
land, by open war claim that wliich fo long before he had privi- 
ly gone about to obtain. 

[p) Great Winchester untimely is deceased. 
Henry Eeauford, Eilhop and Cardinal of Winchefter, fon tQ 
JcHN of Gaunt, begot in his age, was a proud and amritio'js pre- 
la c, favouring mightily the Queen and the Duke of Suffolk, yjya- 
tinually heaping up innumerable treafure, in hope to have been 
Pope, as ^imfelf on his death-bed confeffed. 

(^) With Trance f upbraid the 'valiant Somerset. 
^DMOND Duke of Somerfet, in the four and twentieth year of* 
Henry the Sixth, was made regent of France, and fent into Nor- 
mandy to defend the Englifh territories againft the French invaii- 
ons : but in ihort time he loft all that King Henry the Fifth won j 
for which caufe, the nobles and commons ever after hated him. 

* 
{q) V endure thefe fiorms 'with ixjoful Buckingham. 
Humphry Duke of Buckingham was a great favourite of 
the Queen's faftion in the time ot Henry the Sixth. 

(r) And one fore-told hy nvater thoujhouldfi die. 
The Witch of Eye received anlwcr from her fpirit, that the 
Duke of Suffolk fbould take heed of water : which the Queen 
fore-warns him of, as rcraembring the witch's prophefy ; which 
afte wards came to pafs. 



EDWARB 
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EDWARD IV. to Mrs. SHORE. \ 

The Argument. 

EowArtb the Fourth^ bewitcFd with the report 

Of Mijirefs Shore, r e founded thro^ his couri^ 

Steals to the city in ajlrange difguife^ 

To view that beauty ^ whofe tranfpiercittg eyes 

Had fhot fo many : which did fo content 

The amorous King^ that inftantly he fent 

Thefe lines to her^ whofe graces did allure him ;. - 

Whofe anfwer lack doth of her love ajfure him. 

npO thee, the fair*ft that ever breath'd this air, 

jL r^>) From Englifli Edward, to thee faircft fair \ 
Ah, would to god thy title were no more. 
That no reniembrance might remain of Shore, 
To countermand a monarch's high defire. 
And barr mine eyes of what they moft admire!'./ ,' 

O, why fhould fortune make the city proud, . ^ 

To give that more, than is the court allowed ? 
Where they (hke wretches) hoard it up to fparc. 
And <io ingrofs it, as they do their ware. 

When fame firft blaz'd thy beauty here iri court. 
Mine ear repulsed it, as a light report : - 
But when mine eyes faw what mine ear had heard, 
They thought report too niggardly had fpar'd ; 
And ftrucken dumb with wonder, did but niuttcr. 
Conceiving more than it had words to utter. ^ . 

Then think of what thy hufband is pbfleft. 
When I malign the weakh wherewith he*s bleft ; 
*' When- much abundance makes the needy mad, 
\\ Who having all, yej knows not what is had : ^ 

Y 4 " Into 
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•* Into fools bofoms this good fortune creeps, 

*• And fums come in, whilft the bafc mifer flceps. 

If now thy beauty be of fuch efteem. 

Which all of fo rare excellency deem •, 

What would it be, and prized at what rate. 

Were it adorned with a Kingly ftate ? 

Which being now but in fo mean a bed. 

Is like an uncut diamond in lead, 

Ere ir be fet in fomc high-prized ring. 

Or garniihcd with rich enamelling ; 

We fee the beauty of the ftone is fpilt. 

Wanting the gracious ornament of gilt. - 

(^) When firft attrafted by thy heavenly eyes, 
I came to fee thee in a ftrange difguife, 
Pafling thy fhop, thy hufband caird me back. 
Demanding what rare jewel I did lack. 
I want (thought I) one that I dare not crave. 
And one (I fear) thou wilt not let me have. 
He calls for cafkets forth, and fhews me ftore ^ 
But yet I knew he had one jewel more. 
And deadly curft him, that he did deny it, 
That I might not for love or money by it. 
O, might I come a diamond to buy. 
That had but fuch a luftre as thine eye. 
Would not my treafure ferve, my crown fhould go. 
If any jewel could be prized fo ! 
An agat, branched with thy blufliing drains •, 
A faphir, but fo azur'd as thy veins ; 
My Kingly fcepter only fhould redeem it. 
At fuch a price if judgment could efteem it. 

How fond and fenflels be thofe ftrangers then. 
Who bring in toys, to pleafe the Englilhmen i 
I fmile to think how fond th* Italians are. 
To judge their artificial gardens rare ; 
When London in thy cheeks can fhew them here 
Rofcs and lillies growing all the year. 

The 
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The Portugueze, that only hopes to win. 
By bringing ftones from fartheft India in •, 
When happy Shore can bring them forth a girl, 
Whofe lips be rubies, and her teeth be pearl. 
{f) How filly is the Polander and Dane, 
To bring us cryftal from the frozen main ? 
When thy clear lkin*s tranfparence doth furpajs 
Their cryftal, as the*^diamond doth glafs. 
The foolifh French, which bring in traHi and toys^ 
To turn our women, men, our girls to boys, 
When with what tire thou do'ft thyfelf adorn. 
That for a faftiion only (hall be worn -, 
Which though it were a garment but of hair. 
More rich than robe that ever Emprefs ware. 

Methinks, thy hulband takes his mark awry. 
To fet his plate to fale, when thou art by ; 
When they which do thy angeHocks behold. 
As the bafe drofs do but refpeft his gold. 
And wifh one hair before that maffy heap, 
And but one lock, before the wealth of Cheap : 
And for no caufe elfe hold we gold fo dear. 
But that it is (b like unto thy hair. 
And fure, I think. Shore cannot chufe but flout 
Such as would find the great elixir out. 
And laugh to fee the Alchymifts, that choke 
Tfaemfelves with fumes, and waftetheirweakh in fnoak; 
When if thy hand but touch the groffleft mold, 
It is converted to refined gold : 
When theirs is chafPred at an eafy rate. 
Well known to all to be adulterate ; 
And is no more, when it by thine is fet. 
Than paltry beugle, or light-prized jet. 

Let others wear perfumes, for thee unmeet ; 
If there were none, thou couldft make all things fwect j 
Thou comfort'ft cv'ry fcnfe with fwect rcpaft, 
Xo hear, to fee, to fmcU, to feel, to taftc : 

Like 



j3J0t England^^ Heroical Epistles, 

^ Like a rich fliip, whofe very refufe ware, 
Aromaticks and precious odors are. 

If thou but pleafe ^o walk into the Pawn, 
To bi>y thee cambrick, calhco, or lawn. 
If thou the whitencfs of the fame wouldfl: prove, 

, . From thy far whiter hand pluck off thy glove •, 
"* And thofe which by as the beholders (land, 

^. y Will take thy hand for lawn, lawn for thy hand. 
A thoufand^ eyes clos'd up by envious night. 
Do wifli for day, but to enjoy diy fight. 
And when they once have bldl their eyes with thee, 
Scorn ev'ry objeft elfc, what e*cr they fee : 
So like a goddcfs beauty ftill controuls. 
And hath fuch powerful working in our fouls. 
The merchant, which in traffick fpends his life. 
Yet loves at home to have a dainty wife : 
The blunt-fpoke cynick, poriqg on his book. 
Sometimes (afide) at beauty loves to look : 
The church-man, by whofe teaching we are led, 
Allows what keeps love in the marriage bed : 
The bloody foldier, fpent in dangerous broils, 
With beauty yet content to. fhare his fpoils : ; 
The bufy lawyer wrangling in his pleas, 
Findeth that beauty gives his labour eafe : 
The toiling tradefman, and the fweating clown. 
Would have his wench fair, though liis bread be brown. 
So much is beauty pleafing unto all, 
That Prince and peafant equally doth call ; 
Nor never yet did any man defpife it. 
Except too dear, and that he could. not prize it. 

Unlearn'd is learning, artlefs be all arts. 
If not imploy'd to praife thy fev'ral parts : 
Poor plodding fchool-men they are far too low, 
Which by probations, rules^, and axioms go j 
He muft be familiar with the flues. 
Which notes the revolutions of thine eyes: 

An4 



England's Heroical Epistles. 331 

And by that (kill which meafurcs fea and land, 
iSee beauties all, thy waift, thy foot, thy hand ; 
Where he may find, the more that he doth view. 
Such rare delights, as are both flrange and new : 
And other worlds of- beauty more and more, 
Which never were difcovered before : 
And to thy rare proportion, to apply 
The lines and circles in geometry, . 
Ufing alone arithmetick's ftrong ground, 
Numbring the virtues that in thee are found : 
And when all thefe liave done what they can do. 
For thy perfeftions all too litde too. 

When from the eaft tlie dawn hath gotten out. 
And gone to feek thee all the world about. 
Within thy chamber hath fhe fix'd her light. 
Where, but that place, the world hath all been night: 
Then is it fit that cv'ry vulgar eye 
Should fee love banquet in her majefty ? 
*' We deem thofe things our fight doth mofl: frequent, 
" To be but mean, although mofl: excellent : 
" For ftrangcrs fl:ill the ftreets are fwept and fl:row'd, 
^* Few look on fuch as daily come abroad : 
. * f Things much reflrain'd, do make us much defire 'em, 
J* And beauties feldom feen, make us admire them^ 
Nor is it fit a city-fhop (hould hide 
The world's delight, and nature's only pride ; 
But in a Prince's fumptuous gallery. 
Hung all with tiiTue, floor'd with tapefl:ry. 
Where thou fhall fit, and from thy ftate Ihall fee 
The tiks and triumphs that are done for thee. 
Then know the diflr'rence (\i thou lifl: to prove) 
Betwixt a vulgar and a Kingly love : 
And when thou find'fl:, as now thou doubt'fl:, the troth. 
Be thou thyfelf unpartial judge of both. 

Where hearts be knit, what helps, . if not injoy ? 
Delay breeds doubts, no cunning to be coy : 

Whilft 
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Whilft lazy time his turn by tarriancc ferves. 
Love ftill grows fickly, and hope daily ftarves : 
Mean while, receive that warrant by thefe lines. 
Which princely rule and fov*raignty refigns-, 
Till when, thefe papers, by their lord's command. 
By me (hall kife thy fwect and dainty hand. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

This epiflle of Edward to miftrefs Shohi, and of hers to him 
being of unlawful affedion, miniftreth finall oc€afion of hiftori* 
cal notes ; for had he mentioned the many batdes betwixt the 
Lancafljnr fadion and him, or other warlike dangers, it had been 
more like to Plautus* boafting foldier, than a Kingly courtier. 
NotwithHanding it (hall not be amifs to annex a line or two. 

{a) From Engl{/h Edward to the fatreft fair, 

Edward the fourth was by nature very chivalrous, and veiy 
amorous, applying his fweet amiable afped to attain his wanton 
appetite the rather: which was fo well known to Lewis theFreacb 
King, who at their interview invited him to Paris, that as Com i* 
NEus reports, being taken at his word, he notwkhftanding brake 
off the matter, fearing the Parifian dames, with their witty con* 
verfation, would detain him longer than fhould be for his benefit : 
by which means, Edward was difappointed of his joomey.. 
And albeit Princes, whjiil they live, have nothing in them but 
what is admirable ; yet we need not miftruft the flattery of the 
court in thofe times. Lor certain it is, that his ihape was excellent j 
his hair drew near to a bl^ck, making his face's favour to feem 
more deledable : though the fmallnefs of his eyes, full of ihining 
moillurc, as it took away fome comelinefs, fo it argued mucii 
fharpnefs of underftanding, and cruelty mingled together. And 
indeed, George Buchanan (that imperious Scot) chargeth him, 
and other princes of thofe times with affeftion of tyranny • as 
R I c H A R d the third manif eiUy did . 

(h) When fir ft attra^edhy thy heatvcnly eyes^ 
Edward's intemperate defires, with which he was wholly 
overcome, how tragically they in his offspring were pimiihed, is 
univerfally known. A mirrour, reprefenting their overfight, 
that mther leave their children what to pofiefs, tb fln what to 
imitate. 

(t) How 
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(c) Hc*w filly is the Folander and Danc^ 
^0 bring us cryfal from the frozen main? 

Alluding to their opinions, who imagine cryflal to be a kind of 
ice; and therefcMre it is likely, they who came from thofe frozen 
parts, (hould bring great ftor» of that tranfparent ftone, which is 
thought to be congealed with extream cold. Whether ciyftal be 
ice, or fome other liquor, I omit to difpute : yet by the examples 
of amber and coral, there may be fuch an induration: for Soli- 
Musoutof Pliny mentioneth, that in the northerly region a yel- 
low gelly is taken up out of the fea at low tides, which he calb 
SucciNUMy we Amber. So likewife out of the Liguftick deep, 
a part of the Mediterranean fea, agre«riiih ftalk is gathered, 
which hardened in the air, comes to be coral,' either white or red« 
Amber notwithflanding is thought to drop out of trees ; as ap- 
pears by Martial's epigram : 

Et lat^t £ff lucet^ Phaetontide condita gutta^ 

Ut videatur apis neBare claufa fuo. 
Dignum tantorum pretium tulit ille lahorum ; 

Credihile eft iff am fie *voluiffe meri. 

To behold abee inclofed in Eleffrum^ is not fo rare, as that a 
boy's throat (hould be cut with the fall of an ice-iickle ; the which 
epigram is excellent, the i8 //. 4. He calls it Phaetontis gutta, bc- 
caufe of that fable which Ovid rehearfeth concerning the Heliades, 
or Phaeton's (iilers, metamorphofed into thofe trees whofe gumm 
is amber, where Hies allighcing, are oftentimes tranflucently im- 
prifonedr 




Th< 



334 England's Heroical Epistles. 



The Epiftle of Mrs. SHORE to EDfFARD IV; 

AS the weak child, that from the mother's wing 
Is taught the lute's delicious fingering. 
At ev*ry ftring's loft touch is movM with fear. 
Noting his mafter's curious liiVning ear, 
Whofe trembling hand at evVy ftrain bewrays. 
In what doubt he his new-fet leflbn plays : 
As this poor child, fo fit I to indite. 
At ev'ry word fl:ill quaking as I write. 
{a) Would I had led an humble fiiepherd's life. 
Nor known the name of Shore's admired wife. 
And liv'd with them \x\ country fields that range, 
Nor feen the golden Cheap, nor glitt'ring 'Change. 
Here, like a Comet gaz'd at in the fkies. 
Subject: to all tongues, objed: to all eyes : , 
Oft have 1 heard my beauty prais'd of many. 
But never yet fo much admir'd of any : 
A Prince's eagle-eye to find out that. 
Which common men do fcldom wonder at. 
Makes me to think affcftion flatters fight, i 

Or in the objed lomething exquifite. 

*' To houfed beauty fcldom ftoop?^ report, 
*' Fame mufl: attend on that which lives in court. 
What fwan of bright Apollo's brood doth fing. 
To vulgar love, in courtly fonneting ? 
Or what immortal poet's fugar'd pen 
Attends the glory of a citizen ? 
Oft have I wonder'd what Ihould blind your eye. 
Or what fo far feduccd Majefiy, 
That having choice of beauties fo divine, 
AiTiOngft the moft, to chufe this leaft of mine? 

More 
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Mc>re glorious funs adorn fair London's pride. 

Than all rich England's continent |;)d5de ; 

That who t* account their multitudes would wifh;, 

(^) Might number Romney's flow'rs, 6r Ifis' fifli. 

Who doth frequent our temples, walks, and ftreets, 

Noting the fundry beauties that he meets. 

That if but fome one beauty fhould incite 

Some facred mufe, fome ravifh'd fpirit to write, 

Here might he fetch the true Promethean fire. 

That after-ages ftiould his lines admire ; 

Gathering the honey from the choiceft flow'rs. 

Scorning the withered weeds in country bow'rs. 

Here, in this garden only, fprings the rofe. 

In ev'ry common hedge the bramble grows : 

Nor are we fo turn'd Neapolitan, 

(c) That might incite fome foul-mouth'd Mantuan, 

To all the world to lay out our defefts. 

And have juft caufe to rail upon our fex : 

To prank old wrinkles up in new attire, 

To alter nature's courfe, prove time a liar, 

T6 abufe fate, and heav'ns juft doom reverie. 

On beauty's grave to fct a crimfon hearfe. 

With a deceitful foil to lay a ground. 

To make a glafs to feem a diamond : 

Nor cannot, without hazard of our name. 

In fefhion follow the Venetian dame: 

Nor the fantaftick French to imitate, ' 

Attir'd half Spanifh, half Italianate j 

With waift, nor curl, body, nor brow adorn, 

That is in Florence or in Genoa bom. . 

But with vain boafts how witlefs fond am I, 
Thus to draw on mine own indignity ? 
And what though married when I was but young. 
Before I knew what did to love belong. 
Yet he. which now's poffeffed of the room, 
Crop'd beauty's fiow'r when it was io the -bloom, - 

And 
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And goes away enriched with the ftore, 

Whilft others glean, where he hath reaped before-: 

And he dares fwear that I am true and juil^ 

And (hall I thfen deceive his honeft truft? 

Or what ftrange hope (hould make you to aflail. 

Where the ftrong*ft battery never could prevail? 

Belike you think, that I repuls'd the reft. 

To leave a King the conqueft of my breaft. 

And have thus long prefervM rfiyfelf from all. 

To have a monarch glory in my fall; 

Yet rather let me die the vileft death. 

Than live to draw that fm-poUuted breath. 

But our kind hearts men's tears cannot abide. 

And we leaft angry oft, when moft we chide. 

Too well know men what our creation made us. 

And nature too "^tll taught ihem to invade us : 

They know but too well, how, what, when, and where. 

To write, to fpcak, to fuc, and to forbear •, 

By figns, by fighs, by motions, and by tears. 

When vows fhould ferve, when oaths, when fmiles, when 

What one delight our humours moft doth move, [pray *rs: 

Only in that you make us nourifli love. 

If anj natural blemilh blot our face. 

You do proteft, it gives our beauty grace •, 

And what iattire wc moft are us'd to wear. 

That, of all other excellent' ft;, you fwear : 

And if we walk, or fit, or ftand, or lie. 

It muft refemble fome one deity ; 

And what you know we take delight to hear. 

That you are ever founding in our ear : 

And yet k) fhamelefs, when you tempt us thus. 

To lay the fault on beauty and on us. 

Rome's wanton Ovid did thofe rules impart, 

O, that your nature (hould be help'd with art 1 

Who would have thought, aKing that cares to reign, 
Iiiorc'd by love, fo poet-like Ihou'd feign ? 

To 
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To fay that beauty, time's (lern rage to fhun. 
In my cheeks (lillics) hid her from the fun j 
And when Ihc meant to triumph in her May, 
Made that her eaft, and here fhe broke her day : 
And that fair fummer ftill is in my fight. 
And but where I am, all the world is night ; 
As tho' the fair'ft ere fince the world began. 
To me, a fun-burnt bafe Egyptian. 

But yet I know more than I mean to tell, 
(O, would to God you knew it not too well !) 
That women oft their moft admirers raife, 
Tho' publickly not flattering their own pr^. 
Our churlifk hu(bands, which our youth enjoy'd. 
Who with our dainties have their ftomachs cloy'd, 
Do loath our fmooth hands with their lips to feel, 
T* inrtch our favours, by our beds to kneel j 
At our command to wait, to fend, to go. 
As ev'ry hour our am'rous fervants do ; 
Which makes a ftoPn kifs often we beftow. 
In earneft of a greater good we owe : 
When he all day torments us with a frown. 
Yet fports with Venus in a bed of down ; 
Whofe rude imbracement but too ill befcems 
Her fpan-broad waift, her white and dainty limbs 2 
And yet ftill prea<;hing abftinence of meat. 
When he himfelf of ev'ry di(h will eat. 

Blame you our hulbands then, if they deny 
Our publick walking, our loofe liberty ? 
If with exception ftill they us debar 
(d) The circuit of the publick theatre : 
1 o hear the poet in a comick flxain. 
Able t' inf«6t with his lafcivious fcenc : 
And the young wanton wits, when they applaud 
The fly perfwafion of fome fubtle bawd 5 
Or paflionate tragedian, in his rfge 
Acting a ]ove*fick paiTion on the ftage : 

Z When 



538 England's Meroical EpistleSi 

(e) When tho' abroad reftraining us to roam. 
They very hardly keep us fafe at home -, 
And oft are touched with fear and inward grief. 
Knowing rich prizes fooneft tempt a thief. 

What (ports have we, whereon our minds to fet ? 
Our dog, our parrot, or our nurmozet. 
Or once a week to walk into the field ; 
Small is the pleafure that thefe toys do yield ; 
But to this grief a med'cine you apply. 
To cure reftraint with that fweet liberty ; 
And fov*reignty (O that bewitching thing ! ) 
Yet made more great by promife of a King ; 
And more, that honour which doth mofl: inticc 
The holieft nun, and (he that's ne'er fo nice. 
Thus ftill we drive, yet overcome at length. 
For men want mercy, and poor women ftrength : 
Yet grant, that we could meaner men refift. 
When Kings once come, they conquer as they lift. 
Thou art the caufe Shore pleafeth not my fight. 
That his imbraces give me no delight ; 
Thou art the caufe I to myfelf am ftrange. 
Thy coming is my full, thy fet my change. 
Long winter nights be minutes, if thou here ;. 
Short minutes, if thou abfent, be a year. 
And thus by ftrength thou art become my fate. 
And mak'ft me love even in the midft of hate. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 



(a) WoulJ I bad led an humhle JhefhtrJt s life^ 

Nor knotAin the name ^Shore'j admired ivife^ 

Two or three poems written by ftihdry men have magntfy^d 
this woman's beauty ; whom, that ornament of England and Lon- 
don's more particular glory. Sir Thomas More> very highly hath 

praifcd 
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f raifed for her beauty, Ihe being alive in his time, though being " 
poor and aged. Her ftaturc was mean, her hair of a dark yellow, 
her face round and full, her eye gray, delicate harmony being 
betwixt each part's proportion, andcath proportion's colour; het 
body fat, white, and fniooth, her countenance cheerful, and like 
to her condition; That pifture which I have fccn of hers, was 
fuch as (he rofe out of her bed in the morning, having nothing on 
but a rich mantle^ caft under one arm over her (houlder, and fit- 
ting in a chair, on which her naked arm did lie. What her hr 
Iher's name was, or where (he was born^ is riot certainly known : 
but Shore, a young man of right goodly perfon, wealth, and be- 
haviour, abandon*d her bed, after the King had made her his 
concubine. Richard III. caufing her to .do open penance ill 
Paul's church-yard, commanded tlut no man fhould relieve her $ 
which the tyrant did not fo much for his hatred to fm, but that by 
making his brother's life odious^ he might cover his horrible trea- 
fons the more cunhingly. 

(b) May number Rumney^sflbnv*rs^ or IJis* fijhi, 

Rumney is that famoas marfh in Kent, at whofe fide Rye« a 
haven-town doth (land ; hereof the excellent Englifii antiquary, 
Mr. Camden, and Mr. Lambert in his perambulation, do make 
mention. And marfhes are commonly called thofe low grounds 
Which abut upon the fea, and from the Latin word are fo deno- 
minated. Jjis is here ufed for Thamefiji by a Synecdochical kind 
of fpeech, or by a poetical liberty, in ufing one for another : for 
it is faid that thamejis is compounded of Tame and Ifis^ makings 
when they are met, that renowned Water funning by London, a 
city much more renowned than that water : which bemg plentiful 
of fifh, is the caufe alfo why all things elfe are plentiful therein; 
Moreover j I am perfuade^ that there is no river in the world 
beholds more fbitely builditi|s on either fide, clean thorow, than 
theThames. Much is reported of the Grand Canal in Venice, for 
that the fronts on either fide are fo gorgeous. 

(c) That might hcife fome fouUmoUth'd Mantuan. 

Mantuaw, a pafloral poet, in one df his eclogues bitterly in- 
veigheth againft womankind ; fome of which, by way of an ap- 
pendix might be here inferted, feeing the fantaAick and infolent 
humours of many of that fex deferve much (harper phyfick, were 
it not that they are grown wifer than to amend for fuch an idle 
poet's fpeech as Mantuan ; yea, or for Euripides himfelf, or 
Seneca's indexible Hippolitus. 

Aa 2 (djne 
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(d) The circuit of the puhlick theatre, 

Ovid, a moft fit author for fo diflblute a fe6bry, calk that place 
chaftity's fhipwrack : for tho* Shore's wife wantonly plead for 
liberty, Which is the true humour of a courtezan ; yet much more 
is the praife of modefty, than of fuch liberty. Hc^wbelt, the 
Veftal nuns had feats aifigned them in the Roman theatte; where- 
by it (hould appear, it was counted no impeachment to modefty. 
tho' they offending herein were buried quick : a fharp kw for 
them, who may fay as Shore's wife does, 

(f ) IVhen thouph abroad refiraining tts to roam. 
They very hardly keep us fafe at home* 



ilf^iJr the French Queen to CHARLES 
BRANDON Duke of Suffolk. 

The Argum ent. 
riENRr the Eighth^ firmfriendjhip to unite 
IVitb France^ bejzorivs the Lady Mary bright^ 
tl:s younger ftjle)\ on King Lewis, then 
Being lame and aged \ btitjhe^ cf aUmen\ 
Charles Brandon Duke cf Suffolk moft affeSled^ 
One 'ivbom her brother highly had refpcBed^ 
And had advanc'*d: but fcarcely hadjhe been 
Five months in France^ ijohen the brave bcauteciis^u^^ 
Buried the old King j who no fUfner dead^\ 
But Jhe in heart determining to wed 
Her long-lcv'd Brandon, this epijile iirites ; 
PFho back to her the anfwerfoon indites. 

SUch health from heav'n myfclf may wifli to me. 
Such health from France Queen Mary fends to thcc. 
Brandon, how long mak'ft thou excufe to (lay. 
And know'ft how ill we women brook delay ? 
If one poor channel thirs can part us two. 
Tell me (f!n!:ind !) what would an ocean do ? 

Leakdsr 
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L.EANDER had an Hellefpontto Iwim, 
Yet this from Hfro could not hinder him; 
His bark (poor foul ! ) his breaft, his arips his oars, 
But thou a Ihip, to land thee on our (hoars \ 
And oppofite to famous Kent do lie 
The plcafant fields of flow'ry Picardy, 
Where our fair Calais, wajled in her fands. 
In kenning of the cliffy Dover ftands. 

Here is no beldam nurfe to pout nor low'r, 
When, wantoning^ we rev^el in my tow'r ; 
Nor need I top my turret with a light. 
To guide thee to me, as thou fwim'ft by night ; 
Compared with me, wert thou but half fo kind, 
Thy fighs ftiould ftuff thy fails, though wanting wind : 
But thy breaft is becalm'd, thy fighs be flack, 
And mine too fljff, do blow thy broad-fails back. 
But thou wilt fay, that I Ihould blame the flood, 
Becaufe the' wind fo full againft thee ftood : 
Nay, blame it not, that if did roughly blow, . 
For it did chide thee, that thou waft fo flow ; 
For it came not to keep thee in the bay, . ^ 

But came from me, to bid thee come away. 
But that thou vainly let*ft occafion flide. 
Thou might*ft have wafted hither with the tide. 
If when thou com'ft, I knit mine angry brow. 
Blame me not, Brandon, thou haft broke thy vow; 
Yet if I meant to frown, I might be dumb. 
For this may n^akc thee ftand in doubt to come ; 
Nay come, fweet Charles, have care thy fliip to guide \ 
Come, my fweet heart, in faith I will not chide. 

When as my brother and his lovely Queen, 
In fad attire for my depart were feen, 
(a) The utmoft date expired of my fltay, 
When I from Dover did depart away. 
Thou know*ft what woe I fufferM for thy fakc^^ 
How oft I .fcign*d of thee my leave to take : 

,23 Cod 
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God and thou know'ft, with what a heavy heart 
I. took my farewel, when I fliould depart ; 
And being fliip'd, gave fignal with my hand 
Up to the cliff, where I did fee thee ftand : 
Nor could refrain, in all the peoples view. 
But cry*d to thee, fweet Charles adieu, adieu. 
Look how a little infant, that hath loft 
The thing wherewith it was delighted moft. 
Weary v/ith feeking, to fotrie corner creeps, 
And then (poor foul ! ) it fits it down and weeps ; 
And when the nurfe would fain content the mind, 
Yet ftill it mourns for that it cannot find : 
Thus in my careful cabbin did I lie. 
When as the fhip out of the road did flic. 

(l^) Think'ft thou my love was faithful then to thee, 
When young Castile to England fu'd for me ? 
Be judge thyfelf, if ip were not of power. 
When 1 rcftisM an Empire for my dower. 
To England's court when once report did bring, 
How thou in France didft revel with the King^ 

(c) When he, in triumph of his vidlory, 
Under sfrich embroider'd canopy 

Entered proud Tournay, which did trembling ft^d. 
To beg tor mercy at his conquering hand ; 
To hear of his endearments, how I joy'd ? 
But fee, this calm was fuddenly deftroy'd. 

(d) When Charles of Caftile there to banquet came, 
With him his fifter, that ambitious dame, 

(e) Savoy's proud Duchefs, knowing how long IJie 
All means had try'd to win my love from me •, 
Fearing my abfence might thy vows acquit, 

To change thy Mary for a Margaret, 

(f) When in King Henry's^ tent of cloth of gold, 
Mie often did thee in her arms enfold : 

Wh( re you were feafted more delicioufly, 
Than Cleopatra did Mark A;';70nv ; 

^Vhere 
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Where fports all day did entertain your fight. 

And then in mafques you pafsM away the night* 

But thou wilt fay, 'tis proper unto us. 

That we by nature all are jealous. 

** I mud confcfs *tis oft foiind in our fex, 

** But who not loves, not any thing fufpe6ts : 

** True love doth look with pale fufpicion's eye 5 

** Take away love, if you take jealoufy/* 

Turwin and Tournay w]ien King Henry took* 
For this great change who then did qver look ? 
(S) When Maximilian fo thofe wars addreft. 
Wore England's crofs on his imperial breift, 
(b) And in our army let his eagle fly, 
(i^ That viewM our enfigns with a wond'ring eye | 
Little thought I when BuUen firft was won. 
Wedlock fhould end what angry war begun. 
From which I vow, I yet am free in thought, 
(k) But this alone by Wolsey's wit was wrought. 
To his advice the King gave free confent. 
That will I, nill I, I muft be content. 
My virgin's right thy ftate could not advance. 
But now enriched with the dower of France ; 
Then, but popr Suffolk's Duchcfs had I been. 
Now the great Dowager, the moft Chriftian Qgeen. 
But I perceive where all thy grief doth lie, 
Lewis of France had my vir^ity •, 
He had indeed, but fhall I icU thee what ? 
Believe me, Brandon, he had fcarcely that : 
Good feeble King, he could not do much harnit. 
But age muft needs have fomethmg that is warm; 
" Small drops (God knows) do quench that heatlefs fire, 
*' When all the ftrength is only in defire/* 
And I could tell (if modefty might tell) 
There's fomewhat elfe that pleafeth lovers well i^ 
To reft lus cheek upon my fofter cheek. 
Was all he had, and more he did not feek 1 
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So might the little baby clip the nurfe, . 
And it content, fhe never a whit the worfe: 
Then think this, Brandon, if that make thee frownj^ 
For maiden-head, he on me kt a crown. 
Who would not change a kingdom for a kifs ? 
Hard were the heart that would not yield him this ; 
And time yet half fo fwiftly doth not pals, 
Not yet full five months elder than I was. 

When thou to France condufted waft by fame. 
With many knights which from all countries .came. 
To fee me at St. Dennis on my throne, 
Where Lewis held my coronation ; 
(I) Where the proud Daupliin, for thy valour's fake, 
Chofe thee at tilt his Princely part to take : 
When as the ftaves upon thy c^ did light. 
Grieved therewith, I turn'd away my fight, * 
And fpake aloud, when I myfelf forgot, 
*Tis my fweet Charles, my Brandon, hurt him not;. 
But when I fear'd the King perceived this. 
Good filly man, I pleas'd him with a kifs ; 
And to extoll his valiant fon began. 
That Europe never bred a braver oian : 
And when (poor King) he fimply praifed thee, 
Of all the reft I.aflc'd who t4iou Ihould'ft be ? 
Thus I with him diflembled for thy fake ; 
Open confeflion now amends muft make. 
Whilft this old King upon a pallet Jies, 
And ofily holds a combat with mine eyes j 
Mine eyes from his, by thy fight ftorn away. 
Which might too well their miftrefs' thoughts bewray, 
But when I faw thy proud unconquer'd lance 
To bear the prize from all the flow'r of France, 
To fee what pleafure did my foul imbrace. 
Might eas'ly be difcerned in my face. 
Look as the dew ypoji a damaik rofe, 
Nqw thro* that licjuid pe4rl his blufiiing (hows. 

And * 
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And when the foft air breathes upon his top. 
From the fweet leaves falls €as*ly drop by drop ; 
Thus by my cheek, diftilling from mine eyes. 
One tear for joy another's room fupplies. 

Before mine eye (like touch) thy fliape did prove, ' 
Mine eye fondemn'd my too too partial love j 
But fince by others I the fame do try, 
My love condemns my too too partial eye. 
The precious ftone moft beautiful and rare» 
When with itfelf we only it compare. 
We deem all other of that kind to be . 
As excellent as that we only fee •, 
Bat when we judge of that, with others by. 
Too credulous we do condemn our eye. 
Which then appears more orient and more bright. 
Having a foil whereon to fliew its light* 
Alan SON, a fine timbered man, and tall. 
Yet wants the fliape thou art adorn'd withal! : 
Vandome gQod carriage, and a pleafin^ eye. 
Yet hath not SuFf oi^k's princely majefty : 
Courageous Bourbon, a fweet manly face. 
Yet in his looks lacks Brandon's courtly grace; : 
Proud LoNOAViLE, fuppos*d to have no peer, 
A rrian fcarce made was thought, whilft thou wafl: here : 
County Saint-Paul, our belt at arms in France, 
Would yield himfelf a 'fquire to bear thy lance : 
C^^Galeas & BouNARME,matchlefsfortheir might. 
Under thy tow'ring blade have couch'd in fight. 

If with our love my brother angry be, 
rU fay, to pleafe him, I firft fancy'd thee : 
And but to frame my liking to his mind. 
Never to thee had I been half fo kind. 
Worfhy my love, the vulgar judge no man. 
Except 4 Yorkift, or Lancaftrian 5 
Nor think that my affeftion fliould be let, 
5vit in the line of great Plantagenet. 

I pals 
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I pafs not what the idle commons fay, 

I pray thee Charles make hafte, and come away. 

To thee what*s England, if I be not there ? 

Or what to me is France, if thou not here ? 

Thy abfence makes me angry for a while. 

But at thy prefence I fliould gladly fmile. 

When laft of me his leave my Brandon took. 
He fware an oath (and made my lips the book) 
He would make hafte, which now thou do'ft deny ; 
Thou art forfworn \ O wilfiil perjury ! 
Sooner would I with greater fins difpenfe, 
Than by intreaty pardon this offence. 
But yet I think, if I fhou'd come to fhrive thee. 
Great were the fault that I fhou'd not forgive thee : 
Yet wert thou here, I would revenged be. 
But it fhoutd be with too much loving thee. 
Ay, that is all that thou fhalt fear to tafte ; 
I pray thee Brandon come, fweet Charles make hafte. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

(a) ^he utmoft date exfired of my ftay.^ 
When I from Dtyver did defart aiuay. 

King Henry VIII. with the C^een and Nobles, in the fixth 
year of his reign, in the month of September, brought this Lady 
to Dover, where Ihe took (hipping for France. 

(b) Whittle ft thou my love ivas faithful unto thee. 
When young Castilp to England fu\l for me? ' 

It was agreed and concluded betwixt Henry VII. and Philip 
King of C aftilc, fon to Maximilian the Emperor, that Charles 
ddeft fon of the faid Philip, fhould marry the Lady Mary, 
daughter to King Henry, when they came to age : which agree- 
ment was afterward in the 8th year of Henrt VIII. sumihilated, 
^c) When he, in triumph of his *vidory^ 
Under a rich imbroider*d canopy 

Enter"* d proud Tournay^ ivhich did trembling ftand, &c. 
Henry VIII. after the long liege of Tournay, which was de- 
livered to him upon compofition, entered the city in triumph unde^ 
9. canopy of cloth of gold, bom by four of the chief and moflLik)bie 
citizen$, the King himfeLf mounted upon a gallant co>i;fer barbe4 
with the arms of £nghnd, France, and Ireund 

(dj When Charles of Caftile to a banquet cam^^ 
With him hisftfter^ that amhifms i^ttie^ 

^an>vfi 
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Sa'voy^s proud Duchefs, 
The King being at Tournay, there came to him the Prjnce of 
Caftile, and the Lady Marcaret Duehcfs of Savoy^ his filter, to 
whom King Henrv gave great entertainment. 

(e) Sanjoy^s proud Duchefs^ kftotjoing boiv longjhe 
All means had tryd to ^wln my love from me. 

At this time there was talk of ^ marriage to be conclude4 
between Charles Brandon, then Lord Lifle, and the Duchefs of 
Savoy ; the Lord Lisle being highly favvjiired, and exceedingly 
beloved of the Duchefs. 

(f) When in King Henry'/ tent of cloth cf gold. 

The King caufed a rich tent of cloth of gold to be ere£(ed, 
where he feafted the. Prince of Caftile and the Duchefs, and enter- 
tained them with fumptuous maiks and banquets during their abode* ' 

(g) When Maximilian /<? thofe wars addrefty 
Wore England* s crofs on his Imperial hreaft, 

Maximilian the Emperor, with all his foldiers who ferved 
ynder King Henry, wore the crofs of St. George with the rof<p 
pn their breafts. 

(h) And in our arny let his eagle fy. 
The black Eagle is the badge Imperial, which here is ufed for 
Ithe difplaying of his enfign or ftandard. 

(i) That <vic^d our tnfigns njjitb a ivonJ'ring eye, 
Heij-ry Vin, at his wars m France, retained the Emperor and 
all his foldiers in wages, who ferved under him during thofe wars. 
fi) But this alone ^WolseyV wit nuas wrought, 
Thoi^ias Woi^spY the King's Almoner, then Bilhop of Lincoln, 
^ man of great authority with the King, and afterward Cardinal^' 
was the chief caufe that this Lady Mary was married to the old 
French King, with whom the French had dealt under-hand to 
{)efnend him in that match. 

(I) WheU the proud Dauphin^ for thy valour fake, 
Chofe thee at tilt his Princely part to take. 
Francis Duke of Valois and Dauphin of France, at the mar- 
riage of the Lady Mary, in honour thereof proclaimed a jouft j 
where he chofe thp Duke of Suffolk and the Marquis of Dorfet 
for his aids at aU martial exercifes. 

(mj Galeas and BounarmE, matchlefs for their might. 
This county Galeas, at the joufts, ran arcourfe with a fpear, 
which was at the head five inches fquare on every fide, and 
at the butt nine inches fquare, whereby he ihewed his won- 
derous force and ftrength. This Bounarme, a Gentleman of 
France, at the fame time came into the field, armed at all points, 
vvith ten fpears about him : in each ftirrup three, under each thigh 
one, one under hi^ left arm, and one in his hand ; and puttiag his 
Jiorfe to the careej?, never ftopt him till he had broken every ftatfl 
Hall. 

CHARLES 
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CHARLES BRANDON Duke of Suffolk, 
to MA RJT the French Queen. 

BU T that my faith commands me to forbear. 
The fault's your own, if I impatient were: 
Were my difpatch fuch as fhould be my fpeed, 
I fhould want time your loving lines to read. 
Here, in the court, camelion-like I fare. 
And as that creature, only feed on air : 
All day I wait, and all the night I watch» 
And {brve mine ears, to hear of my difpatch. 

If Dover were th* Abydos of my reft, ^ 
Or plealant Calais were my Mary's Ceft% 
You Ihould not need, bright Queen, to blame me fo. 
Did not the diftance, to defire fay no : 
No tedious night from travel fhould be free. 
Till through the fcas, with fwimming ftill to thee, 
A fhqwy path I made unto the Bay, 
So bright as is that neftar-ltained way. 
The reftlefs fun by travelling doth wear, 
PafTxng his courfe to finifh up the year. 
But Paris locks my love within the main. 
And London yet thy Brandon doth detain. . 

pf thy firm love thou put'ft me ftill in mind, 
But of my faith, not one word can I find, 
(a) When Longavile to Mary was affy'd. 
And thou by him waft made King Lewis' bride. 
How oft I wifh'd, that thou a prize might'ft be. 
That I in arms might combate him for thee 1 
And in the madnefs of my love diftraught, 
A thoufand times his murder have fore-thought i 

'' But 
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•^ But that th' all-feeing pow'rs, which fit above, 
*' Regard not mad-mens paths, nor faults in love, 
** And have confirmed it by the grant of heav'n, 
*^ That lovers fins on earth fhould be forgiv*n : 
" For never man is half fo much ditlrefe'd, 
** As he that loves, to fee his love poffefs'd. 

Coming to Richmond after thy depart, 
(Richmond, where firft thou ftorft away my heart) 
Methought it look'd not as it did of late. 
But wanting thee, forlorn and defolate; 
In whofe fair walks thou often haft been feen. 
To fport with Kath'rine, HeiSiry's beauteous 
Aftonifliing fad winter with thy fight, [Queen, 
So that for thee the day hath put back night ; 
And the fmall birds, as in the pleafant fpring. 
Forgot themfelves, and have begun to fing. 

So oft as I by Thames go and return, 
Methinki for thee the river yet dpth mourn. 
Whom I have feen to let his ftream at large. 
Which like a hand-maid waited on thy barge % 
And if thou hap'ft againft the flood to row, 
^f^^hich way it cb'd, it prefently would flow. 
Weeping in drops upon the labouring oars. 
For joy that it had got thee from the Ihoars . 
The fwans with mufic that the roothcrs make, 
RufHng their plumes, came gliding on the lake. 
As the fwift dolphins by Arion's ftrings,. 
Were brought to land with Siren ravifliings : 
The flocks and herds that pafturc near the flood. 
To gaze upon thee have forborn their food. 
And fat down fadly mourning by the brim. 
That they by nature were not made to fwim. 

When as the poft to England's royal court. 
Of thy hard paflage brouglit thee true report, 
(b) How in a ftorm thy well-riggM fhips were toft, 
A«d thou thyfelf in danger tp be loft, * 

I knew 
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I knew 'twas Venus loafh'd that aged bed. 

Where beauty fo ihould be difhonourcd ; 

Or fear*d the fea-nymphs haunting of the lake. 

If thou but feen, their goddefs Ihould forfake. 

And whirling round her dove-drawn coach about. 

To view the navy then in launching out, 

Her airy mantle loofly doth unbind. 

Which fanning forth a rougher gale of wind. 

Wafted thy fails with fpeed unto the land. 

And ran thy (hips on BuUen's harbouring ftrand. 

How fhould I joy of thy arrive to hear! 
But as a poor fea-faring paflenger. 
After long travel, tempeft-torn and wrack'd. 
By fome unpitt'ing pirate that is fack*d ; 
Hears the falfc robber that hath ftorn his wealthy 
Landed in fome fafe harbour, and in health, 
Inrich'd with the invaluable ftore, 
For which he long had travelled before. 

(c) When thou to Abvile.held'ft th* Appointed day, 
We heard how Lewis met thee on the way -, 
Where thou, in glittering tiflue ftrangely dight* 
(dj Appear'dft unto him like the Quieen of Light i 
In cloth of filver all thy virgin train. 
In beauty fumptuous, as the northern wain ; 
And thou alone the foremoft glorious ftar. 
Which ledd'ft the team of that great waggoner. 
What could thy thought be, but as 1 did think, 
When thine eyes tafted what mine ears did drink ? 
(e) A cripple King, laid bed-rid long before. 
Yet at thy coming crept cut of the door : 
*Twas well he rid, he had no legs to go. 
But this thy beauty forc'd his body to : 
For whom a cullice had more fitter been. 
Than in a golden bed a gallant Queen, 
To ufe thy beauty as the mifer gold, 
Which Jioards it up but only to behold > 

Still 
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Still looking on it with a jealous eye. 
Fearing to lend, yet loving ufury. 
O facrilege ( if hpauty be divine ) 
The profane hand to touch the hallow'd (hrine ! 
To furfeit ficknefs on the found man's diit j 
To rob content, yet ftill to Uve unquiet •, 
And having all, to be of all beguil'd, 
And yet ftill longing like a little child. 

(f) When Marquis Dorset & the valiant Grays, 
To purchafe fame, firft crofs'd the narrow feas. 
With all the Knights that my affociates went, - 
In honour of thy nuptial tournament, 
Think'ft thou I joy'd not in thy beauty's pride, 
(g) When thou in triumph didft through Paris ride ? 
Where all the ftreets, as thou didft pafs along, 
With Arras, Biffe, and Tapeftry were hung ; 
Ten thoufand gallant citizens prepar'd. 
In rich attire thy princely felf to guard : 
Next them, three thouland choice reli^ous men, 
In golden veftments followed on again j 
And in proceflion as they came along. 
With HvMENiEus fang thy marriage-fong. 
(b) Next thefe, five Dukes, as did their places fall. 
With each of them a princely Cardinal : 
Then thou, on thy imperial chariot fet, 
Crown'd with a rich impcarled coronet ; 
Whilft the Parifian dames, as thy train paft. 
Their precious incenfe in abundance caft. 
As Cynthia, from her wave-embattelM (hrowds 
Opening the weft, comes ftreaming thro* the clouds. 
With (hining troops of filver-treffed ftars. 
Attending on her as her torch-bearers % 
And all the lefler lights about her throne 
With admiration ftand as lookers on ; 
Whilft- (he alone, in height of all her pridc^ 
The Queen of Light along her fpherc doth glide 

When 
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When on the tilt my horfe like thunder camc^ 
No other fignal had I, but thy name ; 
Thy voice my trumpet, and my guide thine eyes. 
And but thy beauty, I efteem'd no prize. 
(i) That large-limb'd Almain, of the giants race, 
Which bare ftrength on his brcaft, fear in his face, 
Whofe finew'd arms with his fteel-temper'd blade. 
Through plate and male fuch open paflage made ; 
Upon whofe might the Frenchmens glory lay. 
And all the hope of that viftorious day : 
Thou faw'ft thy Brandon beat him on his knee, 
OfPring his fhield a conquered Ipoil to thee. 
But thou wilt fay, perhaps, I vainly boaft. 
And tell thee that which thou already know'ft. 
No, facred Queen, my valour I deny. 
It was thy beauty, not my chivalry. 

One of thy trefled curls there falling down. 
As loth to be imprifonM in thy crown, 
I law the foft air fportively to take it. 
And into llrange and fundry forms to make it ; 
Now parting it to four, to three, to twain. 
Now twitting it, then it untwift again ; 
Then make the threads to dally with thine eye, 
A funny candle for a golden fly. 
At length from thence one little tear it got. 
Which falling down as tho' a ftar had ftiot. 
My up-turn'd eye purfuM it with my fight. 
The which again redoubled all my might. 

'Tis but in vain of my defcent to boaft. 
When heavVs lamp fhines, all other lights be loft ; 
Faulcons feem poor, the eagle fitting by, 
Whofe brood furveys the fun with open eye ; 
(k) Elfe might my ^ blood find ifiue from his force, 
Who beat the tyrant Richard from his horfe 
On Bofworth plain, whom Richmond chofe to wield 
His gloFiX)us cnfign in that conquering fi:ld ; 

And 
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And with his fword in his dear fov'reign^s fight. 
To his laft breath flood faft in Henry's right. 

Then, beauteous Emprcfs, think this fafe delay 
Shall be the even to a joyful day : 
" Fore-fight doth ftill on all advantage lie, 
*' Wife men muft give place to neceffity ; 
*' To put back ill, our good we muft forbear j 
" Better firft fear, than after ftill to fear. 
*Twere overfight in that, at which we aim. 
To put the hazard on an after-game j 
With patience then let us our hopes attend. 
And till I come, receive thefe lines I fend. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

(a) When Longavile to Mary was afffd. 

The Duke of Longavile, who was prifoner in England, upon 
the peace to be eoncluded between England and France, was de- 
livered, and married the Princefs Mary for Louis the French 
King his mafter. ^ 

(b) H(yw in afiorm tby 'well-rigg' d fl>ips ^were tofi^ 
And thou, ^c. 

As the Queen failed for France, a mighty ftoim arofe at fea, fo 
that the navy was in great danger, and was fevered, fome driven . 
upon the coaft of Flanders, fome on Britain : the Ihip wherein the 
Queen failM was driven into the haven at BUllen, with very great 
danger. 

(c) When thou to Ah^vile held'fi th" appointed day. 

King Lewis met her by Abvile near to the forcft of Arders, 
and brought her into Abvile with great folemnity. 

(d) Appear" dft unto him like the ^een of Light. 
Expreffmg the fumptuous attire of the Queen and her train, at- 
tended by the chief of the Nobility of England, with fix and thir- 
ty Ladies, all in cloth of filver, theii hones trapped with crimfon , 
velvet. 

(e) A cripple King, laid bed-rid long before. 

King Lewis was a man of gi-eat years, troubled much with xh» 
gout, io that he had long time before little uie of hit legs. 

Aa (f)mHk 
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(f) When, Marquis DoRSET and the valiant GrayS. 

The Duke of Suffolk, when the proclamation came into Eng- 
land, of joulls to be holden in France at Paris ; he, for the 
Queen's lake his miftrefs, obtained of the King to go thither j 
with whom went the Marquis of Dorfet and his four brothers, the 
Lord Clinton, Sir Edward Nbvill, Sir Giles Capell, 
Thomas Cheney, which all went over with the Duke as his 
aiTiflants. 

ff^) When thou in triumph didfi through Tarts riJe. 

A true defcription of the Queen's entering into Paris, after her 
coronation performed at St. Dennis. 

(h) Next the/ej Jive Dukes ^ as dtd their places fall. 

The Dukes of Alanfon, Bourbon, Vandome, Longavile,^ Suffolk, 
with ivG Cardinals, 

(i) That large-limh* d Almain 9/ the giants race^ 

Francis Valois the Dauphin of France, envying the glory that 
the Englifhmen had obtained at the tilt, brought in an Almain fe- 
cretly, a man thourj^ht almoft of incomparable ftrength, who en- . 
countered Charles Brandon at the barriers : but the Duke grap- 
pling with him^ fo beat him about the head with the pummel of 
his fword, that the blood came out of the fight of his caik. 

(k) Elfe might my blood find ijfue from his force, 
. Who teat, fcff. 

Sir William Brandon, ftandard-bearer to the Earl of Rich- 
mond (after Henry VII.) atBofworth field, a brave and gallant 
Gentleman, who was flain by Richard there; this was father t^ 
thisCHARLSs Brandon Duke of Suffolk. 
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HENRr HOWARD, Earl of Surrev, 
to the Lady G £ RALDINE. 

The Argument. 

The Earl of Surrey, that renowned Lordy 
Tb* old Englijh glory bravely that reftor'dy 
That Prince and Poet (a name more divine) 
Palling in love with beauteous Geraldine, 
OftheGtRALDi, which derive their name 
From Florence : whither, to advance her fame^ 
He travels, and in publickjoufts maintained 
Her, beauty peerlefs, which by arms he gained : 
But flaying long, fair Italy to fee. 
To let her know him conftant ftill to be. 
From Tufcany this letter to her writes ; 
Which her refcription inftantly invites. 

FRom {a) learned Florence (long time rich in fame) 
From whence thy race, thy noble grandfires came 
To famous England, that kind nurfe of mine^ 
Thy Surrey fends to heav'nly Geraldine. 
Yet let not Tufcan think I do it wrong, 
That I from thence write in my native tongue 5 
That in thefe harlh-tun'd cadences I fing, ^ '"^^' 

Sitting fo near the Mufes facred fpring -, 
But rather think it felf adorn'd thereby, , 

That England reads the praife of Italy, 
Tho* to the Tufcans I the fmoothnefs grant. 
Our dialed no majefty doth want. 
To fet thy pr^fes in as high a key, • 
As France, or Spain, or Germany, or they. 

Aa 2 What 
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What day I quit the fore-land of fair Kent, 
And that my (hip her courfe for Flinders bent^ 
Yet think I with -how many a heavy look 
My leave of England and of thee 1 took. 
And did intreat the tide (if it might be) 
But to convey me one figh back to thee^ 
Up to the deck a billow hghtly (kips. 
Taking my figh, and down again it flips. 
Into the gulph itfelf it headlong throws, 
And as a poft to England-ward it goes. 
As I fate wondering how the rough fea ftirr*d, 
I might far off perceive a litde bird. 
Which as flie fain from Ihore to fhore would fly. 
Had lofl: herfelf in the broad vafly (ky. 
Her feeble wing beginning to deceive her. 
The feas of life fl:ill gaping to bereave her : 
Unto the fliip flie makes, which flie difcovers. 
And there (poor fool ! ) a while for refuge hovers ; 
And when at length her flagging pinion fails. 
Panting flie hangs upon the rattling fails. 
And being forc'd to loofe her hold with pain. 
Yet beaten off\, ftie ftraight lights on again, [weather. 
And tofs'd with flaws, with fl:orms, with wind, with 
Yet fl:ill departing thence, fl:ill turneth thither : 
Now with the poop, now with the prow doth bear. 
Now on this fide, now that, now here, now there. 
Methinks thefe fliorms fliould be my fad depart. 
The filly helplefs bird is my poor heart ; 
The fliip, to which for fuccour it repairs. 
That is yourfelf, regardlefs of my cares. 
Of every furge doth fall, or wave doth rife, . 
To fome one thing I fit and moralize. 

When for thy love I left the Belgic ftiore. 
Divine Erasmus and our famous More, 
Whofe happy prefcnce gave me fuch delight. 
As made a minute of a winter's night s 

With 
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With whom a while I ftaid at Roterdame, 
Now lb renowned by Erasmus* name : 
Yet every hour did feem a world of time. 
Till 1 had feen that foul-reviving cliiiie, 
' And thought the foggy Netherlands unfit, 
A wat'ry foil to clog a fiery wit. 
And as that wealthy Germany I paft, 
Coming unto the Emperor's court at laft, 
(b) Great-leam'd Agrippa, fo profound in art, 
Who the infernal fecrets doth impart, 
When of thy health I did defire to know, 
Me in a glafs my Geraldine did fliow. 
Sick in thy bed ; and for thou could'ft not fleep. 
By a wax taper fet the light to keep •, 
I do remember thou didft read that ode. 
Sent back whilft I in Thanet made abode, 
Where when thou cam'ft unto that word of Love, 
Ev*n in thine eyes I faw how paflion drove : 
That fnowy lawn which covered thy bed, 
Methought looked white, to fee thy cheek fb red j 
Thy rofy cheek oft changing in my fight. 
Yet ftill was red, to fee the lawn fo white : 
The little taper which (hould give thee light, 
Methought wax'd dim, to fee thy eyes fo bright 5 
Thine eye again fiipply'd the taper's turn. 
And with his beams more brightly made it bum : 
The fhrugging air about thy temples hurls. 
And wrapt thy breath in little clouded curls. 
And as it did afcend, it ftraight did fcize it. 
And as it funk it prefently did raife it. 
Canft thou by ficknefs banifh beauty fo. 
Which if put from thee, knows not where to go 
To make her fliift, and for her fuccour fcek 
To every rivel'd face, each bankrupt cheek ? 
^* If health preferv'd, thou beauty ftill doft cherifli ; 
" If that neglefted, beauty foon doth perifti, 

Aa q Care 
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Care draws on care, woe comforts woe ag^pn. 

Sorrow breeds forrow, one grief brings forth twain. 

If live or die, as thou do'ft, fo do I ; 

If live, I live ; and if thou die, I die : 

One heart, one love, one joy, one grief, one troth, 

One good, one ill, one life, one death to both. 

If Howard's blood thou hold'ft as but too vile, 
Or not cfteem'ft of Norfolk's princely flile •, 
If Scotland's coat no mark of fame can lend, 
(f ) That lion plac'd in our bright filver bend, 
Which as a trophy beautifies our fliield, 
(d) Since Scottifli blood difcolour'd Floden field 5 
When the proud Cheviot our brave enfign bare. 
As a rich jewel in a Lady's hair. 
And did fair Bramfton's neighbouring vallies choke 
With clouds of cannons fire-difgorged fmoke : 
Or Surrey's Earldom infulBcient be. 
And not a dower fo well contenting thee : 
Yet I am one of great Apollo's heirs. 
The facred Mufes challenge me for theirs. 
By Prihces my immortal lines are fuiig, 
My flowing verfcs grac'd with ev'ry tongue : 
The little children when they learn to go. 
By painful mothers daded to and fro. 
Are taught by fugar'd numbers to rehearfe. 
And have their fweet lips feafon'd with my verfe. 

When heav'n would ftrive to do the beft it can. 
And put an angel's fpirit into man. 
The utmoft pow'r it hath, it then doth fpend. 
When to the world a Poet it doth intend. 
That little difF'rence 'twixt the gods and us, 
(By them confirmM) diftinguifli'd only thus : 
Whom they in birth ordain to happy days, 
The gods commit their glory to our praife ; 
T' eternal life when they diffolve their breathj^ 
"We likewiTe (hare a fccond pow'r by death. 

When 
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When time fhall^ turn thofe amber locks to gray. 
My verfe again fhall gild and make them gay, 
And trick them up in knotted curls anew. 
And to thy autiimn give a fummer's hue : 
• That facred pow'r, that in my ink remains, 
Shall put frefh blood into thy withered veins. 
And on thy red decayed, thy whitenefs dead. 
Shall fct a white more white, a red more red : 
When thy dim fight thy glafs cannot defcry. 
Nor thy craz*d mirror can difcern thine eye ; 
My verfe, to tell th* one what the other was. 
Shall reprefent them both, thine eye and glafs : 
Where both thy mirror and thine eye (hall fee. 
What once thou faw'ft in that, that faw in thee ; 
And to them, both fhall tell the fimple truth. 
What that in purenefs was, what thou in youth. 

If Florence once fhould lofe her old renown, 
As famous Athens, now a fiflier-town ; 
My lines for thee a Florence fhall ereft. 
Which great Apollo ever fhall proteft. 
And with the numbers from my pen that falls. 
Bring marble mines to re-ereft thofe walls. 
(ff) Nor beauteous Stanhope, whom all tongues report 
To be the glory of the Englifh court, 
Shall by our nation be fo much admirM, 
If ever Surrey truly were infpir*d. 
(f) And famous Wyat, who in numbers fings 
To that inchanting Thracian harper's firings. 
To whom Phoebus (the Poets god) did drink 
A bowl of neftar, fill'd up to the brink ; 
And fweet-tongu'd Bryan (whom the Mufes kept. 
And in his cradle rockt him whilfl he flept) 
In facred verfes (mofl divinely penn'd) 
Upon thy praifes ever fhall attend. 

What time I came into thi$ famous town, 
And made the caufe of my arrival known^, 

A a 4. Great 
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Great Medices a lift for triumphs built ; 
Within the which, upon a tree of gilt, 
(Which was with fundry rare devices fet) 
I did ereit thy lovely counterfeit. 
To anfwer thofe Italian dames defire. 
Which daily came thy beauty to admire : 
By which, my lion in his gaping jaws 
Ilcld up my lance, and in his dreadfiil paws 
Reacheth my gauntlet unto him that dare 
A beauty with my Geraldine's compare. 
Which, when each manly valiant arm aflays. 
After fo many brave triumphant days. 
The glorious prize upon my lance I bear, 
By herald's voice proclaimed to be thy (hare. 
I'he Ihiver'd ftaves here for thy beauty broke. 
With fierce encounters paft at cv'ry (hock. 
When ftormy covirfes anfwerM cuff for cuff. 
Denting proud bevers with the counter-buff. 
Upon an altar, burnt with holy flame, 
1 facrific'd, as incenfc to thy fame : 
Where, as the phoenix from her fpiced fume 
Renews herfelf, in that ftie doth confume j 
So from thefe facred afhes live we both. 
Ev'n as that one Arabian wonder doth. 
When to my chamber I myfelf retire. 
Burnt with the fparks that kindled all this fire. 
Thinking of England, which, my hope contains. 
The happy i(le where Geraldine remains : 
(g) Of Hunfdon, where thofc fwcet celeftial eyne 
At firft did pierce this tender breaft of mine : 
(b) Of Haippton-Court and Windfor, where abound 
All plcafures that in Paradife were found : 
Near that fair caftle is a little grove. 
With hanging rocks all cover'd from above. 
Which on the bank of goodly Thames doth ftand, 
Clipt by the water from the other land, 

Whofe 
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Whofe buftiy top doth bid the fun forbear. 

And checks his proud beams that would enter there ; 

Whofe leaves ftill mutt'ring, as the air doth breathe. 

With the fweet bubbling of the ftream beneath. 

Doth rock the fenfes (whilft the finall birds fing) 

Lulled afleep with gentle murmuring -, 

Where light-foot Fairies fport at prifon-bafe, 

(No doubt there is fomc pow'r frequents the place) 

There the foft poplar and fmooth beech do bear 

Our names together. carved every where. 

And Gordian knots do curioufly entwine 

The names of Henry and of G^raldini. 

O let this grove, in happy times to come. 

Be caird the lovers blefs'd Elyzium ; 

Whither my miftrefs wonted to refort. 

In fummer's heat, in thofe fweet fhades to (port : 

A thoufand fundry names I have it given. 

And caird it Wonder-hider, Cover-heav'n, 

The roof where beauty her rich court doth keep. 

Under whofe compafs all the ftars do fleep. 

There is one tree, which now I call to mind. 

Doth bear thefe verfes carved in the rind : 

'' When Geraldine fhall fit in thy fair fhade, 

** Fan her fair treffes with perfumed air, 

*' Let thy large boughs a canopy be made, 

" To keep the fun from gazing on my fair : 

" And when thy fpreading branched arms be funk, 

" And thou no fap nor pith fhalt more retain, 

*^ Ev'n from the duft of thy unwieldy trunk 

** I will renew thee, phcenix-like, again, 

*' And from thy dry decayed root will bring 

•* A new-born ftem, another ^son's fpring. 

I find no caufe, nor judge I reafon why. 
My country fhould give place to Lombardy. 
(i) As goodly flow'rs on Thamefis do grow. 
As beautify the banks of wanton Po ; 

As 
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As many nymphs as haunt rich Arnus' ftrand, 
By filver Severn tripping hand in hand : 
Our (hadc*s as fweet, tho' not to us fo dear, 
Becaufe the fun hath greater power there. 
This diftant place doth give me greater woe ; 
Far ofF, my fighs the farther have to go. 
Ah abfence ! why thus fhould'ft thou feem fb long ? 
Or wherefore fhould'ft thou offer time fuch wrong. 
Summer fo foon to fteal on winter's cold. 
Or winter blafts fo foon make fummer old ? 
Love did us both with one felf-arrow ftrike. 
Our wounds both one, our cure fhould be the like 5 
Except thou haft found out fome mean by art. 
Some powerful med'cine to withdraw the dart ; 
But mine is fixt, and abfence being proved. 
It fticks too faft, it cannot be removed. 

Adieu, adieu, from Florence when I go. 
By my next letters Geraldine fhall know. 
Which if good fortune fhall by courfe diredt, 
Fron) Venice by fome mefTenger cxpeft •, 
Till when, I leave thee to thy heart's defirc. 
By him that lives thy virtues to admire. 



ANNOTATIONS of the CI^RONICLE; 
HISTORY. 

(a) From learned Florence^ long time rich in fame • 

Florence, a city of Tufcany, Handing upon the river Amos (ce- 
lebrated by Dante, Petrarch, and other the moft noble wits of 
Italy) was the original of the family out of which this Geral- 
dine did fpring, as Ireland the place of her birth, which is jnti- 
inated by thefe verfes of the Earl of Surre y : 

Trcm Tufcan came my Lady's ^worthy race^ 
Fair Florence njoas fojnetime her ancient feat ; 
^he Wefiern ijle, tuhofe fleafant Jhore doth fact 
Wild Camhir^s cliff i^. didgi^e her lively heat. 

^ (b) Gnati 
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(ij Great'UanCd Agrippa, fo profiund iH art. 

Cornelius AcRiPPAy a man in his time fo famoos for magi^k, 
V (which the books pnblifh'd by him concerning that argument do 
partly prove) as in this place needs no farther remembrance. 
Howbeit^ as thofe abftrufe and gloomy arts are but illufions, fo ii| 
the honour of fo rare a Gentleman as this Earl (and therewithal (b 
noble a Poet^ a quality by which his other titles receive their 
greateft lufbre) invention may make fon^ewhat more bold with 
Ac R IFF A above the barren truth. 

(c) That Hon fit in our hrtght fil'ver hend. 

The blazon of the Howards honourable armour was, Guies^ 
hetiveen fix crofslets fitchy a bend Argent ; to which afterwards was 
added by atchievcm^nt. In the canton point of the bend an efcutcheou 
Or, ivithin t^ Scottijh frejfure a denu-lion rampant Gules ^ Sec, as 
Mr. Camden, now Clarencieux, from authority noteth. Never 
, fhall time or bitter envy be able to obfcure the brightnefs of fo 
great a vidory as that for which this addition was obtained. The 
hiflorian of Scotland, George Buchanan, reporteth, that the 
Earl of Surrey gave for his badge z filler Lion, (which from anti- 
quity belonged to that name) tearing in pieces a Lion proftrate 
Gules ; and withal, that this, which he terms infolence, was pa- 
nifhed in him and his pofterity ; as if it were fatal to the conqueror 
to do his Sovereign fuch lojral fervice, as a thoufand fuch fevere 
cenfurers were never able to perform. 

(d) Since Scoti/h blood dif colour' d Floden field. 

The battle was fought at Bramfton near Floden-hiB, being a 
part of the Cheviot, a mountain that exceedeth all the mountains 
in the North of England for highnefs ; in which the wilful peijury 
of James V. was punifhed from heaven by the Earl of Surrey, be- 
ing left by King Henry VIII. (then in France before Turwin) 
for the defence of his realm. 

(e)Nor beauteous Stanhofe, luhom alltonguis report 
To be the glory, £sf r . 
Of the beauty of that Lady he himfelf teftifies, in an degy which 
he wijt of her, refufing to dance with him, which he feemeth to s 
allsgorize under a Lion and Wolf. And of himfelf he faith ; 

A Lion fa^w Hate, as tjobite as /now. 

fitii of her : 

/ might perceive a Wolf, as nvhite as a nubale^s hone^ 

ji fairer beaft of f re/her hue beheld I never none. 

But that ber^ idh were eey, andfroward was her grace, 

(f)Ani 
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f/J JnJ famous Wy AT, lubo in numbers Jings. 
SitThjomas Wyat the elder, a mod cxcelleiit poet, as hit 

poems extant do witnefs ; befides certain enconunins, written by 

the Earl of Surrey upon fomc of David's Pfalms, by him tranf- 

lated : 

What holy grave ^ nuhat nxjorthy fefulchre^ 

To WyatV Pfalmsjhall Chriftians fur chafe then f 

And afterward, upon his death, the faid Earl writeth thus : 
What fvirtues rare luere tempered in thy hreaft ! 
Honour that England fuch ajeiAjel hred^ 
Andkifs the ground njuhereas thy corps did ref. 

(g)OfHunfdony mihere thofe f^eet celefial eyne. 

It is manifeft by a fonnet, written by this noble Earl, that the 
firft time he beheld his Lady was at Hunfdon : 

Hunfdon did fir fi prefent her to mine eyne. 
Which fonnet bemg altogether a defcription of his love, I do al- 
ledge in divers places of this glofs as proofs of what I write. 

(h) Of Hampton 'Court and Windfor, fwhere abound 
Allpleafures, &c. 

That he enjoy'd the prefence of his fair and virtuous miftrefs at 
thofe two places, by reafon of Queen Katharine's ufual abode 
there (on whom this Lady Gerald in e was attending) I prove by 
thefe verfes of his : 

Hampton me taught to ixjijh her firfi for mine ; 

Windfor (alas ! ) doth chafe me from her fight, 
A|id in another fonnet foljowing : 

When Windfor (walls fujiaind my ijuearfd arm. 

My handy my chin, to eafe my refilefs head. 
And that his defight ipight draw him to compare Windfor to 
Paradifc, an Elegy may prove ; where he remcmbreth his paffed 
pleafures m that place. 

With a King's fon my childifi? years I pafd. 

In greater fea ft s than Pr i a m V fon of 'Troy . 
And again in the fame Elegy : 

Thofe large green courts ^ ijohere tue <were nx;ont to rove. 

With eyes caft up unto the Maidens Toivcr, 

With eafy fighsy fuch as men dra^w in love. 
And again in the fame : 

The ftately feats, the Ladies bright of hue. 

The dances ft: or t, long tales offvjeet delight. 
.And for the pleafantnefs of the place, thefe verfes of his may 
teftify, in the fame Elegy before cited : 

The fecrct groves v:hich vie have made refund^ 

Withfilvcr drops the mea^s yet fpread for rutf;.. 
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fi) As goodly flonjfrs ck Thame/is do gro^', &c. 

I had thoaght in this place not to have fpoken of Thames^ be- 
ing fo oft remembered by me before in fiuidry places on this occa- 
fion : but thinking of that excellent Epigram^ which I judge ei- 
ither to be done by the faid Earl or Sir Francis Brian, for the 
worthinefs thereof I will here infert : which, as it feems to xnc. 
Was compiled at the author's being in Spain. 

TaguSffarfwely tjobich tfoefttuard <with thy firtamt 
^urrift up the grains of goldy already try di 
For I fwitbffur and fail go feek the Thames , 
Againft the fun thatjkenus his ^wealthy pride^ 
And to the town that Bri^tuS fought by dreams^ 
Like bended moon that leans her luftyfide^ 
To feek nr^ country noiu^ for ijubom I li^ve ; 
O mighty Jove, for this the <winds me give* 



The Lady GERALDINE to HENRT 
HOWARD Earl of Surrey. 

SUCH greeting as the noble Surrey fends. 
The like to thee thy Geraldine commends ; 
A maiden's thoughts do check my trembling hand^ 
On other terms or compliments to (land. 
Which (might my fpcech be as my heart affords) 
Sould come attired in far richer words : 
But all is one, my faith as firm fhall prove. 
As her's that makes the greateft fliew of love. 
In Cupid's fchool I never read thofe books, 
Whofe leftures oft we praftife in our looks. 
Nor ever did fufpicious rival eye 
Yet lie in wait my favours to efpy ; 
My virgin thoughts are innocent and meek. 
As the chafte blufhes fitting on my cheek : 
As in a fever I do (hiver yet, 
Since firft my pen was to the paper fet. 

if 
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If I do err, you know my fex is weak^ 

Fear proves a fauk where maids are forced to fpeak* 

Do I not ill ? Ah, fooch me not herein ; 

0> if I do, reprove me of my fin: 

Chide me in faith, or if my fault you hide. 

My tongue will teach myfclf, myfelf to chide. 

Nay, noble Surrey, blot it if thou wilt. 

Then too much boldncfs fhould return my guik : 

For thit flioiild be ev*n from ourfelves conceal'd^ 

Which is difclos'd, if to our thoughts reveal'd; 

For the leaft motion, more the fmalleft breath. 

That may impeach our modefty, is death. 

The page that brought thy letters to my hand, 
(Methinks) (hould marvel at my ftrange demand i 
For till he blulh'd, I did not yet efpy 
^ The nakednefs of my immodefty. 
Which in my face he greater might have feen» 
But that my fan I quickly put between ; 
Yet fcarcely that my inward guilt could hide, 
•' Fear feeing all, fears it of all is fpy'd. 
Like to a, taper lately burning bright. 
But wanting matter to maintain his light. 
The blaze afcending, forced by the fmoke. 
Living by that which feeks the fame to choke ; 
The flame ftill hanging in the air, doth burn, 
Uptil drawn down, it back again return : 
Then clear, then dim, then fpreadeth, & then clofcth. 
Now getteth ftrength, and now his brightnefs lofeth j 
As well the beft-difcerning eye may doubt. 
Whether it be yet in, or whether out : 
Thus in my cheek my fundry paflions fhew'd, 
Now afhy pale, and now* again it glow'd* 

If in your verfe there be a pow*r to move, 
It*s you alone, who are the caufe I love. 
It's you bewitch my bofom by mine ear j 
Unto that end I did not place you there : 

- Air? 
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Airs to affwagc the bloody lbldier*s mind. 

Poor women, we are naturally kind. 

Perhaps you'll think, that I thefe terms inforce. 

For that in court this kindnefs is of courfe : 

Or that it is that honey-fteeped gall. 

We oft are faid to bait our loves withall; 

That in one eye we carry ftrong defire, 

In th' other drops, which quickly quench that fire* 

Ah, what fo falle can envy fpeak of us. 

But it (hall find fome vainly credulous ? 

I do not fo, and to add proof thereto, 

I love in faith, in faith, fweet Lord, I do: 

Nor let the envy of invenom'd tongues. 

Which ftill is grounded on poor Ladies wrongs. 

Thy noble breaft difafterly poflcfs. 

By any doubt to make my love the lefs. 

My houfe from Florence I do not pretend. 
Nor from thofe Geralds claim I to defccnd ; 
Nor hold thofe honours infufficient are. 
That I receive from Defmond, or Kildare : 
Nor better ^r will ever boaft to breathe. 
Than that of Lemfter, Munfter, or of Meath : 
Nor crave I other foreign far allies, 
(a) Than Windfor's, or Fitz-Gerald's families: 
It is enough to leave unto my heirs. 
If they but pleafe t' acknowledge me for theirs. 

To what place ever did the court remove. 
But that the houfe gives matter to my love? 
At Windfor ftill I fee thee fit, and walk. 
There mount thy courier, there devife, there talk. 
The robes, the gaiter, and the ftate of Kings, 
Into my thoughts thy hoped greatnefs brings : 
None-fuch, the name imports (methinks) fo much. 
None fuch as it, nor as my Lord, none fuch: 
In Hampton's great magnificence I find 
The lively image of thy Princely mind: 

Fair 
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Fair Richmond's tow*rs like goodly trophies ftand^ 
Rear'd by the pow'r of thy viftorious hand : 
White-Hairs triumphing galleries are ycc 
Adorn'd with rich devices of thy wit : 
In Greenwich ftill, as in a glafs, I view. 
Where laft thou bad'ft thy Gerald ine adieu. 

With ev*ry little perling breath that blows. 
How arc my thoughts confus'd with joys and woes! 
As through a gate, fo through my longing ears 
Pafs to my heart whole multitudes of fears. 
O, in a map that I might fee thee fhow 
The place where now in danger thou do'ft go I ^ 

Whilft we difcourfe, to travel with our eye 
Romania, Tufcan, ahd fair Lombardy j 
Or with thy pen exadtiy to fet down 
The model of that temple, or that town : 
And to relate at large where thou haft been, 
As there, and there, and what thou there haft feen ; 
Exprefling in a figure, by thy hand. 
How Naples lies, how Florence fair doth ftand : 
Or as the Grecian's finger dip'd in wine. 
Drawing a river in a little line. 
And with a drop, a gulf to figure out, 
To model Venice moated round about ; 
Then adding more to counterfeit a fea, 
And draw the front of ftately Genoa. 
Thefe from thy lips were like harmonious tones, 
Which now do found like mandrakes dreadful groans. 

Some travel hence, t* enrich their minds with flcill, 
Le^ve here their good, and bring home others ill-. 
Which feem to like all countries but their own, 
AfFefting moft, where they the leaft are known : 
Their leg, their thigh, their back, theirneck, their head^ 
As they had been in fev'ral countries bred •, 
In their attire, their gcfture, and their gate. 
Found in each one, all Italianate, 
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So well in all deformity in falhion, 
Borrowing a limb of ev'ry fev'ral nation ; 
And nothing more than England hold in fcorn. 
So live as ftrangers whereas they were bom. 
But thy return in this I do not read. 
Thou art a perfed Gentleman indeed : 
O God forbid that Howard's noble line. 
From ancient virtue fhould fo far decline 1 
The Mufes train (whereof yourfelf are chief) 
Only to me participate their grief: 
To fboth their humours, I do lend them cars. 
•' He gives a Poet, that his verfes hears. 
Till thy return, by hope they only live ; 
Yet had they all, they all away would give : 
The world and they fo ill-according be, 
That Wealth and Poets never can agree. 
Few live in court that of their good have care, 
The Mufes friends are every-wherc fo rare. 

Some praife thy worth (that it did never know). 
Only bccaufe the better fort do fo, 
Whofe judgment never further doth extend,. 
Than it doth pleafe the greateft X6 commends 
So great an ill upon defcrt doth chance. 
When it doth pafs by beaftly ignorance. 
Why art thou flack, whilfl: no man puts his hand 
(h) To raife the mount where Surrey's towers muft ftand ? 
Or who the groundfil of that work doth lay, 
Whilfl: like a wand'rcr thou abroad do'ft ftray, 
Clip'd in the arms of fome lafcivious dame. 
When thou ftiould*ft rear an Ilion to thy name ? 

When fliall the Mufes by fair Norwich dwell. 
To be the city of the learned well ? 
Or Phoebus* altars there with incenfc heap'dt 
As once in Cyrrha, or in Thebe kept ? 
Or when fhall that fair hoof-plow*d fpring diftil 
From great Mount-Sunrey, out of Leonardos-hill? 

' Bb i:iU 
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Till thou return, the court I will exchange 
For fonie poor cottage, or fomejcountry ^ange^ 
Where to our diftaves, as we fit and fpin^ 
My maid and I will tell what things have been. 
Our lutes unftrung fliall hang upon the wall. 
Our Icflbns ferve to wrs^ our tow withall^ 
And pais the night, whiles winter-tales we tell. 
Of many things,, that long ago befell: 
Of tune fuch homely carrols as were fung' 
In country iportr, when we ourfelves were young. ^ 
In pretty riddles to bewray our loves. 
In queftions, purpofe, or in drawing gloves. 
The nobleft ^irits, to virtue moft inclined, 
Thcfe here in court thy greateft want do find t 
Others there he,, on which we feed our eye, 
(c) Like arras- work, or fuch like imag'ry : 
Many of us defire Queen Catherine's ftatCy 
But very few her virtues imitate. 
Then, as Ulysses' wife, write I to thee. 
Make no reply, but come thyfelf to me. 

ANNOTATIONS of theCHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

(a) 7han Wtndfir^s or Vwzgztlm.vTs familrei. 
The coft of many Kings wHich from time to time have additied* 
the cafllfe 'at Windfor with their Princely magnificence, hath made 
it more noble than that it need to be fpoken of now, as though, 
obfcure ; and I hold it more meet to refer you to our vulgar mo* 
Bumentj for the founders and finiihers hereof, than to mieddle with, 
matter nothing near the purpofe. As for th^ family of the Fitz* 
cfe«ALDs,. of whence this Lady was lineally defcended, the origi- 
nal was Bnglifh, though the luanches did fpread theniifelves inta 
diflant places, aiidtiames nothing confonant^ as in former times it 
was ufual to deno^oiinate themfelves if their manours, or fore- 
names, asxpay partly appear in that which eniueth; the light 
whereof proceeded from my le^^med and very. wQrtl^.fri^ 
Mr-FRANCtsTHiNH-- Waj-t&r of Windfor, the fon of Oterus„ 

had. 



Bad to iffue William, of whom Hinry, now Lofd Windier, h 
defccnded ; and Robert of Windfor, of whom Robert the 
now Earl of Bfiex, and Gerald of Windfor his third fon, who 
married the daughter of Rees, the great Prince of Walcs^ of whom 
came Nest a, paramour to Henry the firft : Which Gerald had * 
iffue Maurice Fitzgerald, anceftor to Thomas Fitzmauric» 
Joftice of Ireland, buried at Tjayly.j Jeavi^ig/iffuc'JoHN hfeddeft 
fon, firft Earlof Kildare, anceftortoGfiRAi-Dj^NA^ apd Maurice 
bis fecondrfon, '&rft Earl of Defmond. 

(i) To rai/e the mount mjhere Surrey'i.tp'lo^rs mtift ftand. 

Alluding to the fumptuous houie which was afterward built 
by him upon Lconard's-hill, right againfl Norwich ; -which, in 
the rebellion of Norfolk und^r Ket, in King Udwajid the Vlth'g 
time, >vas much defaced by that impure rabble. Betwixt the hill 
and the city, as Alexaiider Nevel defcribes it, the river of 
Yarmouth runs, having Wieft and South thereof a wood, and a 
little village called Thorpe ; . and on the North, the. failures of 
MoofhoU, which contain about fix miles in length arid breadth. 
So that befides the (lately greatnjtfs of Mount- Surrey, which was 
the houfe^ft name, the proTpedland fite thereof ms|iafSQg.pleafant 
and commodious ; and no V^here elfe dxd:that incr^fdmg evil of the 
Norfolk fury ankennel itfelf then, butthejCj^ ^ it ^ere fpr a ma- 
nifeil, token of their intent to debafe all high things^ ^ud to pro« 
fane all holy. 

(c).Like arras -^work^ or fuch lih ima^ry.^ 

3ttch was he whom Juvenal taxeth in .this n^nner v 

- " Truncoque Jimilimus He(ine 

Nuilo quippe alio- 'vineis difcriminey qttam quod 
Illi marmoreum caput eft^ tua n)i'vtt imago. 
Seeming to be bom for nothing eUe but apparel, $a4 the eutmtd 
appearance, entitled Complement : with whom the rjdiculousiable 
of the ape in iEsop forteth fitly ; who coming into a aurver's 
houfe, and viewing many marble works, took up the head of i| 
man very cunningly wrought : who gready in praifing ^ feeoLto 
pity it, that having fo comely an outfide, it }iad jip^in^g-lvithin ; 
like empty figures, walk .and talk in every place : s^ Whom the 
noble Geraldinb modeftly glanceth. 
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The Lady JAiSfE G RAT to ^o^ Lord 
GILFORD DUDLET. 

The Argument. 

Edward the Sixths his timekfs Ufe Urtft^ 
(Tbci* doubtfully) yet his dominion left 
To hisjifttr Mary : hut by Henry Gray, 
Then Duke of Suffolk^ bearing mighty fway^ 
With the confent and by the fowWful band 
0/JoHN the Jiout Duke of Notthumberlandj 
His fourth fon^ Gilford Dudley, they afffd 
To fair Jane Gray, which by the mother^ s Jide 
Some title elaim^d : this marriage tbem'hetweenf 
The Lady] AYiz was here proclaimed ^jc^een. 
But Mary foon prevailing by her pow^r^ 
Caufed tbofe two preferved in the TowWy 
There to beprifofCd\ where\ their blame to quit^ 
They each to other thefe epijlles writ. 

[ Inc own dear Lord, fith thou art locked from me, 
In this difguife my love muft fteal to thee, 
Jince to renew all loves, all kindnefs paft, 
'. This refuge fearcely left, yet this the laft. 
My keeper coming, I of thee inquire, 
'^ho with thy greeting anfwers my defife ; 
Which my tongue willing to return ag^. 
Grief ftops my words, and I but ftrive in vain : 
Wherewith amaz*d, away in hafte he goes. 
When thro' my lips my heart thrufts forth my woes. 
But then the doors, that make a doleful found, 
tkive back my wordsj^ tbgt p the noifc are drown'd, 

'^^ * -'.id: i. 

Which 
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Which fomewhat hufh*d, the echo doth record. 

And twice or thrice reiterates my word : 

When like an adverfe wind in Ifis* courfc, 

Againft the tide bending his boiftVous force 5 ' 

But when the flood hath wrought itfclf about, ' 

He following on, doth tcadlong thruft it out : 

Thus ftrive ray fighs with tears ere they begin, '- 

And breaking out, again fighs drive then) in.' 

A thoufand forms prefent my troubled thought. 
Yet prove abortive ere they forth are brought. ^ 

** The depth of woe with words we hardly found, / 
*' Sorrow is fo infenfibly profound. 
As tears dp fall and rife, fighs come and go. 
So do thefe numbers ebb, fo do they flow. ;' 

Thefe brii^y tears do make my ink look pale. 
My ink dbaths tears in this fad mourning vail 5 
The letters mourners, weep with my dim eye. 
The paper pale, griev'd at niy mifery. 
Yet miferable ourfelves why fhould we deem, 
Sith none are fo but in their own eftcem ? 
^* Who in difl:refs from refolurion flies, ' 

^^ Is rightly {aid to yield to miferies. 
(a) They which begot us, did beget this fin. 
They firft begun what did our grief begin : ^ 
We tafted not, 'twas they which did rebell, 
(Not our ofFencjs) but in their fall we fell : ^ 
They which a crown would to my Lord luvc lin&M, 
All hope of life and liberty extinft ; 
A Subjeft bom, a Sov'rdgn to have been^ " 
Have made me now nor Subjeft, noraCJ^^'^' 
Ah, vile ambition, how doft thou deceive us ! 
Which fhew'ft us heav* n, & yet in hell ddl leave us. 
** Seldom untouched doth innocence efca^, 
*' When error cometh in good counfel*s (hape ; 
•' A lawful title counterchecks proud might*, 
f ' The weakcft dungs beconic ftrbng props to right 

B b 3 ' Then, 
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Then, my dear Lord, altho* affliftion grieve us. 

Yet let our fpodef? innocence relieve us. 

** Death but. an zGttd paflion doth appear,- 

** Where truth gives courage and tlic confeieiKe cleiv. 

And let thy comfort thus confift in mine. 

That I bear p^t of whatfoe'er is thine ; 

As when wcliy'dAintouch'd with thefe difgrsces. 

When as our kingdom was our dear embraces : 

(b) At Durham palace, where fweet HymeK[ fang, 

Whofe buildings with our nuptial mufick rang : 

When prothalamions prais'd that happy day^ 

Wherein great Dudley matched with noble Gray, 

When they deyi^M. to link by wedlock's band 

The houfe of Sutj olk to Northumberland y 

Our fatal Dukedom to your Dukedom bound, 

To frame this building on fo weak a ground. 

For what avails a lawlefs ufurpation. 

Which gives a fcepter, but not rules a nation ? : 

Only the furfeit .of a vain opinion : 

** What gives content, gives wh^t exceeds dorninion. 

(c) When firft mine ears w^re pierced with the fame 
Of Jane, pcpcjiaimed by a Princefs* name^/. . 
A fudden iright my trembling heart appalls i .. 
*' The fear of confcience ent'rcth iron walls^! 
Thrice happy for our fathers haci it been, • • 
If what we^fear*^ they wifely hadforefeen, . . 
And kept a mean gate in an humble path^. 
To 'have efcap,'d the heav'ns impetuous wraths 
The tnie-br(55;:qaglc ftrongly ftems the win,d. 
And note^x^h.-^pird refembling their brave kind i 
He, jlike ^ Kingi. doth from the clouds oommanjl 
The fearful foyA^ that, move but near tlie land. 

Tho'-MiAKy bp fro^m naighty Kings defc^ndcd. 
My blood riof from Plant ac^enet preteia^ed ^ 
f ^) My ggypdrirc BRANpofj did our Jioufc advance^ 
By Princely R^ary, dowajgcr of France : 
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The fruit of that fair ftock, which did combine, ? 

And York's Iweet branch withLANCASTER'i entwinc*^ 

And in one ftalk did happily unite 

The pure vermilion rofe and purer white .; 

I, the untimely flip of that rich ftem, 

Whofe golden bud brings forth a diadem. 

But oh, forgive me. Lord, k is not I, 

Nor do I boaft of tMs, but learn to die : 

Whilft we were as outfekes, conjoyned then^ 

Nature to nature, now an alien. 

*' To gain a Kir^dom, who fpares their next blood ? 

*' Nearnefs contemned, if fov*reignty withftood. 

*' A diadem once dazzling the eye, 

*' The day too dark to fee affinity ; , 

** And where the arm is ftretch'd to reach a crown, .. 

*' Friendfhip is broke, the deareft things thrown down, 

(e) For what great Henry moft ftrove to avoid. 

The heav'ns have buik, where earth would have dcflxoy'cU 

And fcating Edward on his regal throne. 

He gives to Mary all that was his own. 

By death afluring what by life is theirs. 

The lawful claim of Henry's lawful heirs^ 

By mortal laws the bond may be divorced. 

But heav'n's decree by no means can be forc'd : 

That rules the cafe, when meii have all decreed. 

Who took him hence forefaw who fliould focceed ; 

For we in vain rely on human laws. 

When heaven (lands forth to plead the righteous caufe.. 

Thus rule the flcies in their continual courfe ; 

That yields to fate, that doth not yield to force. 

*' Man's wit doth buiW for Time but to devour, 

*' But Virtue's free from Time and' Fortune's pow'r. 

Then my kind Lord, fwcetGiLFORD, bcnot grievM, 
The foul is heav'nly, and from heaven rclicv'd; 
And as we once have plighted troth together, 
Npw let us make cxchange'^bf niinds to cither : 

t Bb4 To 
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To thy fair brcaft take my refolved mind, 

Arm'd againft black dcfpair and all her kind : 

Into my bofom breathe that foul of thine. 

There «o be made as pcrfecft as is mine : 

So fhall our faiths as firmly be approved. 

As I of thee, or thou of me be loved. 

This life, no life, wert thou not dear to me. 

Nor this no death, were I not woe for thee. 

Thou my dear hufband and my Lord before. 

But truly learn to die, thou fhalt be more. 

Now live by pray V, on heav'n fix all thy thought. 

And furely find whatever by zeal is fought : 

For each good motion that the foul awakes, 

A heav'nly figure fees, from whence it takes 

That fweet refemblance, which by pow'r of kind 

Forms (like itfelf) an image in the mind. 

And in our faith the operations be. 

Of that divinenefs which through that we fee 5 

Which never errs, but accidentally. 

By our frail flefh*s imbecility ; 

By edth temptation over-apt to Aide, 

Except our fpirit becomes our body's guide : 

For as thefe towers our bodies do inclofe. 

So our fouls prifons verily are thofe : 

Our bodies flopping that celeftial light. 

As thefe do hinder our exterior fight ; 

Whereon death feizing, doth difcharge the debt. 

And us at bleffed liberty doth fet. 

Then draw thy forces all up to thy heart, • 
The ftrongcft fortrefe of this earthly part. 
And on thefe three let thy aflurance lie,. 
On faith, repentance, and humility. 
By which, - to heav'n afcending by degrees, 
Perfift in pray'r upon your bend^ knees :. 
Whereon if you afluredly be ftay'd. 
You need in peril not to be di&iay'd, 

Whidi 
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Which ftill fliall keep you that you fhall not fall. 
For any peril that can you appall : 
The key of hcav'h thus 'with you you (hall be^. 
And grace you guiding, get you entrance fherc j 
Ai)d you of thofe celeftial joys poffefi. 
Which mortal tongue's unable to cxprefs. 

Tfhen thank the he^v'n, preparing us this roorai 
Crowning oiir heads With ^glorious tpartyrdom. 
Before the black and difmal days begin. 
The days of all idolatry and fiii. 
Not fuff*ring us to fee that wicked age. 
When perfecutipn vehemently (hall rage j 
When tyranny new torture? l]iall invent 
T9 inflift vengeance on the ihnocenj:. 
Yet heav'n forbid that MAft.y's womb fliould bring 
England's fair fceptre to a foreign King; 
(f) But (he to f^r ELiiSABETH fhall leave it. 
Which broken, hurt, and wounded (hall receive it * 
And on her temples having plac'd the crown, 
Rbbt out the dregs idolatry hath fown ; ^ 
Aiid Sion*s glory (hall again rcftore, 
Laid ruin^ wafte, and defolate before : 
And from black cinders, 4hd rude heaps of ftonciSt 
Shall gather up the martyrs (acred bones ; 
And (hall extirp the pow'r of Rome again. 
And caft afide the heavy yoke of Spain. 

Farewel, fweet Gjlfqrd, know our pnd is ncar^ 
Hcay'n is our home, we are but ftrangcrs here : 
Let us make hafte to go unto the bleft. 
Which from thefe weary worldly labours reft. 
And with thefe lines, my deareft Lord, I greet theei^ 
Until in hcav'n thy Jan£ again (hall meet thee* 
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. ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HISTORY. 

fa) ^hey which begot us^ did beget this fin. 

Shewing die ambition of the two Dukes their fathers, whefet 
pride was the caujfe of the utter overthrow of their children. 

(b) At Durham palace ^wherifiweet Hymen y^«j;, 

^he buildings^ &c.^ 

The Lord Gilford Dudley, fourth fon to Johw Dudliy 
Duke of Northumberland, married t&eLadyjANB Gray, daugh* 
ter to the Duke of Su^blk, at Dnrham-houle in the Strand. 

(c) When fir ft mine ears <were fierced nioith the fame 
Cy Jane, proclaimed by a Princefit^ name, 

Prefeotly ppon the death of ^ing Edward, the Lady Jane was 
ttdcefas C^eeh, conveyed by water to thie tower of London for 
ber fafety, and after proclaimed in divers parts of the realm, ^ 
(o ordained by King Edward^s ktter$ {lat^iiits and his wil}. 

(d) My grandfire Qrandon did our houfe ad^uance 
By Princely M A R Y^ homager fif France, 

Hekry Gray^ J^uke of Suffolk, marrie4 Frances dbe ddeS 
^ghter of Charles ^RANDQV, Duk^ of SdFolk, by the French 
Queen ; by which F.rj^^pes hp had this Lady JXne. This Mary 
the French Qujpcn was daughter to King HpfiRY VIL by Eli- 
9UBETK Kis Queen f which happy msuriage conjoined the twqf 
Aoble families of Lancafter ' and rork. 

(e) For luhat great Henry ptofifirovo to avoid. 

Nqtiw tjic djfiriift th^' ^mg Hejjry VJII. ever h^ in j&e 
PrineefsMART his daughter, fearing fhe would alter die ftate <^ 



religion *iBr '$e land, by niatching • with a flnihgei'i' cpi _ 
right that King He jiiY'^ iffiie ha4 to the crown; ' ^ 

. C/'J, •^f'/^' *^f^}X ^?*^JL*'^?7^?/^ leave it. 
A prbphef^ of C^een Mary's barrennc;fs, and of the hapw and 
glorious reijgn of ^een JSlizabe^h ; h6r itftorirtg of rdigibn» 
the aboliihing of the Romiih fervitude, and c^fting aiide the yoke 
ofSpain. 



GILFOHD 

"^ ..■■■-.■ , 



Engktid^s HERorcAE EpistJjBS^ 3^ 



GILFORD DUD LET to thtUdy 
JANE G^AT, 

AS the fwan finging at his dying hour, 
So I reply from my imprisoning tow*r : 
O, could there be that pow'r but in my vcrfe, 
T' exprefs the grief which my fad heart doth pierce I 
The very walls, that ftraitly thee inclpfe. 
Would furely weep at reading of my woes % 
Let your eyes lend, 1*11 pay you every tear^ 
And give you int'reft, if you do forbear 5 
Drop for a drop, and if you'll needs have loan^ 
i will repay you frankly two for one. 

Perhaps you'll think (your forrows to appeafe) 
That words of comfort fitter were than thcte : 
True, and in you when fuch perfeftion liveth,^ 
As in moft grief, me now moft eomfort j^veth* 
But think not, Jane, that cowardly I faint. 
To beg man's mercy by my fad complaint. 
That death fo much my courage can controulp 
At the departing of my living foul. 
For if one life a thoufand lives could be. 
All thofe too few to confummate with thcc^ 
When thou this crofs fo patiently doll bear. 
As if thou wert incapable of fear. 
And doeft no more this diflblution fly. 
Than if long age coirflrained thee to die. .. ' \. 

Yet it is ftrangc, thou art become my foe. 
And only now add'ft moft unto my woe ; 
Not that I loath what moft did me del^h^ 
But that fo long deprived of thy fight : • * 

'• For 
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For when I ipeak, and would complain my wrong, 
Straitways thy name pofleflcth all my tongue, 
As thou before me evermore didft lie 
The prcfent ofcgcft to my longing eye. 

Np oniinpus ftar did .at thy birthtide fhine. 
That might of thy fad deftiny divine ; 
'Tis only 1 that did thy fell pcrfuade. 
And thou by me a facrifice ^t made. 
As in thofe countries where the loving wives 
With their kind hufbands epd thtir happy lives. 
And crownM with garlands, \n their brides attire. 
Burn with his body in the fim'ral fire ; 
And flie the wprthieft reckoned is of all, 
^Whom leaft the peril fecmeth to appall. 

I boaft not of Northumberland's greaj: name, 

(a) (Nor of Ket conquered, adding to our fame) 
When he to fifprfolk with his armies fped. 

And thence in chains, the rebels captjve led. 
And brpught fafe peace returning to pur doors, 
iTct fpfead Ims glqry on the eaflern fhpres : 

(b) Nor of my brothers, from whofe natural grace 
Virtue oijy fpring to beautify our race ; 

Cr^Nor of Gray's match, my children born by thee. 
Of the great blood undoqbteflly to be ; 
But of thy virtue only dp I Jx>aft, 
That wherein I may juftly glory mqft, 

I crav'd no Kingdoms, tho' I thee did cfavc : 
It me fuffic'd thj; only felf to have : 
Yet let me fay, hpvever it befell, 
Methinks a crown fhduld ha^e becom'd tl^^c well : 
JFor fure thy wifdpm merited, or none, 
(d) To have been h^rd with wonder from a throne ^ 
When from thy lips the counfej fa eacK deed. 
Doth as from fon^wife oracle proc^d. 
And more efteem'd thy virtues were to me. 
Than all that elfe^inight ever conieby thee: 

..^:;' So 
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So chafte thy love, fo innocent thy life. 

As being a virgin when thou wert a wife ; 

So great a gift the heav'n on me bcftow*d. 

As giving that, it nothing could have ow*d : 

Such was the good I did poflcfs of late. 

Ere worldly care difturb'd our quiet ftate ; 

Ere trouble did in ev'ry place abound. 

And angry war our former peace did Wound, 

But to know this, ambition us affords, 

*' One crown is guarded with a thoufand fwords; 

" To mean eftates mean ibrrows are but fhown, 

•* But crowns have cares, whofe workings be unknown.' 

(e) When Dudley led his armies to the eaft. 
Of our whole forces generally poflcft. 
What then was thought his enterprize could let, 
(f) Whom a grave council freely did abet. 
That had the judgment of the pk>W'rful laws 
In ev*ry point to juftify the caufc ? 
The holy Church a helping hand that laid. 
Who would have thought that thefe could not have 
But what (alas !) can parliaments avail, [fway'd ? 

Where Marty's right muft Edward's a<5bs repeal ? 
f^^ When Suffolk's pow'r dothSufFolk's hopes withft^^ 
Northumberland doth leave Northumberland j 
And they that fliould our greatnefs undergo. 
Us and our adtions only overthrow. 
Ere greatnefs gain'd, we give it all our heart. 
But being once come, we wifti it would depart. 
And indifcreedy follow that fo faft. 
Which overtaken, punifheth our hafte. 

If any one do pity our offence. 
Let him be fure that he be far from hence : 
Here is no place for any one that fhall 
So much as once commiferate our fall : 
And we of mercy vainly fliould but think. 
Our timeleis tears ch' iofatiate earth doth drink* 
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All lamentations utterly foriom^ 
Dying before they fully can be bom. 
Mothers, that fhbuld their woful children rue ) 
Fathers, in death to kindly bid adieu ; 
Friends, their dear farewel lovingly to take j 
The faithful fcrvant weeping for ciur fake \ 
Brothers and fifters waiting on otir bier. 
Mourners to tfill what we were living here : 
But we (alas!) deprived are of all. 
So fatal is our miferable fall. 
And,, where at firfl for fafety we were fhut. 
Now in dark prifon wofully are put, 
And &om the height of our ambitious ilate^ 
lie to repent our arrogance too late. 
To thy perfuafion thus T then reply. 
Hold on thy courfe, refblvcd ftiU to die ; 
And when we (hall fohappUy be gone. 
Leave it to heaven to ^e die rightful throne 5 
And with that health regreet I thee again, 
\Which I of late did gladly entertain. 

ANNOTATIONS of the CHRONICLE 
HI STORY. 

(a) Vtor of Ket conpter^dt adding to our fame, 

John, Duke of Northumberland, when before he wasTSarl of 
Warwick, in his expedition againft Ket, overthrew the rebels of 
Korfolkand Suffolk, incamped at Mount-Surrey in Norfolk. 

(b) Nor of wf irothers, from whofe natural grace. 

Gilford Dudley, as remembering in this place the toward- 
nefs of hb brothers, which were all likely indeed to haveraifed 
that houfe of the Dudleys, of whick ke was a fourth brother, if 
not fuppreffed by their father's overthrow. 

(c) Nor ofGfLAY^s match f my children lorn by. thee. 

Noting in this place the alliance of the Lady Jane Gray by 
her mother, which ^jts FRAifCEJ the daughter of Charlb« Bra«- 
PON^ by Mary the French Qh^^* daughter to Henry VII. and 
liABrtoHiNRYVUL 
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(d) To have hen beard ixiith njoonder from a throne. *' 

Sddom hath it ever been known of any woman indaei tvttk fotk 
wonderful gifts, as was this Lady, both for her wifdom and learn- 
ing ; of whofe (kill in the Conguetf^ one reporteth by this Epigmm: 

Miraris J a N a M Graiofermone valere f 
^0 primum nata eft tempore Gkai a /mt, 

(e) When Dudley led hie army to the eaft. 

The Duke of Northumberland prepared his power at London %r 
his expedition againft the rebels in Norfolk, and malaiig hafle k- 
way, appointed the reft of his forces to meet him at Newmarket* 
heath : of whom this faying is reported^ that paffii^ throsgli 
Shore-ditch, die Lord Gray in his company, feeing the people 
in great numbers came to fee him, he {jsud, ^' The people pfefs'ta 
*J' fee us, but none bid God fpeed us. 

(f) What a grafve council freely didahet. 

John Dudley Duke of Northumberland, when he wqxt <oat 
againft Queen Mary, had his commiffion fealed for the General- 
ihip of the army, by the confent of the whole council of the tukt : 
infomuch thatpaffing through the council-chamber at his depflorttupe^ 
the Earl of Arundel wiihed, that he might have gone with him ift 
that expedition, and to fpend his blood in the quarreL 

(g) When Suffolk's po^^r doth Suffolk*: hopes vjithftamdy 
Northumberland doth leave Northumberland. 

The Suffolk men were the firft that ever refotted to Qoeea 
Mary in her diibcfs, repairing to her fuccours whilft ihe remam- 
cd both at KeninghaU and at Fremingham calUe, ftill increafii^ 
her aids, until the Duke of Northumberland was kft forfaken 91 
Cambridge. 
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A GATALoetjfi of the Heroical Loves: 

THE world's feir Rose, and Henry's frofly fire, 
John's tyranny, and chafte Matilda's wrong, 
Th'inn^ol Queen, and furioiis Mortimer, 
The fcoiirge of France, and his chafte love I fung : 
Depofed Richard, Isabel exil'd^ 
The galbmt Tudor, and fair Catharine^ 
Duke HuMPrtRY, and old Cobham's haplefs child 5 
Courageous Pool, and that brave fpir'tful Queen j 
Edward, and the delicious London dame ; 
Brandon, and that rich Dowager of France ; 
Surrey, with his fair paragon of fame ; 
Dudley's mifhap, and virtuous Gray's milchance : 
Thar fev'ral loves fince I before have (hown. 
Now g^ve me leave at laft to fing mine own. 



Tbi End of the Hsroical Epi5ti.es. 
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